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THE LIFE OF GEOFFREY OHAHCEE, 


Geoffrey, Geffrey, or Jeffrey Chaucer, the Father of 
English Poctiy, and, "with the exceptions of Shakspedie and 
Milton, pci haps the gieatest name as yet insciihcd on its loll, 
was hoin in London, in the yeai 1328 We Icain the foinier 
lact fiom his “ Testament of Love,” a piosc pioductioii of his, 
wheie he speaks of hirnsclf as a Londonei, and of London as the 
place of Ills “kindly engendiine,” and the second fiom the 
inscu 2 ition on Ins tomhstone, which intimates that he died m 
1400, at the age of seventy-two Otheis have maintained that 
he was hoiii in Oxfoidshiie oi Bciksliue But smoly we may 
lay it down as an axiom that a man seldom is mistaken about 
the jilacc of his owm hath, unless, indeed, wc may supiiose, as 
one of his editoib asseils, that he lived till 1410, and had peihaps 
fallen into dotage^ The yeai in which he was bom was the 
second of the leign of Edwaid III , and he aiipeaicd on the 
stage of time foiii yeais aftei the biilh of his gieat contempoiaiy, 
John WicklilTe It has been txuly lemaiked, in icfeience to the 
obscmity which hangs aiound all the Instoiy of Chaucei, that 
“consideimg the %uic he made in the woild duiing liis life- 
time, not only in a lileiaiy, but also in a political jioint of view, 
and the lank and station he had held in society, it seems pci- 
fcctly astonishing, in this biogiaphic ago, that so few paiticulais 
of his peisonal hisfoiy should have been handed down to us , 
that even the date and place of liis biilh should have no positive 
lecoid ” Well does this wiitei call the picsent a biogiapluc age 
Memoiis are now wiitten of almost eveiybody, eithei by othcis 
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01 hj tliemselves , and ttexe is liaidly a scublilei so small but 
Kas at anj late mateiialb foi Ins futiiie life lying beside him in 
foimidable quantity 'What a contia&t in tins point between oui 
^ peiiod and that ot tlub gieat old poet, of whom we know so little, 

I and that little veiy unceitaiiily » It has been alteinately conjec- 
* tuied and dogmatically maintained that he was the son of an 
S illustxious kniglit— of a London mei chant — of a coimtiy gentle- 
I -Qian — and of a common vintnei oi tayeiii'-keepei Leland says 
j he was nobili loco hiatus but Speglit, an eaily biogiapliei of Ins, 

I adduces his aims to shew that he was not descended fiom any 
; gieat house , nay, maintains that Ins fathei, a taYem-kcepei, left 
his piupeity, yhen he died in 1348, to the chinch of St Maiy 
' Aldeimaiy, yheie he was buiied Stowe adds confiimation to 
this statement, saymg that ^^Eichaid Chaucei, vintnei, gave to 
! that chuich his tenement and taiem, with the appui tenance, in 
! the Royal Stieete^ the coinei of Heiion Lane, and was biined 

^ theie in 1348 ’ Thei e is no pioof, howevei, that Ricliai d was the 
, fatliei of om poet Some have alleged the meaning of Ins name 
in Fieiich — CJutucie/^ a shoemakei — as an evidence of his low 
origin , but the occuiience of the name Chaucei m sevcial lecoids, 
fiom the time of William the Conqueioi to that of Edwaid I , 
seems to piove the contiaiy The ciicuinstance that he was a 
Londonci, to winch he himself testifies twice in Ins “ Testament 
oi Love,’ pioveb iiothmg in the question, smee, in Ins age, the 
city wab the lesidence not only of the the tiading classes, but of 
the nobility, and often of the court It is moie piobable, how- 
evei, fiom the fact that, aftei his connexion with the i oy al 
household, he was called by the honoiiiable titles of Valetus 
nostej foui Yeoman)^ and Scutf/er nostei (oui Esqune) — titles 
which weie then never confeiied upon individuals of plebeian 
family — that he w^as of gentle llood^'^ and a lespectablc family 
Some will have it that he attended both the uinveisitics of 
Cambudge and Oxfoid— a piactice then not uncommon That 
he studied at the foimei is evident fiom Ins poem, ^^The Couit 
of Love,” wiitten when he was eighteen, and wheie he says — 

“ Philogenet I called am, far and near, 

Of Cambridge cleik” 

It maj he. gathered, too, fiom the famzliauty he discoveis rvith 
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the sceneiy aiound Cambndgej in The Canteibiny Tales , ” as 
wheie he says — 

“At Tiompmgton, not far from Cantabriclge, 

Tlaeie go’th a biook, and ovei that a budge, 

Upon the whiolie bx ook thei e stood a mill ” 

Foi his lesidence in Oxfoid tlieie is no pioof^ save the fact that 
his contempoiaiieSj Goweij Stiode, and Occleve, studied at 
Melton Hall in that iiniveisityj and a floating tiaclition, given 
by Wood^ that when ^^Wickliffe was gnaidian oi waiden of 
Canteihmy CollegCj he had to his pupil the famous poet, Jeffiey 
Chaucei, (tathei of Thomas Ohaucei^ of Ew elme, m Oxfoid&hiie, 
Esq ,) who, following the footsteps of his mastei, leflected much 
upon the coiiuptions of the cleigy ” Wickliffe enteied Oxfoid 
in 1340, but whethei he became acquainted with Chaucei theie 
IS unceitam A quaiteily leviewei, taking for gianted that they 
weie theie togcthei, thus pleasantly pictuies then supposed 
mteicouise — 1348-49, let us pictuie Widdifle, a man not 
moie than twenty “five yeais of age, hut with the face of a haid 
student, and of an earnest, anxious tempci ament , and Chaucei, 
a faii-complexioned youth of twenty-one, of genial, all-enjoying 
disposition, but of modest and difSdent manneis ^ a diligent 
student, too, but moie diffuse m his tastes, and wnth less intensity 
and stiictness of moial feeling than Wickliffe — leading the 
Scuptuies with the hteiaiy feivoui of a poet, not with the doci- 
lity of a man of God seaiching aftei the tiuth, legaiding the 
woild With that cleai, sunny spiiit which leflects what it sees, 
rathei than with the seveie sciutinismg eye of a moial teachei 
gioaning ovei social wiongs To Chaucei, Wickhffc, we can 
suppose, would be a stiange, almost niysteiious man, whose 
giave, acute, and poweiful mind bespoke him the able, honest, 
and tiuly conseciatcd piiest To Wickliffe, Chaucei w’-oulcl be a 
fiesh-heaited and ingenuous youth, vfliose somewhat quaint and 
oiiginal lemaiks, as w^ell as the lepnted extent of lus acqiiiie- 
ments, would awaken a stiongei feeling of inteie&t than might be 
thought at all times due to a meie wiitei of love veises ” 

Whethei he studied at two univeisities oi not, he ceilainly 
boio no lesemblance to the sapient peisonage, who, boasting of 
having done the same, was lemiuded by anothei of a calf winch 




had Slacked two cows, and the moie he sucked Ihe biggei calf 
he became Cliaucei piofited much by his tuition IIis wiit- 
mgs piove him an adept in all the leaining of the day — its 
philosophy, poetry, and languages Lcland says he was acutus 
dialecticus, dulcis ihetor, lepidus poeta, giavis plulosophus, 
ingemosus mathematicus, demque sanctus theologus , in othei 
woids, a fiist-iate logician, ihetoncian, poet, philosophei, mathe- 
matician, and theologian Some may be disposed to say, incie- 
dulously, like Johnson in icfeience to a similai claim to imiveisal 
attainments, “ Pietty well, Sii, foi one man ^ ’’ But let us lemem- 
ber that that one man m this case was Cliaucei We aie often 
sceptical of such encyclop^diac pietensions, and disposed to say 
with Emeison, who, when we weie speaking of the lepoit that 
Elihu Buriitt was acquainted with fifty languages, leplied, “I 
wish I luYieio onCj ’’ but we can believe almost anything of a 
mmd so cleai and capacious, so full at once of common-seiise, 
shiewd un del standing, fiie and fancy, as appeitamed to the 
authoi of “ The Canteibmy Tales ” It is not likely that 
the age of puheity was leaclied without some impmgs of liis 
young muse, in piaise of love and beauty In these he is said 
to have been encouiaged by Gowei , but some find giounds foi 
believing that his acquaintance with that poet was of a later 
date 

After leaving the univeisity, there is a blank foi a season in 
Chaucei^s histoiy , but even as 

Geogiapheife on pathless clowns 

Place elephants m place of towns,” 

SO conjecture has been loud where infoimation is silent, and sent 
him away, as Milton went after him, on a continental tour In 
this, accoidmg to tiadition, he visited Fiance and the Nethei- 
lands, and -when he leturned, in 1355, he commenced, in the 
Middle Temple, the study of the municipal law~a subject not 
the most congenial to the temperament of a poet Indeed, the 
evidence that he ever attended the Temple is very slendei, the 
story depending on a dateless lecoid, said by Speght to have been 
seen by one Buckley, where Geffiey Chaucei, lesiding in the 
Inner Temple, was fined tivo shillings for beating a Fiaucxscane 
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fuel in Fleet St ” Leland talks of liis fiequenting the law 
colleges after and hefoie his tiayels in Fiance , but his authority 
IS lathei apocryphal j and damaged by his own inconsistencies ; 
and Tyiwhitt doubts whether m the earlier part of liis life he 
was in Fiance at all 

It is in the Conit that Chaucer at last emerges from obscuiity^ 
and becomes a real, Yisible, intelligible figure on the page of his- 
toiy He was bom and leaied in a veiy stilling and eventful 
peiiod Edwaid III had in 1329, when only fouiteen yeais of 
age, been pioclaimed king, undei a council of legency, while his 
mothci’s paiamoni, Moi timer, possessed the piincipal powei in 
the state His piide and oppiession weie felt so intoleiable that 
in 1331, a foimidable confedeiacy was foimed against him, at the 
head of which was Edwaid himself, now eighteen years of age 
Moitimei was seized and hanged, and the queen was shut up, 
with a reduced allowance and no authority, in hei own house 
The young king now bent his eagle eye noithwaid, desiimgpaitly, 
peihaps, to avenge Bannockburn — wliicli stuck as much m the 
till oats of the English then as Waterloo does in those of the 
Fiench now — and partly to set aside David Biuce, a minor, 
and to give the Scottish ciown to Baliol He defeated Douglas 
the regent, at the famous battle of Halidon Hill, July 1333 , and 
it is haid to say how far he might have pushed his conquest, 
had not a more glittering prize piesented itself to his eye, acioss 
the Channel Edwaid was induced to aspiie to the ciown of 
Fiance, which by the Salique law had devolved to Philip de 
Valois, cousm-geiman to the deceavsed King Charles the Fan 
He founded his claim on the fact that his mother •was Charles’s 
sister, Wai was pioclaimed, and Edwaid soon took the field 
at the head of 30,000 men, and accompanied by his son, the 
illustiious Edwaid the Black Prince, then only fifteen years of 
age Nothing decisive occniied till August 26, 134,6, when the 
battle of Ciessy was fought In this the English were completely 
victoiious, 30,000 foot and 1200 hoise of the Fiench aimy being 
left dead upon the field Edwaid, who had knighted his son the 
previous year, geneiously left him the piincipal management 
of the fight, to ^^shew that he meuted his spurs” It vas 
upon tins occasion, that the youugci Edrvaid assumed the motto 
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of Ich dien (I seiye) used bj all succeeding Piinces of Wales, 
and deiived, some say, fiom the ciest of the king ot Bohemia, 
whom the Black Piince slew m the battle. In a tew yeais aftci, 
a tiuce haying existed foi some time between England and 
Fiance, Edwaid again invaded the lattei coiintiy, but was 
lecalled home by tidings as to the piedatoiy doings of the 
Scots, whose king, David Biuce, had been made piisonei in a 
battle at Durham by EailPeicy Meanwhile, the Black Piince 
had penetrated fiom Guienne to the heait of Eiance, wheie he 
was met hy King John, at the head of a foice five times moie 
iiumeious than the English The lesult was the battle of 
Poictiers, Septembei 19, 1356, m which the Fiench weie totally 
and very rapidly routed, and then king taken piisonei Sixty 
thousand weie scatteied almost without a blow, by the valoui and 
discipline of twelve thousand 

We need not furthei pursue the cuuent of these well-known 
histoiical facts We have alluded to them only to shew m 
what a remaikable age — an age full of all the elements of 
romantic gallantly and chivalnc adventuie — Chaucei flomi'^hccl 
When he appeared in the coiut of England, it was piobably tlie 
gayest and noblest m Eniope Tournaments and pageants 
were the oidei of almost eveiy day Piocessions weie got up, 
in which ladies of the fiist lank weie seen iiding on palfieys, and 
dragging knights captive through the sticets in golden chains 
‘ Amidst the glitteiing thiong, theie appeared many lemaikablo 
I persons Edr\aid himself, still in the flowei of life, the con- 
J queroi of Fiance, the humblei of Scotland, and who had the 
kings of both countiies in piison, his queen, Philippa, a woman 
who combined the com age of an Amazon wnth the mildness of 
a Madonna, who had laised the army which gained the battle 
of Durham, and had gone ovei to Calais, to beg liom hei husband 
the lives of Eustache de St Pieiie and five othei citizens, whom 
Edward, emaged by the length of the siege, had designed to put 
to death , the childien of the blood-ioyal, eleven in numbei, seven 
being punces and four pimcesses, including the biave Black 
Prince, at whose name all Fiance giew pale, and John of Gaunt, 
now a quiet youth of eighteen, but afteiwaids to become ^Gmie- 
I honouPd Lancaster,” the paient of a long family of kings. It 
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IS m the midst of such a splendid concoiuse, that we fiist catch 
a lively glimpse of oui poet He is about thiity yeais of age, 
two yeais oldei than the Black Pimce , he is handsome infigiue, 
with a fail yet colouiless complexion, his heaid lesembles that 
of a 'wheat stalk,” and is foiked in shape, his haii is lathei 
shoit and tliin for his yeais, and of a slightly shadowed yellow , 
his toiehead is fan and smooth as a siimmei’s lake , the expics- 
sion of his countenance is sweet and gentle, although a miimte 
obseivei may spy in it, at the coinei of his mouth, satiie linking 
111 the shape of a cuived smile; his mannei is leseived and 
modest, and he has the habit of constantly looking on the 
giound as if,” says the Host, in the piologue to Sii Topas, 

he expected to find a haie,” — an attitude not all unlike that 
worn by the gieat Poet of the Lakes, whose genius hiooded o’ei 
the eaith hence he was taken,” undei a lesibtless foice 
and fascination, like a needle atti acted to a sunken loadstone 
Chaiicei became coipulent, and no doubt giay oi bald, in his 
lattci days, but his geneial appeaiance and his demeauoui did 
not otheiwise mateiially change His aspect answeicd — like 
that of most of oiii gieat Anglo-Saxon men of genius, such as 
Spensei, Bunyan, Scott, Wilson, &g , men who had no foreupi 
element in then natuie — to the ideal of the Saxon style of manly 
beauty, which includes yellow oi auburn ban, blight eyes, and 
fan 01 luddy complexion 

It seems likely, that Chaucei enteied the comt oiiginally as 
king’s page, hut the hist intimation of an authentic kind, as to 
his position theie, is one hinted at a little above Theie is a 
patent lecoided in Eymei dated 41 Edwaid III , by which that 
king bestows on the poet an annuity of twenty maiks, (about 
£200 of oui money,) as Valeius oiostOj ^^oui yeoman,” and this 
was gi anted when he was thiity-ninc yeais of age He was 
afteiwaids cicated Valeius honpitii^ gentleman ot the palace,” 
and alsobW?j^i ^^oui esquiie ” Eie this date, 1367, he had 
distinguished himself as a poet, having published befoie then his 

Comt of Love,” the Assemblee of Foules,” the Complaint of 
the Blacke Knighto,” and the tianslation of the Homan de la 
Rose ” By and by, tlie king appointed him Comptiollei of the 
Customs of Wool, giving him, moieovei, the stiange injunction 
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that the “said GefErejr wiite with his own handsj his lolls^ touching 
the said officBj in his own propei peisoHj and not hj his substitute ” 
The office may seem, uncongenial to a poetic tempeiamentj and 
yet the facts that Chailes Lamb peipended “ John Woodville ” in 
the old South Sea HousCj and Macaulay wiote his “ Lays of 
Ancient Lome ” in the War-Office, aie not so lemaikable as the 
fact wdiich Tpwhitt affiims, that, occupied m Custom-house 
accounts^ and as it were “ buiied in woollen,’’ Chaucei composed 
his “ House of Tame ” 

Long previous to these offices and bonouis, oui poet had been 
attached to the person of the renowned John of Gaunt, and his 
connexion with him had, apart horn his diiect couit favoui, a 
conbideiahle share in advancing his fortunes This young pimce, 
who was ambitious of political influence, and who hated the 
cleigy for then monopoly of powei, is supposed to have seen the 
impoitance of pressing Chancei, a genius and a satirist, into his 
service Some say that Gaunt, being in love with the Lady 
Blanche, daughter of Heniy, Duke of Lancastei, made the poet 
his confidant, and that, acting on his suggestion, Ciiaucei wrote 
the “Complaint of the Blacke Emghte” to aid him in Ins suit 
Whetliei it was to the “ Black Knight,” oi to las “ Minstiel,” oi 
to both, we cannot tell, hut, certainly, the obdurate fan sui- 
rendeied, and in 1359, on occasion of the maniage of Gaunt 
with Lady Blanche, a poem appealed entitled “Chaucei’s 
Dieam ” In this copy of epithalamic veises, howevei, another 
Leiome besides Blanche comes into view Tins is Philippa 
Pyckaid (oi Pickaid) Eouet, younger daughter of Sii Payne 
Bouet, Giuenne kmg-at-aims, a native of Hamault ^he 
(named piobahly after Queen Philippa) had, along with hex 
sistei Catherine, come to England in the tiam of that loyal per- 
sonage At court Chaucei had seen liei, and was instantly 
fabcmated She became the object as well as the inspiiei of his 
“Dieam,” and occupies the foiegiound in that ingenious poem 
The poet imagines that “he” and “his lady” aie biought by 
the young couple, Gaunt and Blanche, to the parish chuich, 
“ there to conclude the mauiage ” The service is “ full-ysungen 
out after the custom and the guise of Holy Chuich’s oidmance ” 
The feast has commenced, a thousand t wangling instuiiuents of 
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music aie in the eai of the dieamerj when; alas ^ he awakeSj and 
behold it IS a dieam ” 

“ Then horn my bed anon 1 leapt^ 

■Weening to ha\e been at the feast , 

But when I woke all was yceasecl , 

For theie has lady ne cieatuie, 

Save on the walls old portraitnie 
Of hoi semen, hawkes, and of hounds, 

And hart-deer all full of wounds. 

Some like bitten, some hurt with shot, 

And as my dream seemed what was not 
And when I woke and knew the tiuth, 

An’ ye had seen, of very rnth 
I trow ye would have wept a week ” 

To this lady, Ghaucei was not mariied foi some yeais Hei 
sister, Catheime Swinfoid, (widow of Sii John SwiufoidJ be- 
came fiist the mistress, and afteiwaids the third wile of John of 
Gaunt In 1359, Cliaucei accompanied Edwaid III in his es:- 
pedition to Fiance, an expedition in winch, at fiist, the English 
king earned all befoie him, desolating the piovinces of Picaidy 
and Champagne, hut subsequently undei went some leveises, and 
was glad to conclude a peace in May 1360 In the coiuse of 
tins campaign, at the siege of Betteis, oui poet was taken 
piisonei, and IS supposed to have lemained in duiance foi seveial 
yeais A piison has not unfiequently been a nmseiy foi genius, 
Sii Waltei Scott says, somewheie, that if he weie shut up in 
solitaiy confinement without books, and vith no piospect of 
speedy lelease, he would go mad Many men of genius, liow- 
evei, and biave spiiits of vaiious soits, have found it otheiwise 
A piison has concentrated then thoughts, and become the “ pio- 
cieant cradle” to then imaginations The piocess by 'which 
Godwin desciibes Caleb Williams becoming leconciled to his 
dungeon, has sometimes been realised in fact Caleb says — I 
tasked the stoics of my memory and my poweis of invention ; 
I amused myself with lecollectmg the histoiy of my life By 
dcgiees I quitted my own stoiy, and employed myself in ima- 
ginaiy adventuies I figuied to myself eveiy situation in which 
1 could be placed, and conceived the conduct to be ohscivecl in 
each At length I piocecded to as regular a disposition of my 
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time as the man m his study who passes fioin iiiathciiiatics to 
poetijj and fiom poetiy to the law of nations^ in the diffeient 
paits of the same day I went ovei, hy the assistance of memory 
aloncj a consideiahle pait of Euclid duiing my confinement, and 
levived, day after day, the senes of facts and incidents in some 
of the most celehiated liistoiians I became mysell a poet, and 
while I desciiLed the sentiments clieiishedby the view ol natuial 
objects, lecoided the characteis and passions of men, and paitook 
with a burning zeal m the geneiosity of then cleteiminations, I 
eluded the squalid solitude of my dungeon, and wandeied in 
. idea thiough all the vaiieties of human society While thus 

J emplo}ed, I reflected with exultation upon the degiee in winch 

I man is independent of the smiles and fiorrns of foitune I was 

I beyond liei leach, foi I could fall no lowei To an oidmaiy eye 

I I might seem destitute and miseiable, but in leality I wanted 

i foi nothing 3 Iy faie was coaise, but I was in health My 

! dungeon was noisome, but I felt no iiiconvenience ” 

I Tins was bettei than toying with a mouse like Baion Tienck, 

; 01 exclaiming -with Bonnivaid in Chillon — 

“Of sjDideis I acquaintance made, 

And watch’d them at then sullen tiado ” 

But it was not bettei than James I of Scotland, when iminnied 
m Windsoi Castle, waiting, or at least collecting the mateiials 
of Ills King’s Quhau than Tasso “ making to him wings with 
which to fly” fiom the hospital of St Anne, wlieie he was inju- 
riously confined, to the summits of the delectable mountains of 
poetiy, than Sii Walter Ealeigh soaiing fiom the Tow^ei to 
Aiaiat, to Lebanon, to the Seven Hills of Borne, while pioducing 
his gieat ^‘Histoiy of the Woild,” oi than Bunyan di earning 
lus wondious Pilgiim’s Piogiess in the damp dungeon at Bcd- 
foid— his body bound, while his soul was tiavelling to and back 
again fiom that city wdiicli hath no need of the sun The sup- 
posed case of Caleb Williams illustiates piincipally the foice of 
dauntless iCbolution, blended with contemptuous defiance of the 
woikl , the leal stoiy of Bunyan displays the powei of piety and 
of faith, as well as of uncontiollable genius 
I How Chaucei employed himself in his immurement, we know 
I not, but we aie ceitaiu that his mind was not idle He had the 
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memoiy of staling deeds and incidents in tlie past to clieei lain 
He had — if not the called Piomise in Ins hosom^ able to 
open eveiy lock in Doubting Castle” — the Philo^ophei’s Stone 
of genius in his biain, able to conveit his chains into gold and 
his piison into a palace x4.bove all, he had a pine and hopeful 
love in Ins heait, a beautiful ideal, which, like the appaiition of 
Lady Jane Beaufoit to James I , made a sniibhine in his shady 
place, and eveiy night on his pillow lenewed Chancei’s Dieam ” 
In the yeai 1365 oi 1366 we find hini in England, mauied to 
his own Philippa On the 12th of Septembei 1366, thexe is an 
entiy of a pension of ten inaiks foi life, gi anted by the king to 
Philippa Chancel as a lady in the king’s household,” and this, 
with the twenty maiks mentioned above as given to Chancei 
hiinselt m 1367, -would amount to moie than £300 , foi that age 
a veiy comfoi table income for a newly inaiiiecl couple He 
might now be consideied settled in life — he had leached the 
boideis of middle age, he had the object of a long attachment 
in his bosom, his happiness m shoit, if not Ins fame, had cul- 
minated , and now theiefoie was the time foi doing justice to his 
genius And to the four yeais succeeding tins, tlie composition 
of Ins “ Tioilus and Ciesseide,” the Legend of Good Women,” 
and othei of his poems, may piohably he lefeiied In the yeai 
1369, Blanche, the wufe of John of Gaunt, died, and Chaucei 
lamented hei m a poem entitled ‘^^The Book of the Duchess,” 
m this, doubtless, he was sinceie, although hei lemoval, by 
incieasing the powei of his sistei-m-law, Catheiine Swmfoid, 
Gaunt’s mistiess, unquestionably tended to the poet’s advantage 
In 1370, he "went abioad on the king’s seivice, and two yeais 
aftei occmied Ins memoiahle mission to Genoa This journey 
(unless wo suppose with Tyiwhitt that the whole stoiy is a 
myth) foims quite an epoch m the histoiy of oui poet Fiom 
Genoa he is said to have pioceeded to Padua, and visited 
Peiiaich theie The chief piooi of this lies in a casual allusion in 
^^The Canteihuiy Talcs,” wdieic the tale is said to have been 

Lcaincd at Padua, of a woitliy clcik — 

Fiancis Pcjtiaich, the laiucat poet, 

Highte tins cicik, whose ilietoiike sweet 
Illumin’d all Itaille of pootiy 



' xn THE LIEE OF GEOFFRET CHAUCER. 

. — — 

The tale heie spoken of is that of Patient Giisilde/^ which 
i Petraich only tianslated fiom Boccaccio Why/’ says Godwin 
j in his Life of Chancei, did Chaucer choose to confess Ins 
f obligation foi it to Petiaich lathei than to Boccaccio^ fiom 
j whose Tolume Petiaich confessedly tianslated it ? Foi this yciy 
natuial reason — because he was eagei to commemoiate his intci- 
I view with this venerable patriaich of Italian IctteiSj and to 
lecoid the pleasuie he had leaped fiom his society But suiely 
if Cliaucei had met Petiaich^ he would have hinted of it in other 
[ paits of his Woiksj and m teims less ohscuie than these Yet it 

I IS a pity to disabuse the woild of even one of its delightful 

* delusions, provided theie is evidence enough to waiiaut the 

! conclusion — might have been thus ” And it is certainly a 

^ pleasant thought, that of the two Fathers of Modem Letteis, — 

the one in the piime of life, the othei in its decline — the one 
J being foity-fom, and tbe other sixty-eight yeais of age — the one 

the lovei of Philippa, the other of Lain a — distinguished both by 
j learning, knowledge of affairs, and stiong common sense, as well 
, as by genius, — meeting and hailing each othei Pievioub to 

* Chaucei’s visit, Petiaich’s gloiy, like that of a setting sun, was 
becoming brightei and broadei eie its depaituie Ilonouis and 
advantages had been sboweied upon his old age. The city of 

' Floience had lestored his propel ty* he had been leceived with 

* distinction by Galeazzo Yisconti at Milan, and by Cliailes IV* 
j at Mantua , and his influence had bi ought about the long-desiied 
I return of the papal chaii to Eome, undei Uiban, m 1367 But 
I we doubt not that deaiei still to his heait was the imexpected 
I homage of this stiangei — 

! Bom far beyond the mountains^ but bis blood 

I Was all meridian, as if never fanffd 

I By tbe rough wind that chills the polai flood ” 

The one had secured his immortality, and neaily finished his 
course, the othei had as yet his elef d’^oeimi a to pioduce, and 
twenty-eight years moie of life hefbie him. Still they would 
become fiiends and biothers m an instant, and, we may con- 
jecture, mteicbanged gifts— Chaucer giving Petiaich his Ro- 
maunt of the Rose” and Ins ^^Tioilus,” and Petiaich piesenting 
him with his Sonnets, or peichance with a poition of his unfi- 
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mslied poem, entitled, Afiica,” tlie cliild of his old age Tlieir 
meeting was shoit, and then paitmg final On July 18, in 
1874, in the village of Aiqna — 

“ Tlie mountain village where his latter days 
Went down the vale of yeais’’ — 

Petiaich, the ^^Laureat poet,” being so in a double sense, 
having lepeatedly had the Lain el on his head, and having Lama 
evei 111 his heait, -was found in his libiaiy, with his head lesting 
on a hook — dead 

In this yeai of Petiaich’s death, Chaucei leturned to England 
Such was Edwaid’s giatitude foi his sei vices, that, besides the 
luciative office of Comptiollei of Customs, mentioned betoie, he 
gave him the honoraiy giant of a pitcher of wine daily, which 
was afteiwaids commuted into an allowance of money He 
hecame thus the fiist, and, with the dubious exception of Spensei, 
13 still the gieatest of the Laureates of England It is sup- 
posed that tlie seivice foi which he was so libeially lewaided 
was connected with hiimg ships fox om navy Even then, 
indeed, we got up foi the nonce gieat naval aimaments, but 
having few ships of oiii own, we weie foiced to boiiow them for 
a consideiation fiom the fiee states of Italy oi Geunany. This 
yeai, too, John of Gaunt added to his many favouis by bestowing 
on Chaucei a giant of £10 foi life In the next two yeais he 
was equally foifeunate, obtaining fiist the waidship of Sn Edmund 
Staplegate’s hen, for which he leceived £104, and then the value 
of some foifeited wool, to the amount of £71, 4s, 6d, His whole 
income is thought now to have amounted to £1000 (about, some 
say, £40,000 of om money ') the most enoimous sum, siuely, 
that evei belonged to a Biitish poet In Chaixcei’s case, how- 
evei, these splendid lewaids befell him, not as a poet, but paitly 
as a politician — an able and astute seivant of the comt — and 
paitly fiom his wife’s influence, thiough her sistei, with the 
Gaunt family* Neveitheless, if he did not gain iiclies foi his 
voises, he spent them like a tine poet* He lived in great style ^ 
and splendour In 1376 and 1377 he was engaged abioad in 
diplomatic missions In the lattei of these expeditions he went 
to Fiance, along with Sii Guichaid Dangle and Eichaid Stan 
01 Suiry, to tieat of a mairiage between Eichaid^ Piince of 
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I Wales^ and ilaiy, a daughtei of the Fiencli king, as well as to 
' complain ol some infungemeut of the tiiice between the two 
nations Eiohaid, liowevei, ivas destined foi anotlici biide 
I As the yeai 1377 was that in which the peisecution of Wick- 
, lifle by the papal powei began, this seems the piopei place foi 
alluding to the caieei of that gieat man, and to his connexion 
' Tvith oui poet. As eaily as 1356, this “moiiung stai ol the 
' llcfoimatiou” had commenced his caieei by inveighing agaiiust 
, the authoiity of the Pope Some yeais aftei, he became active 
in opposing the encioachments and iidiculmg the pietensions of 
the mendicant fiiais When disputes aiose between Edwaid 
j III and the coiiit of Eome, in lelation to the homage and 
tiibute exacted fiom King John, Wickliffe, who by this tune 
had become famous m Oxfoid as a lectuiei on theology, and had 
, taken the degiee of D D , stept foi ward in defence of the English 
^ side ot the question, and a leply he pioduced to a monk who 
I advocated the claims of the Chuich, piocuied him the pationage 
I ol John of Gaunt Piomotious of vaiious kinds followed, and, 

I flushed by success, he became boldei and boldei, ventuiing to 

I affix the title Antichii&t to the papal biow This could not be 
home, and in the yeai 1377, Giegoiy XI launched tliice bulls 
I against Wickhffe, condemning his doctiine, oideinig his seizuio 
j and impiisonment, and leqniimg the king and government to 
aasist, if needful, in extiipating his heiesy Edw-aid died this 
I yeai, but the Eefoimei found an efficient protectoi in John of 
I Gaunt, ivho had now become one of the legents of the kingdom 
I dmmg the minority of Eichaid Wickhffe, at the citation ot 
I the Aichbishop of Canteibmy and the Bishop of London, 

I appeared at St Paurs Ohuich, attended by a prodigious con- 
; couise of people, and suppoited by the Duke of Lancaster and 
I the Eail kXaishal An altercation took place between the 
j bishops and the noblemen, and tne meeting broke up in tumult 
I and disoidei The Eefoimei afterwards attended at Lambeth 
j palace, and delivered to the two prelates a defence of his doctimes 
■ Here, too, he was accompanied and protected by gieat ciowds 
j and the bishops, oveiawed, dismissed him without passnm a 
, judgment He was subsequently deserted by Gaunt, andliis 
opinions were condemned by the Paihament. lie lenumed 
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unmolested^ liowevei, peisonallj , and, letiiing to liis lectoiy at 
Lutteiwoith, continued to pieach and executed a tianslation of 
the Sciiptnies into English He died on the 31st December 
1381, sixty yeais of age His teachings and his tianslation of 
the Bible had a poweiful effect at home, and still moie abioad 
His voice was leveibeiated horn Bohemia by John PIuss, and j 
the influence of his wiitings m Geimany may he gatheied fioin 
the fact that the Council of Gonstanoe, yeais aftei his death, 
oideied his hones to he exhumed and huiiit, which was done 
accoidiiigly in 1425 Oui leadeis will lemembei Thomas 
Fullei’s exquisite account of this act of imbecile and belated 
bigotiy 

Chaucei,” says old Foxe the Maityiologist, ^^was a light 
Wicklivian, oi else theie nevei was any This is undoubtedly 
oveistated, but theie can be as little doubt that he had stiong 
sympathies with Wickhlfe and his cause To this contiibuted 
lus eaily habits of intimacy with the Beioimer — the admiiation 
he must have felt loi his povveis of mind, his learning, his 
boldness and his moial integiity — his contempt foi the cleigy 
and the coriuptions of the Papal Chinch — his intimacy with the ^ 
John of Gaunt faction — and the lebound he, as well as eveiy 
noble spiiit in Euiope, felt against the cold, consolidated, mind- 
stiangling, heait-ci uslnng tyianny of Borne. Chaucei had been 
lepeatedly, too, on the Continent, and in the sentiments of Pe- 
tiaicli, oi Boccaccio, and othei learned and gifted men, heaid the I 
fiist heavmgs and ciacklings of the icc vhich weie, in less than 
two centimes, to issue in the gloiious spiing of the Eefoimatioii 
He stood to "Wicklifle veiy much in the lelation in -which 
Eiasmus AT first stood to Lutliei, and his poems, in then 
liheial and genial spiut and then satiucal exposuie of pi evading 
evils, weie a distinct, though IcbS vehement, piotcst against 
Popciy, and concerted well with the hon-lil^e voice which came 
foith fiom the paisonage of Lutteiwoitli. 

Yet the tiue Lauieate of the Lollaids, as the ‘Wicldiffites w^eie 
soon denominated, was not Chaucei, but one John Ball, called 
by his enemies a ^^ciaziy piicst ” This man peiambulated 
Middlesex and the adjacent counties, as the oiatoi and poefc of 
the pooiei classes of the community — now pieachmg alter mass, 

VOL TI ^ 
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now disputing with the fiiais, and now setting lus levohitionaiy 
thoughts to homelyj Jingling ihymes, such as the famous one — 
When Adam delved and Eve span, 

Wlieie was then the gentlcmau 

This peisouj who seemed a kind of caiicatuic of the Ilehiew 
piophets^ attained wondeifiil powei andpopiihuity in the land — 
wab counted a public pest by all the couseivative classes, but 
hailed by the populace as an oiacle, and the heiald of a coming 
deliyerance Foi twenty yeais he thus ciiculatod^ accoidmg to 
Wal&ingham, with whom he is no favouiite, pi omulgating the 
peiveise ciot diets of the peifidious John Wicldiffe, and a vast 
deal besides which it would be tedious to tell of ” It is even 
1 said that he oiganised associations of a political kind among the 
i seifs of Essex and Kent, and distiibuted among the people little 

fly-leaves containing stiange iiicendiaiy niattei, couched in 
iimendoes and figuiative language, and whcie raoie was meant 
than met the eai Such sibylline veibcs and leaves fluttered out 
— and tiuly — the tidings of a tenible convulsion coming on the 
county 

Amidst this tioubled state of things, Edwaid died and Richaid 
II , not yet twelve yeais of age, uas called to the tin one, undci 
the jomt-regency of his three uncles, the Dukes of Lancastei, 
Yoik, and Gloucester Chaucei, at this time and foi some 
yeais before, was living in content and splendour at a house 
gianted by the king, near the royal manor at Woodstock, where 
1 he ivas surrounded by every circumstance of distinction and 
j luxuiy, as v\ell as by scenery of great richness and beauty 
! There have been &ince many changes made on the giouiifl, but 
I they still, -we believe, point out the poet’s walk, and some old 
oaks, which must often have shadowed his brow during the 
noon-day heats, are still waving theie The accession of Eichaid 
at first rather added to than diminished Chaucer’s good fortune. 
His annuity of twenty marks and his comptiolleislnp were con- 
firmed, and in lieu of the daily pitcher of wine, another annuity 
of twenty marks w^as conferred on him But, in common with 
all the loyal of the land, he w^as soon staitled (1381) by the 
msunection, so long brooding, of the serfs under Wat I’yloi. 
Thi^man, a tilei, as his name imports, iCbenting an insult io ins 
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locaiitifiil dauglitei by an oflScei who was collecting the poll-tax^ 
felled liim to the giound Tvith one blow This occuiied in Dait- 
foid in Kent, and acted as a spaik to the inflammable mateiials 
in the adjacent legions A foimidable insuiiection lose like an 
exhalation, caused paitly by the nnextmgmsiied resentment of 
the Saxons against then jSToiraan conqueiois, paitly by Lollaid- 
ism, and paitly by a feeling of oppiession and physical siiffeiing 
Sixty thousand men assembled on Blackheath, and thence pro- 
ceeded to London, which they occupied without resistance They 
demanded the abolition of bondage, the iibeity of buying and 
selling in maikets and fans, a geneial paidon, and a i eduction 
of the lent of land The insuiiection continued foi a foitmght, 
duiiiig which the mob of aitisans and villains” kept possession 
of London, burnt palaces, and beheaded the Aichbishop of Can- 
teibuiy, and vaiious othei peisons of eminence The throne 
was ti enabling to its base, and at last the king agieed to hold an 
intciview with Wat Tylei, with a view to make concessions 
Tins took place accoidmgly m Smithfield, wheie, liowevei, the 
Loid Mayoi, Walwoxth, pietendmg that Tylei seemed about to 
seize on the king’s biidle, stiuck him down with his mace, some 
of the seivants following up the blow^ and killing the piostiate 
iiisuigent The mob instantly lost heait and dispersed John 
Ball, with some of the othei leadeis^ and about fifteen hundred of 
the lowei lanks, weie hanged 

This levolt was tiuly a sign of the times, and must have so 
appealed to all intelligent eyes, including that of oui poet It 
ceitified monaichs and bishops that theie rvas such a class as the 
lowei, and that if they had been trampled on like dust, it was 
the inflammable dust of powdei, on which the feet of tyiants 
weie not always to tiead sottly , it sounded the knell of seifclom 
01 villainage,” and, like a ledmoinmg sky, it auguied the day 
of stoira, vbich swiftly succeeded The outbieak of the ^Wil- 
iams” was scaicely ovei till two parties among the gentiy and 
nobles aiose — one the Couit paity, with Be la Pole and Be 
Vei;e at then head, both gieat favourites of the king, and 
anothei, nlnch might almost be called the Countiy jiaity, led by 
the Buke of Gloucestei and John of Gaimt The stiuggle be- 
tween them was fierce, attended by various vicissitudes, and was 
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not finally settled till Ricliaid II , liaving fiist exclaimed^ if 
Sliakspeaie^s woids be as tiue as they aie exc[iusite — 

“Oh. that I ■fteie a niocLeiy king of snow, 

To melt away hefoio the &uu of BohngbioLo'” — 

finally dissolved in his beams, and Ileniy Bolinghioke, son of 
John of G-aunt, and hettei known to us as Heniy IV , ascended 
the thione 

I Meanwhile, theie oecmied a somewhat mysteiious passage in 
I the histoiy of our poet Hitheito his coui&e had been almost 
unifoimly successful The most enviable piizes and golden dis- 
tinctions had diopped like iipe summei fiuit aiound his path 
Rocky difficulties of diplomacy had yielded to his woid as to the 
Open Sesame of Aiabian magic It had been lus umfoimly, poet 
and protestei though he wms, to 

“ Puisue the tmunph and paitake the gale” 

He was revelling in wealth But now, fiom causes which aie 
obscuie, his affaiis fell into such confusion that he was obliged 
to lesort to the king’s protection to save him fiom his cieditois 
Some have said that his pecuniaiy disti esses ivoie pietcndcd 
Be this as it may, he fell, foi a consideiahle time about this 
period of his lile, from vaiious causes, undei a cloud 

His gieat friend and pation, the Duke of Lancastei, had loved 
and suppoited Wickliffe chiefly because he had waned with the 
cleigy But when the insuiiection of Wat Tyler was imputed 
to the Wickhffites, the duke is said to have withdiawii his 
countenance fiom them, and disclaimed then doctimes IIis 
conduct in this mattei, seeming to “ paltei in a double sense,” did 
not add to ks populaiity, and so fai injuiecl his pote^H as well 
as himself Still theie is evidence that Chaucei, whalevei his 
I notions on religious subjects might be, and whethei he altered 
j them 01 not according to circumstances, was faithful to his friends 
' when men sought to blackball them foi heiesy. In 1384, John 
] Combeiton, commonly called John of Noithampton, when about 
I to be re-chosen as Mayoi of London, was fieicely opposed by the 

j cleigy on account of his icformmg sentiments So dicaclful was 

the commotion pioduced by his re-election, that the couit had to 
j employ foice to suppiess it. Some lues weie lost, Combeiton 
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was impnsoned^ and Chauceij wiio had exeited his utmost in- 
fluence in his favouij had to fiy^ fiist to Hamault, wheie his 
inatiimomal connexions lived, then to Fiance, and finally to 
Zealand He had lepeatedly visited the Continent hefoie, hut 
alwa)’^s as an envoy of Majesty, he now i cached it as a fug^itive 
and an exile, losing besides his office in the Customs, and, it is 
said, a seat m Pailiament, wheie he had been elected as knight 
of the shiie foi Kent He earned out with him a consideiable 
supply of money, and libeially shaied it with his fellow-siiffeieis 
who were fugitives foi the same cause Thus he exhausted his 
stock, and leaped, as it pioved, no gratitude in exchange His 
fi lends patched up their own peace with the English* Govein- 
ment — letuined home, and then, as the butler with Joseph, 
remembeied not Cliaucei then benefactoi, but forgot him they 
neithei tried to piocuie him a paidon, noi even sent him supplies 
to aid him while abioad He contiived, howevei, to find his 
way back to England, d.nd was welcomed by a cell in the Towei 
Heie he was at fiist tieated with gieat rigoui, but ultimately 
piocuied release by disclosing all he knew about the political 
aiaii in which lie had been involved, and offering, too, to sub- 
stantiate bis cliaiges against the accused parties, by enteimg the 
lists of combat He wiote now his Testament of Love,” to 
expiess his feelings of giief and* indignation at this ciisis of his life 
He was now at libeity, but deeply disgusted by the tieatment he 
had met — sick seemingly of the woild at laige , and his wife 
having died, (1377,) he began to take measiiies to seeme his 
peimanent letieat He was now sixty yeais of age, and felt 
piohably the stiong impiession that his leal woik as a poet was | 
yet to he achieved He lesolved to dispose of his two pensions j 
01 patents of twenty maiks each, and in May 1388 he sur- | 
lendeied them in favoiii of one John Scalby Some suppose 
that tlie same year he letiied to his old haunt of Woodstock, 
and, accoidmg to one of his biogiapheis, employed most of his 
time in levismg and conectmg his poems and enjoying the calm 
pleasuies of a country life^ It is geneially thought, too, that iii ' 
1389 he commenced his magnmn opus^ The Canteibmy Tales, ” ^ 

and if so, it is ceitainly not a little lemaikable that Chaucer j 
began at sixty-one to wute a woik which was his noblest title 
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to fame, and wliicli it was Diyden’s task and lus immoitality to 
imitate in Ins Fables when lie was seventy 

Keveitbeless, (although tins only incieases oiii wonclei at liH 
poweis,) tlieie seems some leason to believe that Chaucc] did 
not letiie quite so eaily to his beloved shades In 1389, ne liiid 
bim appointed Cleik of the Woiks at Westminstei, and next 
year he is legisteied as holding the same office at Windsoi 
These, howevei, were only tempoiaiy posts, held eacli of them 
foi about twent}^ months Foi some yeais aftei tins ive heai 
j nothing of him, and now ve may coiijectuie that aftei Ins twenty 
I months’ cleikship had expiiecl, he letieated, somewhat in a 
' Paithian fashion, to the oaks of Woodstock — like Buike, wlien 
^ about the same age, to those of Beaconsfield — and theie collected 
! the spoha opma of his genius We shall in om next papei 
have occasion to speak of the meiits of The Canteibury Tales, ” 
suffice it at piesent simply to lenew oiu expiession of astonish- 
ment how a man m his giand climacteuc should be capable of 
the freshness of fancy, the juvenility of feeling, the lacy Inimoiu, 
and the elastic vigoui of style which distuiguish these pio- 
dnctions Burke wiote his ^‘Eegicide Peace,” and Godwin his 
Cloudesley,” latei m life still, but the latter is Iieavy and gai- 
mlously piolix, and the foimei, although in giandeui and depth 
pel haps the finest of Bmke’s works, is heavy laden with gloom 
and despondency Both axe evidently the woiks of old men, 

} with the poweis of manhood entne, but its spiiit evapoiatecl, 

} while our poet wiites as if still in the lustihood of life, and the 

i " Breezes blowing in old Ghaucei’s verse ” — ■ 

j as Alexandei Smith finely calls them — aie veiily, in Giay’s 
5 language, 

I “ Eedoleat of joy and youth, 

I And breathe a second spring ” 

I There are, indeed, here and there, tiaces m them of a somed and 
\ disappointed spirit, hut these scais of age, like the rents in a 

I rum, are almost hid under the rich foliage of Ins n’-it and fancy 

I It adds to oui wonder when we are told that although, in 
1394, the king gave him an annuity of £20, yet he was, from 
I that year to 1398, in a state of ** sheer, unmistakeahle poverty ” 
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So sajs Bil Hams Nicliolas This is the nioie suipiismgj when 
we know that John ot Gaunt, v^lio had been abioad foi some 
time engaged in an attempt to gam tlic ciowm of Castile, had 
now letuined to England, and had at length inaiucd the poet’s 
sistei-in-law — Lady Catheiinc Swintoid, foimeily Catheiine 
lionet, and his mi'^tiess It was thus in age, u idowhood, poveity, 
and desolation thatChancci wiote his gieat woik — his Comedy,” 

! as he called it — which he had detei mined to make the most elabo- 
j late pioduction of his pen, and an eveilastmg tiophy of Ins genius 

One IS foicihly leminded ot the ciicumbtances in which Milton 
wnote his ^^Paiadise Lost,” and the othei poems of his old age 
But these, as well as Buike’s last writings, aie shaded by melan- 
choly, and lemind you of the Pyiamids oi tlie Spliynx, seen iindei 
the wing of a gatheimg ilmndei -cloudy -^lieieas Chaucei's woik, 
notwithstanding all its touches of patlios and suhlimity, and the | 
occasional biiteiness oi its saicasm, is essentially a “Comedy,” 
a glad and genial tiansciipt of a glad and genial pageot human 
life It is tabled of a magician in eastein stoiy that he had the 
powei of ictuuiing at ceitain seasons fiom age to youth, of 
liteially “lenewing his youth” v^hm he chose, although not 
peimancntly One could conceive this enviable powei to be 
possessed by Chaucei, and that the music of the wind-stiiied 
j oaks of Woodstock, like a wizaid melody, tianspoiled him to the 
I happy days when he fiist danced in a conitly icvel with Philippa, 

i when he tilted at a touinament with Edvaid the Black Piince, 

01 when, amidst the golden sunshine and undei the blue skies of 
Italy, he gazed with woiideimg joy at the fallowed biow and 
beaming eye of Lain a’ s lovei 

Pievious to this he had wiitten a learned tieatise on the 
Astiolabe foi the use of Ins son Lewis, who, at the time when it 
was wiitten, (1391,) was ten yeais of age This is the only cn- 
cumstance about Chaiicei’s family -winch Ins biogiapheis admit 
to be thoiouglily authentic Borne have talked of his having had 
by his wife a son called Thomas, and othei childien, but then 
existence seems exceedingly pioblematical The name Thomas 
Chaucei does indeed often occui in the lecoids of these times , he 
was Speakci of the House of Commons, but iheie is little evidence 
that ho was a connexion of the poet Of the history of Lewis, wc 
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know nothing Lelandj "VYoodj and Bale^ indccdy place him iindei 
the tuition of his fatliei’s fiiendj Nicholas Stiode^ of Meiton 
College, Oxford, but it has been said, ^^f Wood could tiace 
Stiode no fuithei than the yeai 1370, it is impossible that he 
could have been the tiitoi of Chaiicei’s son in 1391 ” 

“ About evening-time ” theie came a gleam of light upon 
1 Chaiicei’s affaiis In 1398, Eichaid II gianted to him his 
protection for two yeais ’’ In 1399, he allotted him a pipe of 
wine annually And when at last the “mockeiy king’’ had 
melted away befoie Bolmgbroke’s young sun, the new monaich, 
true to his fathei’s example, confiimed to Chaucei the giants of 
£20 and the pipe of wine, and gave him an additional giant of 
an annuity of forty maiks Stiange to tell, some of his biogra- 
phers lepiesent him as living at this time in Dunnington 
Castle, in Beikshiie, which it seems he had puichased some 
short time befoie^ foi up to 1394 it w^as in the possession of Sn 
Eichard Abbeibuiy How to leconcile the pui chase and posses- 
1 sion of a castle with sheer, unmistakeable povei ty,” and at best the 
position of a pensionaiy dependent, nouiished on the imsings of the 
royal cellai, we cannot tell Tyiwhitt lemaiks that the tiadition 
noticed Evelyn in Ins Sylva ” of an oak in Dunnington Paik 
called Chancel’s oak, may be accounted foi without supposing that 
it was planted by Chaucei himself, as the castle w^as undoubtedly 
m the hands of the afoiesaid Thomas Chaucei fox many years 
I Chaucei did not live long aftei this And yet when we come 
I to inquiie into the causes of his death, we are, as usual, en- 
1 tangled in a mesh of contiadictory conjectuies His biogiapheis, 
j having biought him to Dunnington Castle fiom Woodstock, send 
j him up next on a bootless enand to London. He w^ent theie to 
1 solicit a continuance of his annuities, but found such difficulties 
j in the way as hastened his end Ceitain it is, that on the 24th 
I of Decemhei 1399, his name occurs (for the last time in any 
I extant lecoid) in a lease made to him by the Abbot-piioi and 
I Convent of Westmmstei, of a tenement situated in the gaiden of 
j the chapel, at the yeaily rent of 53s 4d It is piobable that it 
( w^as m this house, which stood on the site of Ileiny VIT ’s 
, Chapel, that our poet at length died, on the 25th of Octobci 1400, 

. in his seventy-thud yeai 
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As to his cieed in deathj opmionj oi lathei conjcctuiej is again 
divided Most of liis Tbiogiaphers make him die a iiiemhei of 
the Chinch of Rome John Foxe^ as we have seen, claims him 
as a Wickliffite Waiton, m his Essay on Pope, says that 
Chancer as well as Dante held the papal powei to he Antichiist, 
an asseition which Bossnet has tiied with gieat pains to lefiite 
Whethei he died Papist oi Piotestant, his end is helieved to 
have been devout and edifying Wood, in his Annals, infoims 
ns that although he did not lepent at the last of his leflections 
at the cleigy, ^'yet of that he wiote of love and hawdiy it 
grieved him much on hiS deathbed, foi one that lived shoitly 
aftei his time maketb leport that when he saw death appioach- 
ing, he did often ciy out ^ Woe is me, woe is me, that I cannot 
lecall and annul those things which I have wiitten of the base 
and filthy love of men towaids women , but alas ^ they aie'^now 
continued from man to man, and I cannot do what I desiie ’ ” 
It IS said, too, that he produced the lines, Code Counsaile of 
Chaucei,” when on his deathbed, and in gieat anguish. We 
•luote the last stanza — 

“ That thee is sent leceive m hu-vomness , 

The mestling of this woild asleth a fall , 

Heie IS no home, heie is but vildeiness — 

Foith, pilgrim, foith — beast, out of thy stall 
Look ux^ on high, and thanke God of all, 

Weivc [leave] thy lusts, and let thy ghost thee lede, 

And truth thee shall deliver, it is no diede” 

Chaucer was buncd in Westminstei Abbey, in the south 
tiausept aisle, in that pait which has since become Poets’ 
Coinci A centuiy and a half had to elapse eie a monument 
was elected ovei his ashes This was done at the expense of 
one Nicholas Biigham, a gentleman of Oxfoid, himself a poet, 
and an enthusiastic admiiei of oui author It stands at the 
noith end of a magnificent lecess, foimed by foui obtuse fob- 
aged aiclies, and is a plain altar, with thiee quatiefoils, and the 
same numbei of shields The insciiption and figuies on the 
back aie xieaily obliteiated It was fit that Chaucei, the Father 
of English poctiy^ should be fiist of liis tribe to lie down in that 
great gathemig-placc of the dust of poets 
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Cliaucei died^ as lie had lived, amidst tiiiqmct times TTeniy 
I IV had been seated on the lluone, and Richaid, whom ho liad 
* supplanted, was dead iii piison But though the wind was down, 

; the sea continued to iide high In the vciv yen oi oiii poet’s 
I death, a plot among the disaffected nobles to icmove ^^nigiate 
I and cankei'd Bolingbioke,” Yas difecoveicd ]ust ui time to pie~ 

’ vent its success, and many executions of men of lank wcic the 
I lesult To mgiatiate himself with the clcigy, Ileniy, mucdi 
I against his vill, Iiad to feunender the Lollaids to the tiuy and 
! flames of then adveisaiies As if to avenge then blood, enemy 
j after enemy now lose against England Fust, the Gascons 
' lefused submission — althoiigli they weie speedily subdued by an 
army Then W ales was stiiiecl to its deepest \ allev by the bicatli 
' of the gieat Glendovei, and, using, captuied Moitimei, Eail of 
t Maicli, the lineal hen to the Ciown The Eail of Noithumberland 
I wished to tieat foi his lansorn, but was not peimitted by Heniy 
This and othei ciicumstances connected with the Scotch pii- 
boneis taken at the battle of Hoinildon, by Noi thumbciland and 
' his famous son Hotspiii, led to an alienation between them and 
then king, who was also then kinsman, and whom they had 
^ aided in establishing on the tlnone Hence aiosc the foimidable 
coalition^ — gloiified foi evei in the pages of Shalc'^peaic — of Owen 
' Glendower, Douglas, and Henry Peiey oi Ilotspui, against the 
government of Hemy— a coalition bioken at Shievsbuiy on the 
21st of July 1403, aftei a desperate conflict in which the king 
himself and his son, aftei waids the Haiiy of Agincouit, gicatly 
distinguished themselves Even aftei tins, continual levolts, 
wars, and lumouis of wais annoyed Hemy IV , until at last in 
I the very piime of life, not full foity-six, and having only leigned 
thirteen yeaxs, he bieathed his last His giand desne lattcilv 
' was to carry Ins weaued body and soie wounded spnit to Jeiu- 
salem, to expiie iii the waifaie of the Gioss , but, instead, he died 
I —if we may credit Shakspeaie— m a chambei beaiing the same 
I name — 

I 


King Henry Doth any name paiticiilar belong 
Unto tbe cbambei wheie I first did swoon 
Warmd ’Tis call’d J emsalem, my noble loi d 
King Eemjj Laud be to God • even tbere my life must end 
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! 

I 

i 


It liabli been proj^besicd to me many years , 

I sbould not die but m Jerusalem 
Wbicli vainly I supposed the Holy Land 
But bear me to that chamber — there I ’ll he — 

In that Jerusalem shall Henry die 

Of tlio influence of Chaucci on English poetiy vre may have 
occasion to speak in an altei papei Theie can be no r[iiestion 
that his tiaming and liistoiy weie admiiably adapted foi leaiing 
him up as the parent of a healthy, hauly litciatuie — a liteiatuie 
abhoxient of moibidity and one-sidedness — couiteous and fan to 
all classes of the community — blending se^ia mm jocis — feeling 
that the tlnead of life is a mingled yam of good and ill together, 
and that rt rs not the part of one aspning to the character of a 
popular and large-hearted poet, to sprn that thread finei or softer 
than IsTature has done Chaucer, accordrngly, i\as a man of the 
world as ^\ell as a bard , was a courtier most of Ins life, and yet 
had evidently mingled much with the people too — having perhaps 
himself sprung from the ranks, and, at all events, liaving ate Ins 
commons as a poor student at the uinveisities He had while 
abroad seen many men, and studied the manners of various 
nations, he had reached, for that age, an unprecedented stretch 
of chanty, blended with the powers of a good hater ” and a 
potential ictoimci Loyal to Ins king, respectful to the nobility, 
and chivalrously gallant to the beauty and fashion of the age, lie 
had yet stiong ties uniting him to the Movement Party, and 
perhaps, but for the foolish conduct of the John Balls and the 
Wat Tylers, might have laken a more decided stand in its 
favoui 

A curious claim has been put in foi Chaucei to a connexion 
with loyalty. An ingenious wiitei m the Retwsjyective Re- 
view thus states it — ^LTolin of Gaunt ultimately (aftci the 
death of the Castilian princess his second wife) maiiied Catheiine 
Pickaid Eouet, the siStei of Chaiicei’s wife. This lady, eie hei 
maiiiage, had boin to Gaunt several illegitimate childien, from 
one of whom Heniy VII was descended And thus did the poet 
Chaucei, by mairimonial affinity, become allied to the loyal 
family of England, and lived to see, m the person of Hemy IV , 
the son of his brother -m-law seated upon the English tin one. 


t 


t 
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And if the giandeui of postliutnoiis lelatioiisliip could confei any 
additional iustie on the memoij of snpeiior genius^ it might be 
remaiked, that, accoiding to the statements of an elaboiate 
genealogist of the age of Chailes I , among those to horn, in the 
1 course of descent, tins alliance had given collateial afhnity to the 
1 family of the fathei of English poetiy, theie could at that time 
I have been enumeiated in succession no less than eight kings, foui 
queens, and five pimcesses of England , six kings and thiee 
' queens of Scotland, two cardinals , upwaids of twenty dukes, 

I and almost as many duchesses, of England, sevcial dukes of 
' Scotland , besides many potent princes and eminent nobility in 
foreign parts ’’ 

I It remams at piesent only to tiace the bibliogiaphical histoiy of 
Chaucer’s poems 

i The immoital William Caxton, the fathei of English printing*’, 

I as Chancex of English poetry, in 1474 published the first typo- 
1 graphical woik ever executed in England, — namely, “ The Game 

I and Playe of the Chesse.” A yeai oi two latei, a llS copy, veiy 
impeifect, howevei, of The Canteibuiy Tales,” tell into his 
I hands, and, stiuck with then fascinating qualities, he gave them 
his imprimatur This was in 1475 oi 1476 Tins' coming to 
i the knowledge of William Thynne, Esq , who happened to be in 
possession of a much bettei MS , he communicated it to Caxton 
The printer, six yeais after the appearance of the fiist, gave to 
the public a second, and very much extended and impioved 
edition A thud edition of “The Canterbmy Tales,” supposed 
I to have been a copy of the second, is believed to have been 

! published in 1495, “collected by William Caxton, and pnntecl 

’ by Wynken de Worde, at Westmester ,” but tins, at any late, 

' could only have been a copy of Caxton’s second edition, as he 

; himself died in 1491 oi 1492 Theie then succeeded two editions 

; ty Pynson — the fiist with no date — the second m 1526 , and m 

I this one there appeared a few of the other poems attiibuted to 

‘ Chaucer. 

I “The Canterbury Tales” weie devouied with ravenous 
I avidity, and a stiong desiie foi more fiom the same hand was 
I generally entei tamed To giatify this, Mi Thynne caiefully 
! supermtended a complete edition of all the poems that had then 
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come to light, and dedicated it to Ilemy VIIT , that ^^most 
giacious, viituoiis, and of God most elect and woithy pi nice, in 
whom of veiy meiite, duty, and succession was lenewed the 
gloiions title of Dcfeiisoi of the Chiistian Faith,” and who, as 
{ the ^Gnost excellent, and in all Tiitnes most Piotestant pimce,” 
was alone deemed deseivmg to pationise the woiks of this won- 
deiful disiiiteiied poet 

It IS questionable if any copy of this piimitive edition of 
Chaucei’s collected woiks be extant But Tjiwhitt holds that 
the edition punted by Thomas Godfiey in 1532, if not the \ciy 
edition of Thynne, which he believes it is, is assuiedly copied fiom 
it, and may theiefuie be legarded in all ciitical lefeiences to he 
the oiiginal edition of the general woiks of the author No 
fuithei additions seem to have been made to this till Stowe and 
Speght published then successive editions in 1561, 1598 or 
1599, and 1602, In these theie aie some spuiious additions, 
such as “The Cook’s Tale,” “The Squiie’s,” “The Cook’s 
Second Tale,” and “Gamelym,” but “The Couit of Love,” 
“The Flo^ei and the Leaf,” and “Chaucei’s Dieam,” aie 
thoioughly woithy of the gieat name and fame of then authoi 
In the foimer volume, honouiable mention was made of Mi 
Tyiwhitt’s important contiibutions to the leptitation and the 
undeistandmg of Chaucei, by his admiiable edition of “The 
Canteibuxy Tales,” of which our own may be called almost a 
lepioduction The ]3lan of oui senes confines us puncipally to 
that woik, but in oui pielimmaiy essay to the next oi thud 
volume, we piopose, besides a geneial estimate of Chaucei’s 
genius, and some ciitical lemaiks on his puncipal woik, to gne 
a shoit analysis of, and a few extiacts fiom, his “Tioilus and 
Ciesseide,” his “ Couit of Love,” Ins “ Legend of Good Women,” 
his “Flower and the Leaf,” his “House of Fame,” and one or 
two othei of his less geneially known, but chaiacteii&tic and 
admirable poems 
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THE OANTERBURT TATE S. 


THE WIFE OF BATH’S PEOLOGHE. 

Expeeience, thougli none authoiity 5583 

Weie m this woild, is light enough foi me 
To speak of woo that is in maiiilge 
Foi, loiclmgs, since I twelve yoai Avas of age, 
(Thanked be God that is etein on live,) 

Husbands at chui die door haA''e I had hve, 

(If I so often might have wedded be,) 

And all woie woithy men in their degice 5590 

But me was told, not longe time agono is, 

That sitheii^ Chiist ne ivent noA’^ei but onis 
To wedding, m the Cane ■' of Galilee, 

That by that ilk® onsample taught he me, 

That T no shoulde wedded be but ones 

Lo, heaike eke, wdiat a shaip woid for the nones,® 

Beside a welle Jesu, God and man, 

Spake in icpioof of the Samaiitan 
‘Thou hast yhadde five husbands,’ said he, 

‘ And thiike man, that now liath ivedded thee, seoo 

♦ 'Cane ’ Cana— John il 

VOL II , A 


^ Since 

^ Same 

® Occasion 
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^ Com- 
meat 


Is not thine husband ’ thus said he ceitanij 
Wliat that he meant thereby, I cannot sayn 
But that I ask, why that the fifthe man 
Was none husband to the Samaiitan'^ 

How many might she have m maniage'^ 
Yet heaid I nevei tellon in inme age 
Upon this numbei definitidun. 

Men may divine, and glosen^ up and down 
But well I wot, expiess withouten ho, 
God bade us for to wax and multiply , 

That gentle text can I well understand 


S601 


6610 


^ Lord 


sort of 

^ Under 
standing 

® In life 


Eke well I wot, he said, that mine husb^.nd 
Should leave father and mother, and take to me. 
But of no number meiitidn made he, 

Of bigamy oi of octogamy, 

Why should men then speak of it villainy^ 

Lo heie the wise king Dau^ Solomon, 

I tiow he hadde wives moic than one, 

(As •noulde God it lawful were to me 

To be lefioshcd half so oft as he) 6620 

Which® a gift of God had he for all his wives'^ 

Ho man hath such, that in this world on hve is 
God wot, this noble kmg, as to my wit,^ 

The fiiste night had many a moiiy fit 
With each of them, so well was him on live ® 
Blessed be God that I have wedded five, 

Welcome the sixthe when that ever ho shall 
Eor since I vill not keep me chaste m all. 

When mine husband is from the woild ygone, 

: Some Chiistian man shall wedden me anon mo 
1 Eor then the apostle saith that I am free 


* On God's 
park 

^ Burn 
I 


To wed, a’ God’s half,® where it liketh me 
He saith, that to be wedded is no sm, 
Better is to be wedded than to bniiiie 
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What lecketh me though folk say villamy 
Of shiewod^ Lamecli, and his bigamy 
I wot well Abiaham was an holy man. 

And Jacob eke, as far as evei I can,^ 

And eacb of them had wives moie than two. 
And many anothei holy man also 
Wheie can ye see m any mannei age 
That highe God defended® maiiiage 
By expiess woid^ I pray you telleth^ me. 
Or wheie commanded he vngmity'* 

1 wot as well as ye, it is no cb ead,® 

The apostle, w^hen he spake of maidenhead, 
He said, that precept theieof had he none 
Men may counsel a woman to be one,® 

But counselling is no commandement. 

He put it in our owen judgement 

Foi liadde God commanded maidenhead. 
Then had he damned^ wedding out of diead. 
And ceites, if theie weie no seed ysow, 
Viigmity then whoieof should it glow'? 

Paulduiste not commanden at the lest® 

A thing, of which liis Master gave no best ® 
The dart^" is set up foi viigmity. 

Catch whoso may, wdio lunneth best let see. 
But this word is not take of evoiy wight. 

But theio as God will give it of his imght 
I wot woU that the apostle was a maid. 

But natheless, though that he wuote and 
said. 

He would that eveiy wight were such as he. 

All nhs but counsel to vugmity 

And for to be a wife he gave mo leave. 

Of indulgence, so n'ls it no ropreve 
To wodden me, if that my make^® die. 


' Ill-temp 
ered 


* Eorbade 


' 'Rem^msL 
maid 


' Condem 
ned 


Reproof 
w Hus 
bancl# 
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Without exception of bigamy, sees 

All weie it good no woman for to touch, 

(He meant as in his hod or ui his couch,) 

Foi peiil IS both fire and tow to assemble, 

Te know what this example may lesemble 

This is all and some, he held virginity 

^ Frailt} 

iloie pel feet than wedding in fieelty ^ 

(Fiailty clepe I, but if that he and she 

Would lead then lives all in chastity,) 

I giant it well, I have of none envy, 

Who maidenhead piefei to bigamy. 

2 Mmd 

It hlceth them to be clean in body and ghost, ^ 

Of mme estate I will not maken boast seso 

Foi well ye know, a loid m his household 

ISTe hath not eveiy vessel all of gold 

Some be of tiee, and do then loid service 

*Call6th 

God clepeth^ folk to him in sundiy wise. 

And eveieach hath of God a jnopei gift, 

^ To divide 

Some this, some that, as that him liketh shift * 
Virginity is great peifcctidn. 

And continence eke with devotion* 

^ Foun- 
tain 

But Chiist, that of perfoctidn is well,® 

He bade not every wight he should go sell sm 

All that he had, and give it to the pool, 

®I)Gctme 

And in such wise folldw him and his loie ® 

He spake to them that would hvo peifectly. 

! 

And, lordmgs, (by your leave,) that am not I , 

I will bestow the flowei of all mme age 

In th’ actes and the frmt of maiiiaoe 

O 

TeE me also, to what conclusibn 

Were members made of generation, 

And of so perfect wise a wight y wrought* 

Trusteth me well, they were not made foi nought 
Glose whoso wiU, and say both up and down, Btoi 



THE WIFE OF BATh’s PEOLOGBE 


5 


That they weie made foi piugatiodn 5702 

Of uime, and of othei tliinges smale. 

And eke to know a female fiom a male: 

And for none othei cause say ye no^ 

The expen 4 nce wot well it is not so 
So that the cleikes be not with me wiotb, 

I say this, that they maked^ be for both, 

Tins IS to say, for office,^ and for ease®^ 

Of engendiuie, theie we not God displease. £ 7 io 
Why should men elleb in then bookes set. 

That man shall yielden to his wife her debt"? 

Now wherewith should he make his payement, 

If he ne used his silly instrument 
Then weie they made upon a cie^tuie 
To puige mine, and eke for engendiuie 
But I say not that every wight is hold. 

That hath such harness as I to you told. 

To go and usen them in engendime, 

Then should men take of chastity no cure * 5720 

Chiist was a maid, and shapen as a man. 

And many a samt, since that this world began. 

Yet lived they ever m perfect chastity 

I n’lU® envy® with no virginity 

Let them with bread of pured*^ wheat be fed, 

And let us wives eaten barley biead 
And yet with bailoy bread, Maik tellen can, 

Our Loid Jesu lefieshed many a man 
In such estate as God hath cleped® us, 

I will persiver, I n’am not precious,® 5730 

In wifehood wdl I use mine instrument 
As freely as my Maker hath it sent 
If I be dangerous^® God give me sorrow, 

Mine husband shall it have both even and morrow, 
When that him list come forth and pay his debt. 


’ Made 

^Duty 
^ Pleasure 


* Care 


** Will not 
® Contend 
^ Purified 


8 Called, 

® IsTice, or 
seiupu- 
lons 


Sparing^ 
or dif- 
ficult 





1 Hmd- Au lausbancl t\i11 I have, I will not lct,i 573 

ranee Ije ijotli my debtor and my tin all. 

And have his tiibiilatidn withal 
Upon his flesh, while that I am his wife. 

I have the powei dm mg all my life 
Upon Ins piopei body, and not he, 

Paght thus the apostle told it unto me, 

And bade om husbands foi to love us well , 

' Whit All this sentence me liketh cveiy del ^ 

Up stait the Paidonei, and that anon, 

‘Now, Dame,’ quod he, ‘by God and by Samt John 
Ye been a noble pieachei m this case. 

I was about to wed a wife, alas ' 

* Suffer What^ should I bie® it on my flesh so dcai ^ 

‘Esther, Yet had I level* wed no wife to-yeai srs( 

^Thisyear ‘Abide,’ quod slie, ‘my tale is not begun 
Nay, thou shalt dimkon of anothoi tun 
Eie that I go, shall savoui woise than ale 
And when that I have told thee forth my talo 
Of tnbulatidn in maiii^ge. 

Of which I am expeit m all mine age, 

(This IS to say, myself hath been the whip,) 

Then may’st thou choosen whether thou wilt sip 
® Broach Of thilke tuniie, that I shall abioach ® 

Beware of it, eie thou too nigh appioach 5760 

For I shall tell ensamples moie than ten . 

Whoso that n’lll bewaie by other men 
By him shall other men collected be 
These same wordes wiiteth Ptolomy, 

Piead in his Almagest, and take it theie ’ 

‘Dame, I would piay you, if your will it were,’ 
Saide this Pai doner, ‘ as ye began. 

Tell forth your talo, and spaieth for no man, 

And teacheth us young men of youi piactiquo ’ 
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Gladly, quod slie, since tliat it may you Mm 
But that I pi ay to all this company, srri 

If that I speak aftei my fantasy, 

As takethi not a giief^ of that I say, 

Eoi mine intent is not but foi to play 

Now, sns, then will I tell you foith my tale 
As evci may I diinken wine oi ale 
I shall say sooth, the husbands that I had 
As thiee of them woie good, and two weie bad 
The thiee weie goode men and iich and old. 
Unethes^ mighten they the statute hold, srso 

In which that they woie bounden unto me 
Yet wot well what I mean of this, paidie 
As God me help, I laugli when that I think. 

How piteously a-mght I made them swmk,® 

But by my fay, I told of it no stoic ^ 

They had me given their land and their tieasdie. 

Me needed not do longei ddigonce 
To win then love, oi do them leveience 
They loved me so well, by God above. 

That I ne told no damty® of their love 5790 

A wise woman will busy her evei in one® 

To getten then love, theie'^ as she hath none 
But since I had them wholly in mine hand. 

And that they hadde given me all their land, 

Wliat should I taken keep them for to please,® 

But it were foi my profit, 01 mine ease 1 
I set them so a-woike, by my fay. 

That many a night they sangen Wala-wa> 

The bacon was not fet® foi them, I tiow. 

That some men have in Essex at Dunmow. esoo 
I govern’d them so wmll after my law, 

That each of them full blissful was and fawe^® 

To brmgen mo gay thmges from the fair. 


^ Kot be 
ofiended. 


*Witb dif- 
ficulty 


^ Labour 

* Held It of 
no use 


® Set no 
yalue on 
^ Constant* 

ly 

As long 


* Care, 


® Fetcbed, 


Fain, 
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s Make 
tliem be 
liere 

"Lie 


* Enow 
"Mad 


* Whisper- 
est 

^ Bnfibon 
exies 


® Evil may 
it proye* 

® Expense 
i^Emdred 


^ Wbore- 
monger 


lej weie full glade when I spake them fair, 580 
TOi God it wot, I chid them spiteously ^ 

Now heaikeneth how I bare me piopeily 
Ye wise wires, that can undoi stand. 

Thus shall ye speak, and beai them wiong on hand,^ 
Foi half so boldely can theie no man 
Sweaien and lien® as a woman can 58i( 

(I say not this by wives that be wise. 

But if it be when they them misadvise ) 

A wise wife if that she can^ hei good, 

Shah, beaien them on hand the cow is wood,® 

And taken witness of then owen maid 
Of them assent but heaikeneth how I said 
‘ Sir olde kaynaid,'^ is this thine aiiay ^ 

Why IS my iieighebouie’s wife so gay 
She IS honouTd over all wheie she goTh, 

I sit at home, I have no thiifty cloth 582o 

WTiat dost thou at my neigheboure’s house 
Is she so fan ^ ait thou so amoious'^i 
What rownest® thou with oui maid '2 hmedicite, 

Sir olde lechei, let thy japes^ be 
‘ And if I have a gossip, oi a friend, 

{Withouten gudt,) thou chidest as a fiend. 

If that I walk or play unto his house 
‘ Thou coinest home as di unken as a mouse. 

And pieachest on thy bench, with evil piefe,® 

Thou sayst to me, it is a great mischief ssso 

To wed a pooie woman, foi costage ® 

And if that she be rich of high parage,^® 

Then sayst thou, that it is a tormentry. 

To suffer her pride and her melancholy 
And if that she be fan, thou very knave. 

Thou sayst that eveiy holour'^'i will her have 

* 'Eaynard ’ a Frencb term of reproach — from ^cams^ 
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She may no while m chastity abide, 58S7 

That IS assailed upon every side 

Thou sayst some folk desire us for iich6s. 

Some foi our shape, and some for om fairness, 

And some, for she can either smg or dance, 

And some for gentiless and dalhance. 

Some foi hei handes and hei armes smale 
Thus go’th all to the devil by thy tale 
Thou sayst, men may not keep a castle wall. 

It may so long assail’d be over all 

And if that she be foul, thou sayst, that she 

Coveteth every man that she may see, 

For as a spaniel, she will on him leap. 

Till she may finden some man her to chepe 585o 
Ne none so giey goose go’th there in the lake, 

(As sayst thou) that will be without a make ^ 

And sayst, it is an haid thmg for to weld® 

A thing, that no man will, his thankes,^ held 
‘ Thus sayst thou, lorel,® when thou go’st to bed. 
And that no wise man needeth for to wed. 

Nor no man that intendeth unto heaven 
With wdde thunder dint and fiery leven® 

Mote'*' thy welked® necke be to-bioke 

‘ Thou sayst, that dropping houses, and eke smoke, 
And chiding wives maken men to flee 58ei 

Out of their own house, ah' benedicite, 

What aileth such an old man for to chide’ 

' Thou sayst, we wives will our vices hide. 

Till we be fast, and then we will them shew 
Well may that be a proverb of a shrew 

‘ Thou sayst, that oxen, asses, horse, and hounds. 
They be assayed^ at diveise stounds,**-® 

Basons, laveres, ere that men them buy, 

Spoones, stooles, and aU such husbandry, 5870 


’ Buy 


- Mate 
^ Govern 
Mfitlihis 

Will 

® Good-for- 
notlung 


Liglit- 
mng 
^ May 
8 Wither- 
ed 


^ Proved 
Seasons 




10 


THE OANTERBURT TAMES 


And so be pottes, clothes, and anay, ssn 

But folk of wives inaken none assay, 

Till they be wedded, olde dotaid sinew ’ 

And then, sayst thou, we will our vices shew 
‘ Thou sayst also, that it displeasoth mo, 

But if that thou wilt piaisen my beauty. 

And but thou poie alway upon my face, 

1 CaU And clepe^ me fan* dame in eveiy place, 

“ That An d but thou make a feast on thdke^ day 

That I was boin, and make me fiesh and gay, ssso 
» STurse And but thou do to my noizce^ honoiu, 

■•chambar And to my chambereie^ withm my bowei, 

' ReT^- And to my fathei’s folk, and mine allies 
tions Thus sayst thou, olde ban el full of lies 
‘And yet also of oui pi entice Jenkm, 

For Ills crisp haii, shining as gold so fine. 

And for he squiieth me both up and down. 

Yet hast thou caught a false suspectidn 
I will him not, though thou weie dead to-moiiw. 

‘ But tell me this, why hidcst thou with soirow 
The keyes of thy ohost away from me'^ 5891 

It is my good as well as thine, pardie 
•Thmkest What, weeii'st® thou make an idiot of oui dame'? 

Now by that loid that cleped is Saint Jame, 

' Purioiis Thou shalt not bothe, though that thou were wood,^ 
Be mastei of my body and of my good, 

* Spite of That one thou shalt foiego maugie® thine oyen 
What helpeth it of me to inquiie and spyen'? 

I trow thou wouldest lock me m thy chest 
’ Pleases Thou sliouldest say, “ Fair wife, go whore thee lest, ® 
Take youi disport, I will not ’lieve no tales, 5901 
I know you foi a true wife. Dame Ales ” 

‘ We love no man, that taketh keep 01 charge 
Wheie that we go, we will be at our largo 
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Of alle men yblessed may lie be ms 

The wise astiologei Dan Ptolemy, 

That saith this piovorb in his Almagest' 

“ Of aUe men his wisdom is highest. 

That lecketh not who hath the world in hand.” 


‘By this pioreib thou shalt well undeistand, 5910 
Have thou enough, what thai^ thee leck or caie 
How meiiily that othei folkes faie'2 

Foi ceites, olde dotaid, by yom leave. 

Ye shallen have queint light enough at eve 

^ Heedd 

He is too gieat a niggard that will weine^ 

A man to hght a candle at his lant4in. 

He shall have nevei the lesse hght paidie 

“ Hefuse 

Have thou enough, thee thai ^ not plamen^ thee 
‘ Thou sayst also, if that we make us gay 

^ Behoves 

pUm 

With clothing and with piecious aiiay, 5920 

That it IS peiil of oui chastity. 

And yet, with soriow, thou enfoicest thee. 

And sayst these woides in the apostle’s name 
“ In habit made with chastity and shame 

Ye women shall appaiel you,” quod he, 

“ And not in tiessed hair, and gay pcrne,® 

® Precious 

As peailes, noi with gold, noi clothes rich ” 

‘ Aftei thy text, ne after thy nibiich 

I will not woik as muchel as a gnat 

stones 

‘ Thou sayst also, I walk out like a cat; 5930 

For whoso wotdde smge the catto’s skin. 

Then will the cat well dwellen in her mn,® 

° House 

And if the catte’s skin be sleek and gay, 

She will not dwellen in house half a day. 

But foith she wdl, eie any day be daw’d. 

To shew her skin, and go a cateiwaw’d.'^ 

^ Cater- 

This IS to say, if I bo gay, sir shrew. 

wauling 

I will lun out, my borel® for to shew. 

8 Clothing 
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^ Body- 
guard. 

^ Please 

^ Make a 
jest of 
lum 

^ Thrive 


® Fourth 

® Pleasant 
^ Shorten 


* Those 


® Destroy 


«Made 
them be 
lieve 


^Com- 

plain 

Ground 

Stopped 


Su olde fool, what helpeth theo to spyen '*■ 5939 
Though thou pray Aigus with liis hunched eycn 
To be my wardecorps,^ as he can best, 

In faith he shall not keep me, but me lest ^ 

Yet could I make his beaid,® so may I the ^ 

‘Thou sayest eke, that theie be thinges thiee. 
Which thmges gieatly tioublen all this eaith. 

And that no wight ne may endure the feith ® 

0 lefe® sii shiewe, Jesu shoit’' thy life 
‘Yet preachest thou, and sayst, an hateful wife 
Yreckon’d is for one of these mischances 
Be there none othei mannei resemblances 5950 
That ye may liken your pai 4 bles to, 

But if a silly wife be one of tho ® 

‘Thou hkenest eke woman’s love to hell, 

To barien land, where watei may not dwell 
‘Thou hkenest it also to wilde fiie , 

The moie it burneth, the moie it hath desiie 
To consume eveiy thing, that burnt will be 
‘ Thou sayest, light as woimes shend® a tiee, 

Bight so a wife destroyeth hei husbond , 

This knowen they that be to wives bond ’ 5960 

I Lordmgs, light thus, as ye have understand, 

Bare I stiffly mine old husbands on hand,io 
That thus they saiden in then drunkenness , 

And all was false, but as I took witness 
On Jenkm, and upon my niece also 

0 Lord, the pain I did them, and the woe. 

Full guilteless, by Godde’s sweete pine , 

For as an hoise, I coulde bite and whine , 

1 coulde plain, “ and I was m the gmlt. 

Or elles oftentime I had been spilt C97o 

YTioso first cometh to the mill, fiist grint,''® 

I plamed first, so was our war ystmt 
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They weie full glad to excusen them full blive^ 5973 
Of thing, the which they nevei aguilt^ their live 
Of wenches would I beaien them on hand. 

When that foi sick^ unnethes^ might they stand. 

Yet tickled I his heaite foi that he 

Wend® that I had of him so gieat chiertee ® 

I swoie that all my walking out by night 

Was for to espyen wenches that he dight 6980 

Under that coloui had I many a mirth 

For all such wit is given us m our birth , 

Deceite, weeping, spmnmg, God hath given 
To women kindly,'^ while that they may hven 
And thus of one thing I may avaunten me. 

At th’ end I had the better in each degree, 

By sleight 01 foice, or by some mannei thmg. 

As by continual murmui or giutching,® 

Namely a-bcd, there hadden they mischance. 

There would I chide, and do them no pleasance 
I would no longer in the bed abide, 6991 

If that I felt his aim over my side, 

Tdl he had made his ransom unto me. 

Then would I suffer him to do lus nicety ® 

And therefore every man this tale I teU, 

Wm whoso may, for all is for to sell 
With empty hand men may no hawkes luie. 

For winning would I all his lust endure. 

And maken me a feigned appetite. 

And yet in bacon had I never dehght eooo 

That maked“ me that ever I would them chide. 

For though the pope had sitten them beside, 

I would not spare them at then owen boaid. 

For by my truth I quitt^^ them word for word • 
As help me voiy God omnipotent, 

Though I right now should make my testament. 


^ Sinned 


® Sickness 
* Scarcely 

^ Thonglit 
Afiec 
tion. 


»Com 

planing 


Beqmt- 

ed 
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^ Purious 


- Bear 
^ Care 


^ Neaicr 
Kiss 


® Murmur 


^ Curte 


* Wanton* 
ness 


Certain- 

ly 


I ne owe tliem not a woid, that it n’ls quit, 0007 
I hi ought It so abouteii by my wit, 

That they must give it up, as foi the best, 

Oi elles had we nevci been m icst 
Foi though he looked as a wood^ lion, 

Yet should he fail of his conclusion 

Then would I say, ‘Now, goode lofo,^ take keep ® 
How meekly looketh Wilkeii ouie sheep! 

Come nei,^ my spouse, and let mo ba^ thy cheek 
Ye shoulden be all pati&it and meek. 

And have a sweete spiced conscience. 

Since ye so preach of Jobe’s patience 
SufiYeth alway, since ye so well can pi each. 

And but ye do, ceitam we shall you teach 6020 
That it IS fan to have a ivifo 111 peace, 

One of us two must bowen doubteless 
And since a man is moie leasonable 
Than woman is, ye musten be suff’iable. 

What aileth you to giutchen® thus and gioan? 

Is it foi ye would have my qucint alone 
Why take it all lo, have it ovoiy del 
Peter, I sinew you but ye love it well 
Foi if I woulde sell my helle chose, 

I coulde walk as fresh as is a rose, co3o 

But I will keep it foi your owen tooth 
Ye be to blame, by God, I say you sooth ’ 

Such manner wordes hadden wo on hand. 

Now will I speaken of my fouith husband. 

My fourthe husband was a revolldui. 

This is to say, he had a paramoui. 

And I was young and full of lagoiie,® 

Stubborn and strong, and jolly as a pie 
Then could I dancen to an harpe smalo. 

And sing, ywis,^ as any nightingale, 


6040 
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When I had diimk a di aught of sweete wine eon 
Metellius, the foule chuil, the swine, 

That with a staft beieft his wife hei life 

Foi she diank ■nine, though I had been his mfe, 

Ne should he not have daunted me fioni dunk 

And alter wine, of Venus most I tlimk 


For all so sikei^ as cold eiigend’ieth hail, 

A likeious mouth must have a hkcioiis tail 

^ Sure 

In woman nnoleiit^ is no defence, 

2 Full of 

This knowen lecheis by espeiieiice eoso 

But, loid Chiist, when that it lememb’ieth me 
Upon my youth, and on my jolhty. 

It tickleth me about mine heaite-ioot. 

wme 

Unto this day it doth mme heaite boot,® 

That I have had my woild as in my time 

^ Help 

But age, alas! that all will onvemme,^ 

Hath me bereft my beauty and my pith 

Let go, faiewcll, the devil go theiewith 

The floui IS gone, theie iihs no moie to tell. 

The bian, as I best may, now must I sell, eoeo 

^ Poison 

But yet to be light meiiy will I fond ® 

Now foith to tellen of my fouith husbond 

I say, I had in heaite gieat despite, 

That he of any othei had delight , 

® Tiy, 

But he was qmt,^ by God and by Saint Joco 

I made him of the same wood a cioss. 

Not of my body in no foul mann4ie. 

But ceitamly I made folk such cheer. 

That m his owen grease I made him fiy 

For anger, and foi veiy jealousy 6070 

By God, in earth I was ins puigatory. 

For which I hope his soule be in gloiy, 

Foi, God it wot, he sat full oft and sung, 

* 'Saiat Joee ' Judocus, a samt of Pontliieu 

° Pequited 
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When that his shoe full bitteily him wrung 
Theie was no wight, save God and he, that ivist 
In many a wise how sore that I him twist 
He died when I came fiom Jeiusalom, 

And Irth ygiave^ imdei the loode-beam ^ 

AlP IS his tombe not so curious * 

As was the sepulchie of him, Daiius, 

Which that Apelles wi ought so subtlely 
It is but waste to biiiy them preciously 
Let him faiewell, God give his soule lest, 

He IS now m his giave and in his chest 
How of my fifthe husband will I tell 
God let his soule never come in hell 
And yet was he to me the moste shiew,^ 

That feel I on my iibbes all by lew,® 

And ever shall, unto mine ending day 
But m our bed he was so fiesh and gay. 

And theiewithal he could so well me glose,® 
When that he woulde have my helle cJhose, 

That though he had me bef^ on every bone. 

He coulde win again my love anon. 

I trow, I love him the bet,® for he 
Was of his love so dangerous® to me 
We women have, if that I shall not lie, 

In this niattdr a quainte fantasy. 

Waite, what thing we may not lightly have, 
Thereaftei wiU we cry all day and ciave 
Toibid us thmg, and that desiren we; 

Press on us fast, and thenne wiH wo flee 
With danger uttien we all our chaftare,” 

Gieat pi ess at market maketh deare ware. 

And too great cheap is holden at httle pnse. 
This knoweth eveiy woman that is wise 
My fifthe husband, God his soule bless. 


6074 


6080 


6090 


6100 
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Wliicli that I took £oi love and no iiclies, cios 

He soinetime v, as a cleik of Oxenfoid, 

And had left school, and went at homo at boaid 
With my gossiji, dwelling in ome town 
God have hei soul, hei name was Alisoim 
She know my lieait and all my piivity, 

Bet than oui paiish piiest, so may I the ' 

To hei bewiayod I my counsel all, | 

Foi had my husband jiisscd on a wall, j 

Or done a thing that should have cost his life, | 

To hei, and to anothei woithy wife. 

And to my meco, which that I loved well, 

I would have told his counsel eveiy del ^ G12 > 

And so I did full often, God it wot, 

That made Ins face full often 1 ed and hot 

Foi vciy shame, and blamed himself, foi he 

Had told to me so great a piivity ® ! 

And so befell that ones in a Lent, 1 

(So often times I to my gossip went, 

Foi ever yet I loved to be gay. 

And foi to walk in Maich, Apiil, and May 
Fiom house to house, to heaien sundry tales,) 

That Jenkin cleik, and my gossip. Dame Ales, cisi' 

And I myself, into the fieldes wont 

Mine husband was at London all that Lent, 

I had the bettoi leisuie foi to ploie,^ 

And foi to see, and eke foi to be seie® 

Of lusty folk, what wist I wheio my giace® 

Was slApeii for to be, 01 in what place '2 
Thei efore made I iny visitations 
To vigilies,'^ and to piocossions. 

To preachings eke, and to these pilgrimages, 

To plays of miracles, and marri 3 ;ges, 0110 

And weaied upon my gay scailet gites.® 

VOL ir B 
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^ Appaiel 
^Eed 
nuit 
* Kuoi^c^t 


^ Fore- 
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® Boasting 


^ Done 
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believe 

^ Di eamed 


Ahraj'S 

Counte- 

nance 


Hate 

Promise 


Thede ■R’oimes, noi these mothes, noi those mitos 
Upon my paiaille* fiett^ them novci a del,® ei43 
And wo&t-* thou nhy^ foi they u’eie used well 
Notv' will I telleii foith what happed me. 

I say, that m the fieldes walked we. 

Till tiiiely we had such dalliance 
This cleik and I, that of my puivcyanco® 

I spake to him, and said him how that he, 

If I weie widow, shoulde weddon me eiso 

For ceitauily, I say foi no bobance,® 

Yet was I nerei without puiveyance 
Of mariiage, noi of othei thinges eke 
I hold a mouse’s wit not woith a leek. 

That hath but one hole foi to staiten to. 

And if that faille, then is all ydo ^ 

I baio him on hand® ho had enchanted mo, 

(My dame taughte me that subtil ty,) 

And eke I said, I mettc® of him all night. 

He would have slam me, as I lay uinight, eiso 
And aU my bed was full of voiy blood, 

But yet I hope that ye shall do me good 
Foi blood betokenoth gold, as me was taught 
And aU was false, I dieam’d of him light naught, 

But as I follow’d aye my dame’s loic. 

As well of that as of othei things moio 
But now, sn, let me see, what shall I sayn « 

Ahal by God I have my tale again 
When that my fern the husband was on bicr, 

I wept algate^o and made a soiiy chere,“ * 6170 

As -wives miisten, for it is the usage, 

And -with my kei chief covered my visage; 

But, for that I was pnivey’d of a makc^^® ' 

I wept but small, and that I undertake 
To chiiicli was mme husband boino a-monow 
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With neighboms that foi liim maden soiiow, eitc! 


And Jenlcm, ouie cleik, was one of tho ^ 

As help me God, when tliat I saw him go 

Aftei the hiei, methought he had a pair 

Of legges and of feet, so clean and fair. 

That all my heait I gave unto his hold 

He Avas, I tiOAA’’, a twenW AAintei old. 

And I Avas foity, if I shall say sooth. 

But yet I had alway a colte’s tooth 

^ Those 

Gat-toothed^ I was, and that became mo wele, 

2 Pei haps 

I had the piiut of Sainte Venus’ seal 

As help mo God, I Avas a lusty one. 

buck- 

toothed 

And fan, and iich, and young, and well begone ^ 

’ In. a good 

And tiuely, as mine husbands tolden me, 

I had the beste queint that inighte be eiso 

Foi ceites I am all A’-cneiian 


In feeling, and my hoait is martian ^ 

Tinder 

Venus me gave my lust and likeiousness. 

And Mais gaAm me my stuidy haidiness 

Mine ascendent Avas Taiiie,"'' and Mars therein 

Alas, alas, that evei loA’^e Avas sin’ 

I folloAvod aye mine mclmation 

By Auitue of my constellation 

That made me that 1 coulde not AAuthdiaw 

My chambei of Venus fiom a good felldw 6200 

Yet have I Maite’s mark upon my face, 

And also in another pi ivy place 

influence 
of Mars 

Foi God so wusly® be my saHatidn, 

I loA’-ed neA>'ei by no disci etidn. 

Blit evoi followed mme appetite. 

All Aveie he shorte, longe, black, or white, 

I took no keep, so that he hked me, 

Plow poor ho was, ne eke of what degree 

^ ' Taure ’ The Bull 

®Ceifcainli 

1 
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What should I say^ but at the monthe’s cud 0209 
This jolly clcilc Jcnlan, that was so houdd 
Hath wedded me with gieat solemnity, 

And to him gave I all the land and fee, 

That evei was me given thcicbofoie 
But afteihvaid repented me full soie 
He nolde^ sufiei nothing of iny list ® 

By God, he smote me ones nith his fi it, 

Foi that 1 lent (>ut of Ins book a leaf. 

That of the stioive mine eaie wax’d all deaf 
Stubborn I was, as is a lioness, 

And of iny tongue a veiy janglcioss,^ 6220 

And walk I would, as I had done befoin, 

Fiom house to house, although ho had it swoin 
Foi which he oftentimes woulde picach. 

And me of olde Homan gestco ^ teach 
How he, Sulpitius Gallus, left his wife, 

And hoi foisook foi tcim of all his life. 

Not but foi open-headed® he hoi say'^ 

Loolung out at his dooi upon a day 
Anothei Homan told he me by name, 

That, foi his wife was at a summei game S230 

Without his weeting,® ho foisook hoi ckc 
And then would he upon his Bible seek 
That like® pioveib of Ecclesiast, 

Wheie he commandeth, and foibiddcth fast, 

Man shall not suftei his wife go loll about. 

Then would he say light thus withouten doubt: 

‘ Whoso that buildeth his house all of sallows,^® 

And piicketh his blind hoise ovei the fallows. 

And bufteioth his wife to go seeken hallo ws,'^''- 
Is woithy to bo hanged on the gallows ’ 6210 

But all foi nought, I sette not an haw 
Of his pioveibs, no of his olde saw. 
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Ne I would not of him collected be 
I hate them that my vices tellen me. 

And so do moie of us (God wot) than I 
This made him wood’- with me all utteily, 

I n’olde not foibeai ^ him in no case. 

Now will I bay you sooth by Saint Thomas, 
Why that I lent out of his book a leaf, 

Foi which he smote me, so that I was deaf 
He had a book, that gladly night and day 
Foi his dispoit he would it lead alway, 

He cleped it Valeiie, and Theophiast, 

And with that book he laugh’d alway full fast 
And eke thcio was a cleik sometime at Home, 
A caidmal, that highte Saint Jeiome, 

That made a book against Joviman, 

Which book was theie, and eke Teitulhaii, 
Chiysippus, Tiotula, and Heloise, 

That vas abbesse not far fiom Pans; 

And eke the Paiables® of Solomon, 

Ovide’s Alt, ' and bouides^ many one. 

And alle those w ere bounden in one volume 
And oveiy night and day was his custumo 
(When he had leisuie and vacation 
Fiona othei woildly occupation) 

To leaden in this book of wicked wives 
He know of them moie legends and inoie lives, 
Than be of goode wives in the Bible 
Foi tiusteth well, it is an impossible, 

That any cleik will speaken good of wives, 

(But if it be of holy saintes’ lives) 

Ne of none othei woman novel the mo 
Who painted the hoii, tclleth® me, who'^ 

By God, if women haddon wiitten stones, 

^ ^ Ovidc’fa Alt ’ 'Alt of Lo've ’ 




6250 


^ FuilOUls 

^ Would 
not ab [ 
staui 01 I 
bear ‘ 


6260 


^ Pro’ieil s 

^ Jestftj 


62 ro 


« Tell 
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A.S cleikes have, within, then oiatdiies, 6276 

They would have wiit of men moio ivickedncss, 
Than all the mailc of Adam ^ may icdiess. 

The cliildicn of Mciciiiy and of Venus 
Be in then woiking full contiaiious 
Meicuiy loveth wisdom and scidncc, 

1 E\:peBse And Venus loveth not and dispense ^ 

And foi their divoise disposition, 

Each falleth m othei’s exaltation 
As thus, God wot, Meicuiy is desolate 
In Pisces, whcie Venus is esaltate. 

And Venus falleth wheie Merciiiy is laised 
Theiefoie no woman of no cleik is piaisod 
The clerk when he is old, and may nought do 
Of Venus’ woikes not worth his old shoe, 629o 

Then sitteth he down, and wiitotli in Ins dotage, 
That women cannot keep then maiiiago 
But now to purpose, nhy I tolde thee, 

That I V as beaten foi a book, paidio 
« 0 ur Upon a night Jenkin, that was oui siie,^ 
goodman boolc, as lie sat by the fiio. 

Of Eva fiist, that foi hei wickedness 
Was all mankmde bi ought to wretchedness, 

For which that Jesus Chiist himself was slam. 

That bought us with his heaite-blood again 6300 
Lo heie expiess of women may yo find. 

That woman was the loss of all mankind 
Then lead he me how Samson lost his hcres 
Sleeping, his leman cut them with hei sheais, 
Thiough whiche tioason lost he both his eyen. 

Then read he me, if that I shall not hen. 

Of Hercules, and of las Dejamie, 

That caused him to set himself a-fiio 

* 'Mark of Adam ’ all the images of Adam— i e, all men 
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Notlimg foigat lie tlie care and tlie Avoe, 

That Sociates had with his wives two, 

How Xantippe cast piss upon his head 
This silly man sat still, as he weie dead, 

He wiped Ins head, no iiioie duist he sayn. 

But, ‘Eie the thunder stint ^ theie cometh lain’ 
Of Phasiphae, that was the queen of Ciete, 
Foi shiewedness^ liim thought the tale sweet 
Fy, speak no nioic (it is a giisly thmg) 

Of her horiible lust and hei hldng 
Of Clyteninestia foi her lecheiy 
That falsely made hei husband for to die. 

He lead it with full good devotion 
He told 1110 eke, for what occasion 
Amphioiax at Thebes lost his life 
My husband had a legend of his w ife 
Eryphilo, that foi an oiiche^ of gold 
Hath piivily unto the Gieekes told, 

Wheie that hei husband hid him in a place, 

Foi •which he had at Thebes soiiy giace 
Of Lima told he me, and of Lucie 
They bothe made then husbands foi to die, 
That one foi love, that othei was foi hate 
Lima hei husband on an even late 
Enpoison’d hath, foi that she was his foe . 

Lucia hkeious loved hei husband so, 

That foi ho should alway upon hei think. 

She gave him such a mannei ^ love-dunk. 

That he was dead eie it woie by the moiiow 
And thus algates® husbands liadden soiiow', 
Then told he me, how one Latumeiis 
Complained to liis fellow Anus, 

That in his gaiden growed such a tiec. 

On which he said how that his wives three 
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6340 




J 4 

i Deal 

I 

I 

i 

! 

S 

{ 

I 

I 

i 

- BcUei 

i 

j 

i 

1 

I 

I ® Tliiiilc 

j ^ Em^ 

® Pluclf^d 

! 


THIC CANTEEBURY TALES 

Hanged themselves foi heaites dcspitous 6313 

‘0 leve^ biothei/ quod this Aims, 

‘ Give me a plant of thilke blessed ticc, 

An d in my gaideii planted shall it be ’ 

Of latei date of vives hath ho lead, 

That some have slam then husbands in thou bod, 
And let then lechei diglit them all the night. 

While that the coipse lay m the flooi upiight esoo 
And some have diiven nailes m then biain. 

While that they slept, and thus they have them 
slam 

Some have them given poison in then dunk 
He spake moio haim than heaite may bethink 
And theiewithal he knew of moie piovcibs. 

Than m this woild then giowcn glass oi heibs 
‘Bct^ lb (quod he) thine habitation 
Be with a lion, oi a foul diagoii. 

Than with a \i oman using foi to chide ’ 

‘Bet IS (quod he) high m the loof abide, ecbo 
Than with an angiy woman down in the house, 

They bo so wicked and contiaiious 
They haten that then husbands loven aye ’ 

Ho said, ‘A woman cast hei shamo away. 

When she cast off hoi smock, and fuitheimo, 

A fane woman, but she bo chaste also, 

Is like a gold img m a sowe’s nose ’ 

Who collide ween, 5 oi who collide suppose 
The woe that in mine hcait was, and the piiio’ 

And when I saw he n’olde ncvei finc^ 63}o 

To readen on this cuiscd book all nisht. 

All suddenly thiee leaves have I plight® 

Out of his book, light as he read, and oko 
I with my fist so took him on tho check, 

That in our file he fell backward adown 
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And. he up Aait, as doth a wood liodn, 6370 < 

And with his fist he smote me on the head. 

That on the flooi I lay as I weie dead 
And when he saw how stille that I lay. 

He was aghast, and would have fled away. 

Till# the last out of my swoon I biaid,i i WoLe 

‘ Oh, hast thou slam me, false thief ’ I said, 

‘And foi my land thus hast thou muidci’d 
me'? 

El e I be dead, yet will I kissen thee’ 

And neai he came, and kneeled fan adown. 

And saide, ‘Deaiesistei Alisoun, 

As help me God I shall thee nevei smite 

That I have done it is thyself to wite,^ buto 

Foigive it me, and that 1 thee beseek ’ 

And yet oftsoons I hit him on the cheek, ssso 

And saide, ‘ Thief, thus much am I awiekc ^ * Avonsod 

Now will I die, I may no longer speak ’ 

But at the last, with muchel caie and woo 
We fell accoided'^ by ouiselveii two 
He gave me all the biidle in mine hand 
To have the governance of house and land. 

And of his tongue, and of his hand also. 

And made him bum his book anon light tho ^ ® Then 

And when that I had gotten unto me 
By mast’iy all tho so vei eigne ty, 64oo 

And that he said, ‘Mine owen tiue wife. 

Do as thee list, the teim of all thy life. 

Keep thine hondui, and keep eke mine estate, ’ 

After 'that day we nevci had debate 
God help me so, I was to him as kind. 

As any wife fiom Denmaik unto Ind, 

And also true, and so was he to mo 
I pi ay to God that sit in majesty 
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’ Speak 
-Interpose 

! 

* Pi Gamble 

^ Hinder 
e&t 

^ Guise , 


So bless Ills sotile, foi liis meicy cloai eioo 

Now will I say my tale, if ye will hoar 

The Fiiai laugh’d when he had hoaid all this 
‘ Now Dame,’ quod he, ‘ so have I joy and bliss. 

This IS a long pieamblo of a tale ’ ^ 

An d when the Sompnoui hcaid the Fiiai gMc,^ 
‘Lo (quod this Sompnoui) Godde’s aimes two, 

A faai mil enteimete^ him eveimo 
Lo, goode men, a fly and eke a ficie 
Will fall 111 eveiy dish and eke raattoie 
What speakest thou of pieanibulatioun'^® 

What^ amble oi tiot, or peace, oi go sit doivii 
Thou lettest^ oui dispoit in this mattcie ’ 6121 

‘ Yea, wilt thou so, Sii Sompnoui 'i’ quod the 
Fioie, 

‘Now by my faith I shall, cie that I go. 

Tell of a Sompnoui such a talo 01 two, 

That all the folk shall laughen 111 this place ’ 

‘Now elles, Fiiai, I will bcshiew® thy face, 

(Quod this Sompnoui) and I boslucwe mo. 

But if I telle tales two 01 tin eo 
Of fiiais, eie I come to Sidenboine, 

That I shall make tlnne lieaite foi to iiiouin 0430 
Foi well I wot thy patience is gone ’ 

Our Hoste cued, ‘Peace, and that anon,’ 

And saide, ‘ Let the woman tell hei tale. 

Y’e faie as folk that diuuken be of ale ■* 

Do, Dame, tell foith yom: tale, and that is best ’ 

‘ All ready, sir,’ quod she, ‘ light as you lest,® 

If I have hcence of this woitliy Frere ’ 

‘Yes, Dame,’ quod ho, ‘teU forth, and I will hcai.’ 


^ Please 
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1 

i 

1 

Ih oMe dayes of the lung Artdui, 

1 

C439, 

Of which that Batons speaken gieat hondiii, 

t 

i 

All was this land fulfill’d of faeiio, 

1 

The Elf-queen, with her jolly company, 

1 

Danced full oft in many a grcene mead 


This was the old opinion as I lead, 

1 

I speak of many hundred yeais ago. 


But now can no man see none elves mo. 


For now the gieate charity and piayeis 


Of limiteis’ and othci holy fieies, 

^ Begi^ing- 

That seaichen cveiy land and eveiy sticam, 

fiiais 

As thick as motes m the sunne-beam. 

(5150 

Blessuig halls, chambers, kitchens, and bowois, 


Cities and buighs, castles high and toweis, 


Thoipes^ and baines, shepens® and dames, 

2 Tillages 

This maketh that there be no faeiies 

^ btables 

Foi theie^ as wont to walken was an elf, 

^ Wlieie 

There walketh now the limitei himself, 


In undcimeales® and in moii ownings. 

® Binnei- 

And saith his matins and his holy thinga. 

time 

As he go’th in his limitatiofin,® 

® Begi’ing 

Women may now go safely up and down, 

6400 

In eveiy bush, and undei ovciy tiec. 


Theie is none othci incubus but he, 


And he ne will do them no dishonour 


And so befell it, that this king Artdm 


Had in his house a lusty bacheler. 


That on a day came riding fiom riv4r 


And happed, that, alone as she was home, 


He saw a maiden walking him befoine. 
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* hpite of 


Of wliicli maid he anon, maugio^ Iioi head, 
By veiy foice bcieft her maidenhead 


UGi 


® Then 


* Execute 


■* Leain 

® Satisfac- 
tory 
^Go 


' Siglietli 


* Depart 


Foi winch oppiessidn nas such clamdui, 

And buch pm suit unto the king Aitdiii, 

That damned was this knight foi to ho dead 
By coiiise of law, and should have lost his head, 
(Raidventme such was the statute tho,^) 

But that the queen and othei ladies mo 
So longe piayeden the king of giaco, 

Till he his life him gi anted m the place, 

And gave him to the queen, all at her will 
To choose whethdi she svould him save oi spill ® 04sc 
The queene thank’th the king with all hci might, 
And aftoi this thus spake she to the kmght. 

When that she saw hei time upon a day 
‘Thou standost yet (quod she) in such airay, 

That of thy life yet hast thou no suicty , 

I giant thee life, if thou canst tcllen me, 

What thing is it that women most desnon 
Bewaie, and keep thy necke-bono fioin iron. 

And if thou canst not toll it me anon. 

Yet will I give thee leave foi to gon eioo 

A tuolvemonth and a day, to seek and loic^^ 

An answer suffisant® in this matteio 
And suiety will I have, eie that thou pace,® 

Thj' body for to yielden in this place ’ 

Woe was the knight, and soiioufully ho sikotli,'^ 
But what '2 he may not do all as him likotli 
And at the last ho chose him foi to wend,® 

And come again light at the ycaie’s end 
With such answdi, as God would him puivcy 
And tak’th his leave, and wondeth foith his way 
He seeketh every house and evciy place, 

Wheie as he hopeth foi to iiiidcu grace. 


0501 
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To leainen wliat thing women loven most 6503 
But he ne could aiiiven m no coast, 

Wheie as he mighte find m this mattcie 
Two ciefitiues accoidmg m feie^ 

Some saidon, women loven best iichdss. 

Some saiden honoui, some saiden jolliness. 

Some nch an ay, some saiden lust a-bed. 

And oft time to be wndow and to be wed g>io 

Some saiden, that we be in lieait most eased 
When that we be yflattei’d and ypiaised 
He go’th full nigh the sooth, I will not lie, j 

A man shall win us best with flattery , 1 

And with attendance, and with business | 

Be we ylimed^ bothe inoie and less j 

And some men saiden, that we loven best I 

Foi to be flee, and do light as us lest,® ] 

And tliat no man lepiove us of oui ’vice, i 

But say that ive be ■v^’se, and notlmig nice g 52 o j 
For tiuely theie n’ls none of us all, 1 

If any wight •will claw us on the gall,^ 

That we ii’ill® kick, foi that he saith us sooth 
Assay,® and he shall find it, that so do’th 
Foi bo we nevci so vicious within. 

We 11111 bo holden wise and clean of sin 

And some saiden, that gieat delight have i\e 
Foi to be holden stable and eke secid. 

And in one puipose steadfastly to dwell. 

And not bewiayon thing that men us toll osoo 

But that tale is not woith a lake-stele 
Baidio, we women caimen nothing belc,® 

Witness on Mida, wiU ye licai the talc? 

Ovid, amonges othei thingus smalo. 

Said, Mida had undei his longe bores 
Glowing upon his head two ass’s eais. 


^ \s5irGing 
toijctiicr 


^ CTUgllt 


’ Pie ise 


^ Fitt the 
soic 

MVill not 


H xiulle 
of xiako 
^ Conceal 
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1 


^ Mar^h 


^ Make a 
noiise 


1 ® Learn 


The whiche vice he hid, as he best might, ‘ 

Full subtlely fiom eveiy mamie’s sight, 

That, save his wife, theie wist of it no mo, 

He loved hei most, and tiustod her also, 

He piayed hei, that to no cie^tme 
She n’olde tellen of Ins dlsfiguic 

She swoie him, nay, foi all the woild to win. 
She n’olde do that villainy, noi sin. 

To make hex husband have so foul a name 
She n’old not tell it foi hei owen shame 
But natheless hei thoughte that she did, 

That she so longe should a counsel hide , 

Her thought it swell so soie about hei heait. 
That needely some woid hei must astait, 

And since she duist not tell it to no man, 

Down to a maiais’ faste bv she lan. 

Till she came tbeic, hei heaite was a-fiie 
And as a bittern bumbleth^ m the nine. 

She laid hei mouth unto the watci down 
‘Bewiay me not, thou watei, wuth thy soun,’ 
Quod she, 'to thee I tell it, and no mo. 

Mine husband hath long ass’s eaies two 
iN'ow IS mine heait all whole, now is it out, 

I might no longei keep it out of doubt ’ 

Hei e may ye see, though w'c a time abide. 

Yet out it must, v e can no counsel hide 
The remnant of the tale, if ye wll hoai, 

Beadeth Oiid, and theie ye may it leie ® 

This kmght, of which my tale is specially, 
When that he saw he imght not come theieby, 
(This IS to say, what women loven most,) 

Within his bieast full soirowful was his ghost 
But home he go’th, he mighte not sojouin. 

The day was come, that homewaid must he turn 


G5oi 
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And m his way, it happen’d him to iide esri 

In all his caie, iindei a foiest side, 

Wheieas he saw upon a dance go 
Of ladies foiu-and-twenty and yet mo ^ 

Towaid this like dance he diew full yein,^ 

In hope that he some wisdom shoulde leain, 

But ceitainly, eie he came fully theie, 

Yvanish’d was this dance, he n’lst not® wheic. 

No cie^tuio saw he that baie life. 

Save on the gieen he saw sitting a wife, esso 

A foiilei wight theie may no man devise 
Again^ this knight this old wife ’gan aiise, 

An ri said, ‘Su Knight, heie foith ne li’th no 
way 

Tell me what that ye seekon by your fay ® 
Pdiaventuie it may the bettei be 
These olde folk con® muchel thing,’ quod she 
‘My leve'*' mothei,’ quod this knight, ‘certain, 

I n’ain but dead, but if that I can sayn. 

What thin g it is that women most desue 6589 

Could ye me wiss,® I would quit well your hue ’ 
‘Plight me thy tiuth heie in mine hand,’ quod 


Moie 
2 Eagerly 


^ Kneiv 
not 


* Toward 


’ Eaitli 


® Know 
' Dear 


8 Instinct 


she, 

‘The ncxte thing that I icquirc of thee 
Thou shalt it do, if it be m thy might. 

And I will tell it you eie it be night’ 

‘ Have heie my tiuthe,’ quod the knight, ‘I giant ’ 
‘Thenne,’ quod she, ‘I daie me well avaunt, 

Thy Me is safe, for I will stand theieby. 

Upon my life the queen will say as I 
Let see, which is the pioudest of thorn all, 

That weareth on a kei chief oi a caul, ecoo 

That dare say nay of that I shall you teach 
Let us go foith withouten longer speech ’ 
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Then lowned she a pi&tel ' in Ins eai, C603 

An ri bade him to be glad, and liave no fear 
When they been coincn to the coint, this knight 
: ‘Promised Said, he had held his day, a& he had hight,'^ 

And leady was his answei, as he said 
Full many a noble wife, and many a maid, 

And many a widow, foi that they been n ise, 

(The queen heiself sitting as a justice,) eeio 

Assembled been, his answei foi to heai. 

And afteiwaid this knight was bid appear 
To eveiy wight commanded was sildnce. 

And that the knight should tell m audience, 

What thing that woildly women loven best 
This Icnight ne stood not still, as doth a beast. 

But to this questidn anon ansn^i’d 

With manly voice, that all the couit it hcaid, 

‘ My liege lady, geueially,’ quod he, 

‘Women desnen to have soveicignty, ecao 

i As well ovei then husband as then love. 

And for to be in mast’iy him above 
This IS youi mo&t desiie, though ye me kill, 

Do as you hst, I am heie at youi will ’ 

In all the couit ne was theic wife noi maid, 

Noi widow, that contid.iied that he said. 

But said, he was woith^ to have his life 
And with that woid up stait this olde wife, 

Which that the knight saw sitting on the giecn 
j ‘Meicy,’ quod she, ‘my soveieign lady queen, ecso 

, Ere that youi couit depait, as do me light 

! I taugbte this answdi unto this kniaht, 

I For -which he plighted mo his tiuthe theie, 

I I The fiiste thing I -nmuld of him lequeie, 

! He w oiild it do, if it lay in his might 

I * ' Pto^^ ned she a. pi'^tcl ’ 'Whispeied a I spcohli oi log on 
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Befoie this comt then pi ay I thee, Sir Knight,’ 

Quod she, ‘ that thou me take unto thy wife, C637 

Foi well thou %vo’st,’ that I have kept thy life ' Wottest, 

TJ! T I! 1 3 kllOWesfc 

li i say lalse, say nay upon thy lay 

This knight answei’d, ‘Alas and wala wa f 
I wot light well that such was my behest ^ - Piomise. 

For Godde’s love as choose a new lequest ; 

Take all my good, and let my body go ’ 

‘Nay, then,’ quod she, ‘I shiew® us bothe two, ' Curse 
j For though that I be olde, foul, and pore,^ ‘ Poor 

I n’old foi all the metal nor the oie, 

That under earth is giave,® or li’th above, ‘ Buned 

But if thy wife I weie and eke thy love ’ 

‘My love quod he, ‘nay, my damnation 
Alas ' that any of my nation coso 

Should ever so foul ispaiaged be ’ 

But all for nought , the end is this, that he 
Constiained was, he needes must her wed. 

And tak’th this olde wife, and go’th to bed 
Now, woulden some men say paidventuro. 


That foi my negligence I do no cuie® 


Take no 

To tellen you the joy and all th’ aiiay, 


pains 

That at the feaste was that ilke'^ day 

To which thing shortly answeren I shall • 


^ Same 

I say there was no joy nor feast at all. 

6660 

1 

i 

Theie n’as** but heaviness and muchel sorrow 
For privily he wedded her on the mor ow. 


® Was not 


And all day after hid him as an owl 
So woe was him, his wife looked so ul 

Great was the woe the knight } m his thought 
When he ■was with Ins wife a-be/ ought , 

He walloweth, and he tiirneth ^ ho 
This olde wife lay smiling e'' 

And said, ‘ 0 deare husband/ 'ite, 

VOL II. 0 / 
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Faiett every knight thus with his wife as ye ^ eero 
Is this the law of king Ai tome’s house 
»Eastidi- Is eA'-eiy knight of his thus dangeious 

I am youi owen love, and eke your wife, 

I am she, which that saved hath youi life, 

And ceites yet did I you never unright 
Why faie ye thus with me this fiiste night ^ 

. Ye faien like a man had lost his wit. 

What is my guilt foi Godde’s love tell it. 

And it shaU. be amended, if I may ’ 

‘Amended i’ quod this knight, ‘ alas’ nay, nay. 

It will not be amended never mo , ecsi 

Thou art so loathly, and so old also. 

And thoieto comen of so low a kind, 

That little wonder is though I wallow and wind , 

* Burat So woulde God, mine heaite woulde biest 

‘Is this,’ quod she, ‘the cause of youi umost 
‘Yea, certainly,’ quod he, ‘no wonder is’ 

‘Now, Sii,’ quod she, ‘1 could amend all this, 

If that me list, eie it weie dayes thien, 

So well ye mighten beai you unto me ^ mr 

‘ But foi ye speaken of such gentleness. 

As is descended out of old iichess. 

That therefore shallen ye be gentlemen ; 

Such ariogance n’ls not woith an hen 
‘Look who that is most virtuous alway, 

‘ Opea Privy and apert,^ and most mtendoth aye 
To do the gentle deedes that he can. 

And take him for the greatest gentleman. 

gentleness, 

“Ances Not of our elders® for their old richess eroi 

For though they gave us all their heiitage, 

* ‘So wen ye mighten bear you unto me ’ If so he that you could conduc 
yourself well towards me 
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For ■whicF we claim to be of bigli paiage/ 

6702 

^ Parent- 

Yet may they not bequeatben, for no thing. 


age 

To none of us, their viituous living. 

That made them gentlemen called to be, 



And bade us follow them in such degiee 
‘Well can the wise poet of Floieiice, 

That highte DanF, speaken of tins sentence 

Lo, in such maniiei ihyme is Dante’s tale 
‘Full seld’ upiisetli by his branches smale 

6710 


Plow ess of man, for God of his goodness 

Wills that we claim of him oui gentleness . 

For of our eldeis may we nothing claim 

But tempoial thing, that man may hint and maim 


‘ Eke eveiy wight wot this as well as I, 

If gentleness weie planted natmally 

Unto a certain lin’age down the hne, 

Piivy and apdit,^ then would they never fine® 


^ Open 

To do of gentleness the fan office, 


^ ihna, 
cease 

They mighten^ do no villainy or vice 

6720 

^ Would be 

‘ Take fiie, and bear it into the daikest house 


able 

Betwixt this and the mount of Caucasus, 

And let men shut the domes, and go theiuie,® 


® Thence 

Yet will the fiie as fane lie and bienne® 


6 Bum 

As twenty thousand men might it behold. 

His office natuial aye will it hold, 

Up"^ peril of my fife, tiU that it die. 


^ TJpon 

‘ Heie may ye see well, how that genteiy® 


8 Gentility 

Is not annexed to possessidn, 

Smce folk ne do then operation 

6780 


Alway, as doth the fii e, lo, in his kind 

For God it wot, men may full often find 

A lorde’s son do shame and villainy 

And he that will have price® of Ins geiitiy. 


® Ee^ard 

For“ he was boren of a gentle house. 


Because, 
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^ Churl 
Reno\ni 


® That 
same 

Douht 

^ Hear 

® Forsake 


And had his eldeis noble and viituous, 673i 

And n’lll himselven do no gentle deedes, 

Ne follow his gentle ancestiy, that dead is, 

He n’ls not gentle, be he duke oi oail, 

Foi villain’s sinful doedes make a cliciL^ 

Foi gentleness n’ls but the lenomee^ 

Of thine ancdstois, foi tlieii high bounty, 

Which IS a stiange thing to thy peisdn 
Thy gentleness comdth fiom God alone 
Then cometh oui veiy gentleness of giace, 

It was no thing bequeath’d us with oui place. 

‘Thinketh how noble, as saith Valerius, 

Was thilke® Tullius Hostilius, 

That out of poveit’ lose to high nobless 

Eeadeth Senec, and leadeth eke Boece, or so 

Theie shall ye see expiess, that it no dicde^ is, 

That he is gentle that doth gentle deedes 
And theiefoie, leve® husbdnd, I thus conclude, 

All be it that mine aiicestois weio rude, 

Yet may the highe God, and so hope I, 

Gianten me giace to hven nituously. 

Then am I gentle, when that I begin 
To hven vntuously, and waiven® sm 
‘And theie as ye of poveit’ me reprove. 

The highe God, on whom that we believe, efer 
In wilful povert’ chose to lead his life 
And ceites, eveiy man, maiden, oi wife, 

May undei stand, that Jesus heaven kmg 
He would not choose a wcidiis living 
‘Glad povert’ is an honest thmg ceitain; 

This will Senec and other cleikes sayn 
Whoso that halt him paid* of his povdit’, 

I hold him rich, all had he not a shcit 

* ‘Halt him paid ’ Holds him satisfied, is content 
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He that cor^teth is a pooie wight, 6769 

For he would have that is not iii his might. 

But he that nought hath, ne eoveteth t’ have. 

Is iich, although ye hold him but a knave. 

Very poveit’ is sinne piopeily 
‘Juvenal saith of poveit’ meiiily * 

The pooie man when he goth by the way, 

Befoie the thieves he may sing and play 
Poveit’ IS hateful good , and, as I guess, 

A full gieat biiriger out of business ^ Turmoil 

A gieat amendei eke of sapience 

To him, that taketli it m patidnce erso 

Poveit’ is this, although it seem elenge,^ 2 strange 

Possession that no wight will challenge 

Povert’ full often, when a man is low, 

Maketh his God and eke himself to know 
Poveit’ a spectacle is, as thmketh me. 

Through which he may his veiy fiiendes see 
And, thoiefoie, Sii, since that I you not giievc. 

Of my poveit’ no moie me lepieve 

‘Now, Sii, of eld,^ that ye lepioven me . •> Age 

And ceites, Sii, though none authoiity 679o 

Weie m no book, ye gentles of honour 
Say, that men should an olde wight hdnoui. 

And clepe^ him fathei, foi your gentleness , < CaU. 

And authois shall I linden, as I guess 

‘ Now theie ye say that I am foul and old. 

Then diead ye not to be a coke wold 
For filth, and eld also, so may I the,-® 5 Tinre 

Be gieate waidens upon chastity 
But natholess, since I know your delight, 

I shall fulfil your woildly appetite esoo 

‘Choose now,’ quod she, ‘one of these thing os tway. 

To have me foul and old till that I dey,® 


® Die, 
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And be to you a tiue bumble mfe, 6803 

And nevei you displease in all my bfe ■ 

Or eUes will ye have me young and fan, 

> Resort And take youi ^ventme of the lepaii/ 

That shall be to youi house because of me. 

Or in some other place it may well bo ’ 

Now choose youiselven whethei that you liketh ’ 

- Con- Tins knight aviseth^ him, and sore siketli,® esio 
■•Sigheth Bit at the last he said in this manneie , 

‘ My lady and my love, and wife so dear, 

I put me in youi wise governance, 

Chooseth yourself which may be most pleasance 
And most hondm to you and me also, 

‘ I care I do 110 foice^ the whether of the two 
Tor as you hketh, it sufficeth me ’ 

^ Then have I got the masteiy,’ quod she, 

“ Pleases ‘ Since I may choose and govern as me lest 

‘ Yea ceites, wife,’ quod he, ‘ I hold it best ’ 6820 

‘ Kiss me,’ quod she, ‘ we be no longer wroth, 

Foi by my truth I will be to you both, 

Tins IS to say, yea, bothe fair and good 
« Die I pray to God that I may steiven® wood,^ 

' Udeas But^ I to you be all so good and tiue, 

As evei wms wife, smce that the woild was new; 
And but I be to-monow as fair to seen. 

As any lady, emperess, or queen. 

That is betwixt the East and eke the West, 

Do with my life and death right as you lest esso 
Cast up the curtain, look how that it is ’ 

And wTen the knight saw verily all this. 

That she so fair was, and so young thereto, 

» Took Tor joy he hent® hei in his armes two : 

His hearte bathdd m a bath of bliss, 

“ In turn, A thousand tunes a-iow^“ he ’gan her kiss: 
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And she obeyed him m eveiy thing, 6S37 

That mighte do him pleasance oi hking 
And thus they live unto their hves’ end 
In perfect joy, and Jesu Chiist us send 
Husbandes meek and young, and fiesh a-bed. 

And grace to overhve them that we wed 
And eke I pi ay Jesus to short their lives. 

That will not be governed by their wives. 

And old and angiy mggaids of dispense, 

God send them soon a very pestilence. 


i 

I 
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THE EEIAE’S PKOLOGTJE. 


1 Soi-t of 
®Look 
3 Good 
manner'! 

^ Lo\» Pied 
■word 


5 Thrive 


Leave 


^ A petty 
oatli. 


® Satished 


»Man- 

dateB. 

CiVil 


T h i s worthy limiter, this noble Fiere, 6847 

He made alway a mannei louring chere^ 

Upon the Som’noui, but foi honesty® 

No Viliam’s woid^ as yet to liim spake he. 

But at the last he said unto the wife ; 

‘Dame, (quod he,) God give you light good life. 

Ye have heie touched, all so may I the,® 

In school matter a full gicat difficulty 
Ye have said muchel thing light well, I say. 

But, Dame, heie as we iiden by the way, 

Us needeth not to speaken but of game, 

And let® authoiities, in Godde’s name, 
lo pleaching, and to school eke of cleigy. 

‘ But if it like unto this company, eseo 

I will you of a Som’noui tell a game, 

Pardie,^ ye may well Imogen by the name. 

That of a Som’nour may no good be said, 

I pi ay that none of you be evil apaid,® 

A Som’nour is a lunnei up and down 
With mandements® foi foimcatioun. 

And 13 ybeat at eveiy towne’s end ’ 

Then spake our Host, ‘ Ah,Sii,ye should be hend'’-® 
And courteous, as a man of your estate, 
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In company we will have no debate 6870 

Telleth your tale, and let the Som’nour be ’ 

‘Nay,’ quod the Som’noui, ‘let him say by me 
What so him list , when it cometh to my lot. 

By God I shall him quiten eveiy groat 
I shall him tellen what a gieat honour 
It IS to be a flatteimg limitoui. 

And eke of many another mannei^ ciime, 

Which needeth not leheaisen at this time. 

And his oiHce I shall him tell ywis 

Our Hoste answei’d, ‘ Peace, no more of this ’ esso 

And afteiwaid he said unto the Fieie, 

‘TeU foith your tale, mine owen master dear’ 


THE FEIAR’S TALE 

Whilom there was dweUmg in my countiy 
An archdeacon, a man of high degiee, 

That boldely did execution, 

In punishing of fornication, 

Of witcheciaft, and eke of baudery, 

Of defamation, and avoutery,® 

Of chuiche-reeves,^ and of testaments. 

Of contiacts, and of lack of saciaments, esso 

Of usure, and of simony also , 

But ceites lecheis did he gieatest woe ; 

They shoulden singen, if that they were heiit / 

And smalle titheis weren foul yshent,® 

If any peison would upon them plain,^ 

There might asteit them no pecumal paind‘ 

For smalle tithes, and small offering, 

* ' IvTo pecumal pain * Tlxey were released from no peeumary trouble 



^ Sort of 


^ Assured- 
ly 








* Adultery 

^ Cburch- 
wardeus 


^ Caught 

® Damag- 
ed 

^ Com- 
plain 
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He made the people piteously to sing , esss 

For eie the bishop hent them with his crook 
They weien m the aichedeacon’s book , 

Then had he thiough his juiisdictibn 
Power to do on them collection 

He had a Som’nour leady to his hand, 

A shei boy was none in Engleland; 

1 Espion- Foi subtlely he had his espiaille,’- 

That taught him well wheie it might ought avail 
He coulde spare of lecheis one oi two. 

To teachen him to foui and twenty mo 
® Wild For though this Som’nour wood^ be as an hare. 

To teU his harlotiy I will not spaie, 69io 

For we be out of their coirection. 

They have of us no juiisdiction, 

Ne nevei shall have, term of all their lives 
^steTO ‘Petei, so be the women of the stives,’® 

‘ Care Quod this Som’iioui, ‘yput out of oui cuie 

‘Peace, with mischance and with misaventuie,’ 
Our Hoste said, ‘ and let him tell his tale 
' Whistle Now telleth forth, and let the Som’nour gale,® 

Ne spareth not, mme owen master deai ’ 

This false thief, this Som’nour, (quod the Frere,) 
Had alway baudes leady to his hand, eoai 

As any hawk to lure m Engleland, 

That told him all the secrets that they Icnew, 

For their acquaintance was not come of new. 

They weien his approvers pnvily 
He took himself a great piofit thereby 
His master knew not alway what he wan. 

* Mandate Withouten maudement,® a lewed'^ man 
ngnorant coulde summon, up pain of Chiiste’s curse, 

■ Ale- 

house And maken him gieat feastes at the nale ® 


6930 
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And iiglit as Judas hadde purses smale^ es 

And was a thief, light such a thief was he. 

His master had but half his duety 
He was (if I shall given him his laud) 

A thief, and eke a Som’noui, and a baud 
He had eke wenches at liis retinue, 

That whether that Sir Eobeit oi Sir Hugh, 

Or Jack, or Ealph, or whoso that it weie 
That lay by them, they told it m his ear 6! 

Thus was the wench and he of one assent. 

And he would fetch a feigned mandement. 

And summ'on them to the chapter bothe two, 

And pilP the man, and let the wenche go ^ 

Then would he say, ‘ Fiiend, I shall for thy sake 
Do^ strike thee out of oure letters blake,^ 

Thee thai® no more as in this case travail; 

I am thy fiiend theie I may thee avail ’ 

Certain he knew of biibenes many mo. 

Than possible is to tell m yeaies two 6i 

For in this world n’ls dogge for the bow. 

That can an hurt deei from an whole yknow. 

Bet® than this Som’nour knew a sly lechour. 

Or an avoutrei, or a paramour 
And for that was the fiuit of all his rent, 
Theiefore on it he set all his mtent 
And so befell, that ones on a day 
This Som’nom, waiting evei on his prey. 

Bode foith to summon a widow, an old iibibe,’^ 
Feigning a cause, foi he would have a biibe. 6: 
And happed that he saw before him ride 
A gay yeoman under a forest side 
A bow he bare, and arrows bright and keen. 


* ^Bibibe * Musical instrument, supposed to be applied to an old 
•woman on account of its shrillness. 
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1 Short He had upon a comtepy^ of gieen, 696i 

An hat upon his head with fiinges blalce. 

* Well ‘ Sii/ quod this Som’noui, ‘ hail, and well atake 
tlten ‘ Welcome,' quod he, ‘ and eveiy good felHw, 

•Shade of Wliithei iidest thou under this gieen shaw^'® 

Saide this yeoman , ‘wilt thou fai to-day'^’ 

This SonTnoui him answ^i’d, and saide, ‘Nay 
Here faste by,' quod he, ‘ is mine intent 697i 

To iiden, for to laisen up a lent, 

That 'longeth to my loide's duety' 

‘ Aht ait thou then a bailiff^' ‘Yea,' quod he 
(He duiste not foi veiy filth and shame" 

Say tha,^ he was a Sonfnour, foi the name ) 

•Dear ‘Depar dx&axl quod this yeoman, ‘le>e^ biother, 
Thou ait a baibft^ and I am anothei 
I am unknowen, as in this countiy 
Of thiiie acquaintance I will piayeii thee, 698o 

And eke of biotheihood, if that thee list 
I have gold and silver lying in my chest. 

If that thee hap to come into oui shiie. 

All shall be thine, light as thou wilt desire ' 

‘Gland 77167 cy,’ quod this Som'noui, ‘by my 
faith' 

Eveieach m othei's hand his tiuthe lay'th, 

* Die For to be swoine biethren till they dey ® 

In dalhance they riden foith and play 
'Chatter This Som'iiour, which that was as full of jangles,® 
A bird of of venom he these waiiangles,^ C990 

And evei inquiring upon eveiy thing, 

‘Biother,' quod he, ‘wheie is now your dwelling, 

* Seek. Another day if that I should you seech 

This yeoman him answ&'d m softe speech, 
‘Biother,’ quod he, ‘fai in the Noith counti;f, 
Wheieas I hope some time I shall thee see 
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Ere we depart I shall thee so well wiss,^ 6997 

That of mine house ne shalt thou nevei miss ’ 

‘Now, biothei,’ quod this Som’nour, ‘I you pi ay. 
Teach me, whde that we iiden by the way, 

(Since that ye be a bailiff as am I,) 

Some subtilty, and tell me faithfully 
In mine office how I may moste win 
And spaieth^ not for conscience oi for sin, 

But, as my bi other, tell me how do ye ’ 

‘Now by my trathe, biothei mine,’ said he, 

‘ As I shall tellen thee a faithful tale 
My wages be full strait and eke full smale , 

My loid IS haid to me and dangeious,® 

And mine office is full laboiious , yoio 

And theiefoio by extortion I hve, 

Foi sooth I take all that men will me give. 

Algates* by sleighte oi by violence 
Fiom yeai to year I win all my dispense; 

I can no better tellen faithfully ’ 

‘Now certes,’ quod this Som’nour, ‘so faie I, 

I spaie not to taken, God it wot. 

But if it be too heavy oi too hot 
What I may get m counsel piivily, | 

No mannei conscience of that have I 7020 

N’cie® mine extoition, I might not liven, 

Ne of such japes® vill I not be shriven 
Stomach noi conscience know I none, 

I shiew® these sliiifte-fatheis® eveieach one. 

Well be we met, by God and by Saint Jame. 

But, leve biothei, tell me then thy name,’ 

Quod this Som’noui Paght m this meane while 
This yeoman ’gan a little for to smile 

‘Bi other,’ quod he, ‘wilt thou that I thee teU.'* 

I am a fiend, my dweUmg is in hell, 703o 


^ Inform 


® Spare 


^ Difficulty 
sparing 


* However 


® Were it 
not 

® Tricks 
^ Confess- 
ed 

s Curse 
® Con- 
fessors. 
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And heie I iide about my pmcbasmg, 7031 

1 Whethei To 'VTot whe’i ^ men ■will give me any tiling 
My pui chase is tli’ efiect of all my lent 
Look how thou iidest foi the same intent 
To winnen good, thou leckest novel how, 

Eight so faie I, foi iiden will I now 
Unto the woilde’s ende foi a prey ’ 

'Ah,’ quod this Som’nour, ‘ henedicite ' what say ye 
I ween’d ye weie a yeoman tiuely. 

Ye have a manne’s shape as well as I 704.0 

Have ye then a figiiie detci inmate 
In helle, theie ye be in your estate 

‘Nay ceitainly,’ quod he, ‘theie have we none. 

But when us liketh we can take us one 
Or elles make you ween that we be shape 
Sometime like a man, or like an ape , 

Oi like an angel can I iide 01 go , 

It is no woiidei thing though it be so, 

A lousy juggler can deceiven thee, 
sEnow And paidie yet can^ I more craft than he’ 7050 
‘Why,’ quod the Som’noui, ‘nde ye then 01 gon 
In smidiy shape, and not alway in one'*’ 

‘Eoi we,’ quod he, ‘wall us such forme make. 

As most IS able our pi eye foi to take ’ 

‘What maketh you to have all tins laboui V 
‘Full many a cause, love Sn Bom’noui,’ 

Saide this fiend ‘But alle thing hath time, 

The day is shoit, and it is passed piimo. 

And yet ne won I nothing in this day, 

’ Apply I will intend® to wmnnig, if I may, 7000 

And not intend oui thing es to declaic 
Foi, biothei mine, thy -wit is all too baie 
To undci stand, although I told them thco, 

’ BocaTiso But for* thou askest, why laboui en wo 
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Foi^ sometimes we be Godde’s mstruments, 7066 ^ Because 
And meanes to do his commandements. 

When that him list, upon his cre^tuies, 

In diTeis acts and m divdise fic^ies 
Withouten him we have no might certam, 

If that him hst to standen theieagain ^ 707 o ** Against 

And sometimes at oui piayer have we leave, ^ 

Only the body, and not the soul to giieve 

Witness on Job, whom that we diden® woe .•‘Caused* 

And sometunes have we might on bothe two. 

This IS to say, on soul and body eke ^ * AUo 

And sometimes be we suffei’d for to seek 

Upon a man, and do his soul unrest 

And not his body, and all is for the best 

When he withstandeth oui temptatidn, 

It IS a cause of his salvatibn, 7080 

All be it that it was not our intent 

He should be safe, but that we would him hent ® ® Catch 

And sometimes be we seivants unto man. 

As to the aichebishop Saint Dunstan, 

And to the apostle seivant eke was I’ 

‘Yet tell me,’ quod this Som’nom, ‘faithfully. 

Make ye you newe bodies thus alway 

Of elements '>■’ The fiend answeied, ‘ Nay 

Sometimes we feign, and sometimes we arise 

With deade bodies, in full sundiy wise, 7090 

And speak as lonably,® and fair, and well, « Eeascn.- 

As to the Pythoness did Samuel 

An d yet Will some men say it was not he. 

I do no force of your divinity » i heed 

But one thing wain I thee, I will not jape,® a 

Thou wilt algates® weet^" how we be shape =■ Never 

Thou shalt heioafteiwaid, my bi other dear, ‘"Know 

Come, where thee needoth not of me to leai,^^ « Leam 
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Foi tliou shalt by thine own expoiienco 7099 

I Learn Coniie^ lu a cliaiei led of this sentence, 

^ Better Bet^ than Viiglle, while he was on live, 

"Briskly Oi Daiit’ also Now let us iiden blive,® 

For I will holden company with theo, 

Till it be so that thou foisake me ' 

‘ Nay,' quod this Som’noui, ‘ that shall ne’er betide 
I am a yeoman, knowen is full wide , 

My tiuthe will I hold, as in this case , 

Foi though thou weie the devil Satbanas, 

My tmthe will I hold to thee, my bi other, 

As I have swoin, and each of us to other, 7110 
For to be tiue brethien in this case. 

And both wm go abouten oui pui chase 
Take thou thy pait, what that men will thee give, 
And I shall mine, thus may we bothe live 
And if that any of us have moi 0 than other. 

Let him be tiue, and pait it with his bi other’ 

‘I giante,’ quod the devil, ‘by my fay ’ 

And with that word they iiden foith then way. 

And right at ent’img of the towne’s end, 

" Prepared To which this Soiu’nour sliope^ him for to wend, 7120 
They saw a cart, that charged was with hay. 

Which that a caiter diove foith on his way 
Deep was the way, foi wluch the caito stood- 
" sud The caitei smote, and cried as he weie wood,® 

‘Heit Scot' heit Biok' what, spaie ye foi the stones’ 
The fiend (quod he) you fetche body and bones, 

As farfoithly as evei ye were foal’d, 

•Suffered. So muchel woe as I have with you tholed ® 712s 

The devil have all, both hoise, and cait, and hay ’ 

The Som’nour said, ‘Hcie shall we have a pioy,’ 
And near the fiend he drew, as nought ne wore,* 

* ‘Hougktnewere ’ Nothing wore the matter 
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Full pimly, and louned^ m his ear 7132 

‘ Heaiken, my biothei, beaiken, by tby faith, 
Heaiest thou not, how that the carter saith? 

Hent® it anon, foi he hath given it thee. 

Both hay and cait, and eke his caples® thiee.' 

‘Nay,’ quod the devil, ‘God wot, never a del,^ 

It IS not his intent, tiust thou me well. 

Ask him thyself, if thou not tiowest® me, 

Oi elles stint® a while and thou shalt see’ 7 i 40 
This caitei thwacketh his hoise upon the cioup. 
And they began to diawen and to stoop 
‘Heit now,’ quod he, ‘theie, Jesu Chiist you bless. 
And all his hande’s woik, both moie and less! 

That was well twight,’*' mine owen liaid® boy, 

I pray God save thy body and Saint Eloy 
Now IS my cait out of the slough paidie’ 

‘Lo, bi other,’ quod the fiend, ‘what told I thee'^ 
Heie may ye see, mine owen dear bioth&. 

The chuil spake one thing, but he thought anothei 
Let us go £01 th abouten our vi 4 ge,® nsi 

Heie win I nothing upon this caiiAge 

Wlien that they comen somewhat out of town. 
This Som’nour to his biothei ’gan to loun, 

‘Bi other,’ quod he, ‘heie wonneth an old lebeck. 
That had almost as hef to lose her neck. 

As for to give a penny of her good 
I wdl have twelve pence though that she be wood,^® 
Or I will summon her to our office, 

And yet, God wot, of her know I no vice 7160 

But foi thou canst not, as in this country, 

Wmnen thy cost, take heie example of me.’ 

This Som’nour clappeth at the widow’s gate, 
‘Come out,’ he said, ‘thou olde very tiate,^^ 

I trow thou hast some fiiar or piiest with thee.’ 

VOL n n 
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^ Upon 


* Surel} 

^ Am not 
able 


■* Lay to 
my 

charge 


Little 


® Shew 
y<Jui 
chanty 

^ Ruined 


‘Who clappeth' 2 ’ said this wife, ‘ henedicite, 7166 
God save you, Sii, what is yoiii sweete will ‘ 2 ’ 

‘I have,’ quod he, ‘of summons heie a bill. 

Up^ pain of cursing, looke that thou be 
To-moirow before the aichedeacon’s knee. 

To answei to the couit, of certain things ’ 

‘Now lord,’ quod she, ‘Christ Jesu, king of kin gs. 
So wisly^ helpe me, as I ne may ® 

I have been sick, and that full many a day 
I may not go so far (quod she) noi iide. 

But I be dead, so pnek’th it in my side 
May I not ask a libel, Sii Som’ndui, 

And answer there by my piocdiatour 
To such thing as men would apposen^ me'?’ 

‘Yes,’ quod this Som’noui, ‘pay anon, lot soo, tiso 
Twelve pence to me, and I will thco acquit 
I shall no profit have theieby but lit ® 

My master hath the profit and not I 
Come ofij and let me iiden hastily, 

Give mo twelve pence, I maj no longci tairy ’ 
‘Twelve pence’’ quod she, ‘now lady Samt Mary 
So wisly help me out of caie and sin. 

This wide world though that I should it win, 

Ne have I not twelve pence within my hold 
Ye knowen well that I am pool and old, 7190 
Kithe your almoss® iqion me pooie wretch ’ 

‘ Nay then,’ quod he, ‘the foule fiend me fetch. 

If I thee’ excuse, though thou shouldest be spilt 
‘Alas’’ quod she, ‘God wot, I have no guilt’ 

‘Pay me,’ quod he, ‘or by the sweet Samt Anne 
As I will bear away thy newe pan 
For debte, which thou owest me of old, 

When that thou madest thine husband cuckold, 

I paid at home for thy collection.’ 
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‘ Thou liest/ quod &he, ‘ by my salvation 7200 
Ne was I ne’er eie now, widow nor wife. 

Summon’d unto your couit in aU my Me, 

Ne never I n’as but of my body tiue 
Unto the devil lougli and black of hue 
Give I thy body and my pan also ’ 

And when the devil heaid her cursen so 
Upon hei knees, he said m this mannere, 

‘Now, Mabily, mine owen mother dear. 

Is this youi will m earnest that ye say^’ 

‘The devil,’ quod she, ‘so fetch him eie he dey,^ ^Die 
And pan and all, but he will him repent ’ 7211 

‘Nay, olde stoat,^ that is not mine intent,’ » Polecat 

Quod this Som’nour, ‘ foi to repenten me 
Foi any thing that I have had of thee, 

I would I had thy smock and every cloth ’ 

‘Now, biothei,’ quod the devil, ‘be not wroth 
Thy body and this pan be mine by right 
Thou shalt with me to liede yet to-night, 

Where thou shalt knowen of oui pimty 

Moie than a mastei of divinity’ 7220 

And with that woid the foule fiend hun hent ^ ■* Seized 

Body and soul, he with the devd went, 

Wheie as these Som’nouis have then* heritage. 

And God that maked aftei his imdge 
Mankinde, save and guide us all and some, 

And lene* this Som’nour good man to become. ■» Grant 
Loidmgs, I could have told you, (quod this Fieie,) 

Had I had leisuie for this Som’nour here. 

After the text of Chnst, and Paul, and John, 

And of oui othei doctors many one, 7230 

Such paines, that your heaites might agrise,® ‘ Shudder 

All be it so, that no tongue may devise. 

Though that I might a thousand wmter tell, 
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The pams of thillve^ cuised house of hell 723 

But for to keep us fiom that ctusod placo, 

Waketh, and piayeth® Jesu of his giace, 

So keep us fiom the teinptoi, Sathanas 

Heaik’ueth this word, bewaie as in this case 

The hon sits in his await alway 

To slay the innocent, if that he may. 724 

Disposeth aye your heartes to withstond 

The fiend, that you would maken tin all and bond. 

He may not tempten you ovoi yoiu might, 

Foi Chiist will be youi champion and your knight, 
And prayeth, that this Som’noui him repent 
Of his misdeeds, ere that the fiend him hent.’® 



THE SOMPNOHr’s PROLOGtTE. 


53 


TEE SOIPNOEE’S PEOLOGEE. 


This Som’noui m his stomps high he stood, 

Upon this Friar his hearte was so wood,^ ' FunouB. 

That hke an aspen leaf he qnoke for ne 
Lordings, quod he, but one thing I desire, 

I you beseech, that of youi courtesy. 

Since ye have heard this false Fnai he. 

As suffeieth me I may my tale tell 

This Fnai boasteth that he knoweth hell, 

And, God it wot, that is but little wondei, 

Fiiars and fiends be but little asunder 
For paidie, ye have often time heard tell. 

How that a fiiar lavishd was to hell 
In spiiit ones by a visidun. 

And as an angel led him up and down, 7260 

To shewen him the paines that there weie, 

In all the place saw he not a freie. 

Of other folk he saw enough m woe 
Unto this angel spake the fiiar tho,® 

‘ Now, Sir,’ quod he, ‘ have friars such a grace. 

That none of them shall comen in this place ' 2 ’ 

‘ Yes,’ quod this angel, ‘many a milhoun.’ 

And unto Sathanas he led him down 
('And now hath Sathanas, saith he, a tail 
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Bioadei than of a caiiack is the sail) 7270 

‘ Hold up thy tail, thou Sathanas/ quod he, 

‘Shew foith thine eis, and let the fiiai see 
Wheie IS the nest of fiiais in this place ' 

And eie than half a furlong way of space, 

Eight so as bees out swaimen of a hive. 

Out of the devil’s ers theie ’gannen drive 

A twenty thousand friars on a rout 

And throughout hell they swaimed all about. 

And come again, as fast as they may gon. 

And in his ers they creepen eveieach one 7280 
He clapt his tail again, and lay full still 
This friar, when he looked had his fill 
Upon the toiments of this soiry place. 

His spuit God lestor^d of his giace 
Into his body again, and he awoke. 

But natheless foi feaie yet he quoke, 

So was the devil’s eis aye in his mind, 

” By M That is his heiitage of voiy land ^ 

God save you alle, save this cm sod Frere, 

My piologue will I end m this manneie 7290 


THE SOMPNOUE’S TALE. 

Lordings, theie is m Yorkshite, as I guess, 
A marsh countiy ycalled Holdemess, 
'liaf”® In which theie went a Inmter^ about 

To pleach, and eke to beg, it is no doubt. 
And so befell that on a day this frere 
Had preached at a chuich in his mannere. 
And specially aboven every thing 
Excited he the people m his preaching 
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To tientals, and to give foi Godde’s sake, 7299 

Wherewith men mighten holy houses make, 

Theie as dl^^ne seivice is honour’d. 

Not tlieie as it is "wasted and devom’d, 

Ne there it needeth not for to be given. 

As to possessioneis," that mayen liven 
(Thanked be God) in wealth and abundance 
‘Tientals,’ said he, ‘deliveien fiom penance 
Their fiiendes’ soules, as well old as young. 

Yea, when that they be hastily j’^feung, 

Not foi to hold a piiest, jolif' and gay, 

He smgeth not but one mass on a day 73io 

Dehveieth out,’ quod he, ‘ anon the souls 

Full haid it IS, with flesh-hook or with owls 

To be yclawed, oi to bum oi bake 

Now speed you hastily foi Chiiste’s sake ’ 

And when this fiiai had said all his mtent. 

With qwi cum 'patre foith his way he went 
When folk in church had giv’n him what them lest,- 
He wmnt Ins way, no longei would he lest. 

With sciip and tipped staff, ytucked high 
In every house he ’gan to poie and pry, 782o 

And begged meal and cheese, oi elles com 
His feUow had a staff tipped with horn, 

A pan of tables all of ivoiy. 

And a pointeP ypohsh’d fetisly,^ 

And wiote alway the names, as he stood. 

Of alle folk that gave them any good, 

Askaunce that he woulde for them pi ay 
‘ Give us a bushel wheat, oi matt, or ley,® 

A Godde’s kichel,® oi a tnppe'^ of cheese. 

Or elles what you list, we may not chese,® 73so 

^ ^ Possessioners ’ A name given to sncli leligious comniumties as were | 
endowed mth lands, &c | 


^ Pleased 
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A Godde’s halfpenny, oi a mass penny, 733 1 

Or give us of youi biawn, if yo have any, 

A dagon^ of yoiu blanket, leve damo> 

2 Servant 

Om sistei deal, (lo, licic I wiito yoiii name,) 

Bacon oi beef, or such thing as ye find ' 

A stuidy harlot^ went them aye behind. 

® Trifles 

That was their hostes man, and bare a sack, 

And what men gave them, laid it on his back 

And when that he was out at door, anon 

He planed away the names eveieach one, 734 o 

That he befoio had wntten in his tables 

He served them with nifles® and with fables 

1 Wlieie 

‘Nay, theie thou hest, thou Som’noiii,’ quod the 
Fieie 

‘Peace,’ quod oiii Host, ‘foi Chiiste’s mother deal, 
Tell foith thy tale, and S|)aio it not at all ’ 

‘So thrive I, (quod tins Som’noiu,) so I shall’ 

So long he went fi om house to house, till ho 

Came to an house, thoio^ ho was wont to bo 

5 WeU 

Kefieshed moie than m a hundred places 

Sick lay the husband man, whose that tho place is. 
Bedrid upon a couche now he lay 7351 

‘Deus hic’ quod he, ‘ 0 Thomas friend, good day,’ 
Saide tbs fiiar all courteously and soft 
‘Thomas,’ quod he, ‘ God yield it you,''‘ full oft 

Have I upon this bench faien full wole,® 

® Walking 

Heie have I eaten many a meiry meal ’ 

And fiom the bench he diove away tho cat, 

And laid adown his potent® and his hat. 

stick 

And eke his sciip, and set Inmself adown ■ 

^ Seryant 

His fellow was ywalked into town 7360 

Forth with his laiave,'^ into that hostelry, 

^Purposed 

Where as he shope® him thilke night to lie* 


* ' God yield it you ’ God repaid you for it 
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‘ 0 deaie mastei/ quod tins sicke man, 7863 

‘ How liaAm ye fai en since that March began ^ 

I saw you not this fouiteen night and moie’ 

‘ God wot,’ quod he, ‘ laboiu’d have I full soie, 
And specially £oi thy salvatidn 

Have I said many a piecious oiison. 

And for oui othei fiiendes, God them bless 

I have this day been at yoiii chuich at mess,^ 7370 

^ Mass 

And said a seimon to my simple wit, 

Not all aftei the text of holy wiit, 

Foi it IS haid to you, as I suppose. 

And theiefore will I teach you aye the glose ^ 

^ Com- 

Glosmg IS a full gloiious thing certain. 

ment 

For letter slay’th, so as we cleikes sayn 

Theie have I taught them to be chaiitable. 

And spend then good theie® it is reasonable 

^ AVhere 

And there I saw our dame, ah, where is she^’ 
‘Yonder I trow that m the yaid she be,’ 7380 

Saide this man, ‘ and she will come anon ’ 

‘Hey master, welcome be ye by Saint John,’ 

Saide this wife, ‘how fare ye heaitily'?’ 

This fiiar aiiseth up full couiteously. 

And hei embiaceth in his aimes naiiow. 

And kisseth her sweet, and chirketh as a spariow 
With his lippes ‘Dame,’ quod he, ‘light well. 

As he that is your seivant every del ^ 

^ Eveiy 

Thanked be God, that you gave soul and life. 

whit 

Yet saw I not this day so fan a wife 789 o 

In all the chuiche, God so save me ’ 

‘Yea, God amend defaultes, Sii,’ quod she, 

‘ Algates ® welcome be ye, by my fay ’ 

® Howeyer 

‘ Grand mercy, Dame, that have I found alway 
But of your greate goodness, by your leave, 

I woulde pray you that ye not you gneve, 
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I Will With Thomas speak a little thiow : 7397 

These ciuates be so negligent and slow 
To giopen tendeily a conscience 
1 Confes- In slniftd in pieaching is my diligence 

A-iid study, in Petei’s -woidos and in Paul’s, 

I walk and fishe Chiistian menne’s souls, 

To yield oui Loid Jesu his piopei lont, 

To spiead his woid is set all mme intent' 

‘Now by youi faith, 0 deaie Sii,' quod she, 

‘ Chideth him well foi Sainte Chanty 
He IS aye angiy as is a pismiie, 

Though that he have all that he can desiie, 

®Co\er Though I him wiie^ a-night, and make him w'aim. 
And over him lay my leg and eke mme aim, 7410 
He gioaneth as our hoai, h’th in oui sty 
Othei dispoit of him light none have I, 

I may not please him in no mannoi case ’ 

‘ 0 Thomas, jfc vous dis, Thomas, Thomas, 

This maketh the fiend, this muste be amended 
“Porbid- lie IS a thmg that lugh God hath defended,® 

And theieof will I speak a woid or two ’ 

‘Now, master,’ quod the wife, ‘eie that I go. 
What will ye dine ^ I will go thereabout ’ 

‘ Now, Dame,’ quod he, ‘je vous dis sans doute, 7 m 
Have I not of a capon hut the hvoi, 

And of your white biead not but a shiver,*^ 

And aftei that a loastcd pigge’s head, 

(But I ne would for me no boast wore dead,) 

Then had I with you homely suffis 4 nce 
I am a man of little sustenance 
My spirit hath his fost’img m the Bible 

'takmg ready and so peniblo® 

To waken, that my stomach is destioy’d 
I pray yon, Dame, that ye be nought annoy’d, 7430 
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Though I so fiieudly you my counsel shew ; 7431 

By God, I n’ old^ hare told it but a few ’ ' Would 

‘Now, Su-,’ quod she, ‘but one word ere I go , 

My child IS dead within these weekes two, 

Soon after that ye went out of this town ’ 

‘His death saw I by levelatidun,’ 

Saide tins friai, ‘ at home m our doitour ^ 

I daie well say, that eie than half an hour 

After his death, I saw him borne to bliss 

In mine avision, so God me wiss ® 7440 " Direct 

So did our sexton, and om' feimereie,^ 

That have been tiue fiiars fifty year , 

They may now, God be thanked of his loan, 

Maken then jubilee, and walk alone 
And up 1 3 ose, and all our convent eke, 

With many a teaie ti filing on our cheek, 

Withouten noise or clatteiing of bells, 

Te Deum was our song, and nothmg else. 

Save that to Christ I bade an onson, 

Thanlang him of my levelatidn 7450 

For, Su and Dame, tmsteth me light well, 

Our oiisons be more effectuel. 

And moie we see of Chiiste’s secret things. 

Than boiel folk,^ although that they be kings ^Laymen. 

We live 111 poveit’, and m abstmence. 

And boiel folk in iiches and dispense 

Of meat and dunk, and m their foul delight 

We have this woiide’s lust® all in despight ® »pieasaro 

Juazar and Dives bveden diversely, tempt 

And diverse gueidon hadden they thereby. 746o 

Whoso will pray, he must fast and be clean, 

An d fat his soul, and keep his body lean 

* '^J’eimerere ' The office? m & monasteiy who had charge of the 
infirmary 
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1 ciotiung We faie, as saitli the Apostle, cloth ^ and food 7463 
Sufficeth us, though they ho not full good 
The cleanness and the fasting of us fioies, 

Maketh that Chiist acceptcth our piaycies, 

‘Lo, Moses foity days and foity night 
Fasted, eie that the high God full of might 
Spake with him m the mountain of Smay 
With empty •womb of fasting many a day, 747o 
Received he the lawe, that was wiitten 
= Kiio\ 7 With Godde’s fingei , and Eh, well ye witten,^ 

In mount Oieb, eie he had any speech 
With highe God, that is oui hves’ leech, 

He fasted long, and was m contemplance 
‘Aaion, that had the temple in goveinance, 

And eke the other piiestes eveiy one, 

Into the temple when they shoulden gon 
To piayen foi the people, and do sciviso, 

* Would They n’olden® diinken in no mannei wise 7i8o 

No diinke, which that might them diunkon make, 

* Watch But theie m abstinence pi ay and wake,^ 

Lest that they dieden* take heed what I say — 

But they be sober that for the people pi ay — 

Ware that I say — ^no moie foi it sufficeth 
Our Lord Jesu, as holy wiit deviseth. 

Gave us example of fasting and piayeies: 

‘Simple Theiefoie we mendicants, we soly® fieios. 

Be wedded to povert’ and continence. 

To charity, humbless, and abstmence, 7490 

To peisecutidn for righteousness, * 

« Compas To weepmg, misericorde,® and to cleanness. 

And therefoie may ye see that our pray^res 
(I speak of us, we mendicants, we freios,) 

Be to the highe God more acceptable 
Than yomes, with your feastes at your table. 
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‘Fiom Paiadise first, if I shall not he, 7497 

Was man out chased for his gluttony. 

And chaste was man in Paiadise certS,in 

But heaiken now, Thomas, what I shall sayn, 

I have no text of it, as I suppose. 


But I shall find it in a mannei glose,^ 

^ Com- 

That specially out sweete Loid Jesus 

Spake this by fiiais, when he saide thus, 

“ Blessed be they that pool in spmt be ” 

And so foith all the gospel may ye see, 

Whethei it be hker our profession. 

Or theiis that swimmen m possession. 

Fie on then pomp, and on then gluttony. 

And on then leuedness I them defy 75 io 

Me thinketh they be like Jovinian, 

Fat as a whale, and walken as a swan. 

ment 

All vinolent as bottle in the spence,® 

® Store- 

Then piayer is of full great reverence; 

When they for soules say the Psalm of Davit, 

Lo, “Buf” they say. Cor meum eructavit, 

room 

‘Who foUoweth Chiiste’s gospel and his loie® 

^ Doctrine 

But we, that humble be, and chaste, and poie,^ 
Woikeis of Godde’s woid, not auditodis'* 

* Poor 

Therefore light as an hawk upon a sours® 7620 

Up spiing’th into the an, light so piaydies 

Of chaiitable and chaste busy fieies, 

Maken their souis to Godde’s eaies two 

Thomas, Thomas, so may I iide or go. 

And by that loid that cleped is Saint Ive, 

N’ere thou our hi other, shouldest thou not thnve 

In our ehapitei pi ay we day and mght 

To Chi 1st, that he thee sende health and might 

Thy body for to wielden hastily ’ 

‘ God wot,’ quod he, ‘ nothmg thereof feel I, 763o 

® A rise 
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As help me Chnst, as I m fewe years 7631 

iDiveis Hare spended upon diveis maiinei^ fieies 
“Better FuU many a pound, yet faio I nevci the hct,^ 

« Laid out Ceitain my good have I almost beset ® 

^Goue Faiewell my good, foi it is all ago/^ 

The friai answdi’d, ‘ 0 Thomas, dost thou so 
'What needeth you diveise fiiais to seech '2 
"What needeth him that hath a perfect leech. 

To seeken othei leeches m the town'^ 

Youi mconstlince is your confusion 76io 

Hold ye then me, oi elles our convent, 

To pi ay for you be insufficient^ 

® TncE Thomas, that jape® n’ls not woith a mite , 

« Little Youi malady is foi we have too lito ® , 

Ah, give that convent half a quaitei oats. 

And give that convent foui and twenty gioats. 

And gave that fiiai a penny, and lot him go 
Nay, nay, Thomas, it may no thing bo so 
What IS a fai thing woith paited on twelve 
“Madeone, Lo, eache thing that is oned'^ in himsolve 756 o 

^ Is moie strong than when it is yscattei’d 
Thomas, of me thou shalt not be yflatter’d. 

Thou wouldest have oui labour all for nought 
The highe God, that all this woild hath wi ought,* 
Saith, that the workman worthy is his hire 
Thomas, nought of your treasuie I desire 
As foi myself, but that all our convent 
To piay foi you is aye so dihgent 
And for to builden Chnste’s owen chirch 
« Wort Thomas, if ye wiU leamen foi to wirch,® rsco 

Of building up of churches may ye find 
If it be good, in Thomas’ life of Indo 
» lae ‘Ye hggen® heie full of angei and of iro. 

With which the devil set yom heart on fixe. 



THE SOMPNOUR S TALE 

63 

And chiden here this holy innocent 75 & 5 


Youi wife, that is so good and patient 


And theiefoie trow^ me, Thomas, if thee lest,^ 

Believe 

Ne strive not with thy wife, as for the best. 

® Please 

And bear this woid away now by thy faith. 


Tonchmg such thing, lo, what the wise saith 


‘Within thy house ne be thou no hdn, 


To thy subjects do none oppression. 


Ne make thou not thine acquaintance to flee 


‘And yet, Thomas, eftsoones chaige I thee. 


Bewaie fiom iie that in thy bosom sleepeth. 


Ware fiom the seipent, that so shly creepeth 


Under the glass, and stmgeth subtilly 


Bewaie, my son, and heaiken patiently. 


That twenty thousand men have lost their lives 


For striving with their lemans and them wives. 7530 


Now since ye have so holy’ and meek a wife. 


What needeth you, Thomas, to maken strife 


Theie n’ls ywis^ no serpent so crudl, 

* Geitain- 

When man tread’th on his tail, nor half so feU, 


As woman is, when she hath caught an ire. 


Yeiy vengeance is then all her desiie 


‘ lie IS a sin, one of the gieate seven. 


Abominable unto the God of heaven. 


And to himself it is destiuctidn 


This every lewed^ vicar and paisdn 7590 

^ Ignorant 

Can say, how ire engend’reth homicide ; 

f 

Ire is m sooth executor of pride 


‘I could of he say so muchel sorrow. 


My tale shoulde fasten till to-moirow 


And theiefore pray I God both day and night. 


An irons® man God send him little might 

® Passion- 

It IS great harm, and certes great pity 

ate 

To set an irons man in high degree. 
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J Chief ma ‘Whilom tlieie was an ilous potcstat,’- 7599 

“fem^of As saitli Senec, that duiing hia estate^ 
office XJpon a day out iidcn kmghteo two , 

And, as fortune would that it wcio so. 

That one of them came homo, that othoi nought 
Anon the knight befoie the judge is bi ought, 

That saide thus, “Thou hast thy fellow slam, 

Foi which I deem thee to the death ceitSm ” 

And to anothei knight commanded he , 

“ Go, lead him to the death, I chaige thee ” 

And happen’d, as they wenten by the way 
2 Die Towaid the place there as he shoulde dey,^ 76 io 
^ Thought The kmght came, which men wenden^ had boen dead 
® Counsel Then thoughten they it was the beste iede° 

To lead them bothe to the judge again 

They saiden, “Loid, the kmght ne hath not slam 

His fellow, heiG he staiidcth whole alive” 

‘ “ Ye shall be dead,” quod ho, “ so may I thiive. 
That is to say, both one, and two, and thioe ’ 

And to the fiiste knight light thus spake he 
« At all ‘“I damned thee, thou must algato® bo dead 

® And thou also must needes lose thine head, 7620 
For thou ait cause why thy fellow doyoth.” 

And to the thude kmght light thus ho sayeth, 

" Thou hast not done that I commanded thee,” 

^ Cause And thus he did do'i’ slay thorn alle throe 
® Given to ‘ Irous Cambyses was eke dronkelew,^ 

‘ iiiTem- And aye dehghted him to bo a shiew ® 

10 And so befell, a loid of his meinie,^° 

That loved vutuous moiahty. 

Said on a day betwixt them two light thus 
“ A lord IS lost, if ho be vicious. 

And drunkenness is eke a foul lecord 
Of any man, and namely of a loid 


7630 
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Theie is full many an eye and many an eai 7633 
Awaiting oil a loid, and lie n’of- whe’r ^ 

Foi Godde’s love, dunk nioie attempiely ® 

Wine maketh man to losen wietcliedly 
His mind, and eke Ins limbes eveiy one ” 

“ The leverse shalt thou see,” quod he, “ anon. 

And piove it by thine own expeiidnce. 

That wine ne doth to folk no such ofience 764o 
Theie is no wine beieaveth me my might 
Of hand, noi foot, noi of mme eyen sight ” 

And foi despite he dianke muchel moie 
An bundled pait than he had done befoie. 

And light anon, this cuised nous wretch 
This kmghte’s sone let befoie him fetch. 
Commanding him he should befoie him stand 
And suddenly he took his bow in hand. 

And up the stung he pulled to his ear. 

And with an arrow he slew the cluld light theie 7650 

‘“Now whethei have I a sikei^ hand oi non'*”^ 
Quod he, “ Is all my might and mind agone’ 

Hath wine bereaved me mine eyen sight '2” 

‘ Wliat should I tell the answei of the loiight^ 
His son was slam, theie is no moie to say 
Bewaie therefoie with loides foi to jplay, 

Smgeth Placebo, and I shall if I can. 

But® if it be unto a pooie man 

To a poor man men should his vices tell. 

But not to a loid, though he should go to hell 76 eo 

‘Lo, nous Cyius, thilke'^ Persian, 

How he destroyed the iiver of Gisen, 

For that an hoise of his was drent® theiein. 

When that he wente Babylon to wm . 

He made that the iiver was so small. 

That women might it waden ovei all 
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Lo what said he, that so well teachen can 7667 
Ne he no fellow to none nous man, 

1 Furious Ne with no wood^ man walke by the way, 

Lest thee lepent, I will no fiuthoi say 

‘Now, Thomas, leve hiothei, leave thine ne. 

Then shalt me find as just as is a squiie. 

Hold not the devil’s knife aye to thine heait. 

Thine angei doth thee all too soie smait. 

But shew to me all thy confession ’ 

‘Nay,’ quod the sicke man, ‘by Saint Simon 
* Confess I have been shnven^ this day of my cinfite , 

I have him told all wholly mine estate 
Needeth no moie to sjieak of it, saith he. 

But if me list of mine humility’ 7680 

‘ Give me then of thy gold to make oui cloistei,’ 
Quod he, ‘foi many a mussel and many an 
oystei, 

When othei men have been full well at case, 

» Raise Hath been oui food, oui cloistoi foi to leso ® 

^Scarcely And yet, God wot, uiieth* the fundament® 
Performed is, noi of oui pavement 
» Habitat N’ls not a tile yet withm oui wones ® 

By God, we owen foity pound for stones. 

Now help, Thomas, for him that haiiow’d hell, 

Foi elles must we ouie hookes sell, im 

And if ye lack our piedication, 

Then go’th this world all to destiuctidn 
For whoso from this woild would us beieave, 

So God me save, Thomas, by your leave. 

He would beieave out of this woild the sun 
'Are able For who can teach and woikon as we conne 
And that is not of little time, (quod he,) 

« Since But sithen® Ehe was, and Ehsce, 

Have fiiais been, that find I of lecord, 
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In chanty, ythanked he om Loid 77oo 

Now, Thomas, help £oi Samte Chanty/ 

And down anon he set him on his knee 
This sicke man wos well mgh wood for ire. 

He woulde that the fnar had been a-fire 
With his false dissimulation, 

‘ Such thing as is in my possessidn,’ 

Quod he, ‘ that may I give you and none other 
Ye say me thus, how that I am your hi other ’ 

‘Yea ceites/ quod this fnai, 'yea, tiusteth well , 

I took oui dame the lettei of our seal ’ 77io 

‘Now well/ quod he, ‘and somewhat shah. I give 
TJnto youi holy convent while I live, 

And m thine hand thou shalt it have anon. 

On this condition, and other none, 

That thou depait^ it so, my deaie brother, i Umde 

That every fiiai have as much as other. 

This shalt thou swear on thy profession 
Withouten fraud or caviUation ’ 

‘ I sweai it/ quod the fnar, ‘ upon my faith ’ 

And theiewithal his hand m his he lay’th, 7720 
‘Lo heie my faith, in me shall be no lack ’ 

‘Then put thine hand adown light by my back/ 

Saide this man, ‘ and giope well behind. 

Beneath my buttock, theie thou shalte find 
A thing, that I have hid m privity ’ 

‘ Ah/ thought this fnar, ‘ that shall go with me/ 

And down his hand he launch eth to the clift. 

In hope foi to finden theie a gift 

And when this sicke man felte this frere 
About his towel giopen theie and here, 7780 

Amid his hand he let the fnar a fart. 

There nhs no capeP drawing in a cart, ® Dranght- 

That might have let a fart of such a soun. 
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The fnai up stait, as doth a wood^ hodii 773i 
‘ Ah, false clmiV quod ho, ‘ foi Godde’s bouos, 

This hast thou m despite done foi tho nonos ^ 

Thou shalt ahj^e this fait, it that I may' 

His niemie,® uliicli that heaidon this afliay, 

Came leaping m, and chased out the fioie, 

And foitli he go’th with a full angiy cheic,^ 774o 
And fet® his follow, theie as lay his stoic 
Ho looked as it weie a wilde boai, 

And giinte® with his teeth, so was he wioth 
A stuidy pace down to the couit he go’th, 

Wheie as theie wonn’d a man of gieat honoui. 

To whom that he was alway confossdur 
This woithy man w’as loid of that vilHge. 

This fiiai came, as ho w'oie m a lage, 
inieio as this loid sat eating at Ins boaid 
Umicbhes’^ might the fiiai speak one woid, 7760 
Till atte last he saide, ‘ God you see ’ 

This lord ’gan look, and said, ‘ Benedicite ' 

Whaf^ Fiiai John, what maiinei woild is tills'^ 

I see well that something theie is aimss. 

Ye looken as the wood weie full of thieves 
Sit down anon, and toll me what your grieve is. 

And it shall be amended, if I may ’ 

‘I have,’ quod he, ‘had a despite to-day, 

God yielde you,* adown in yoiu villdge. 

That m this woild theie n’ls so pool a page, 77co 
That he n’old® have abominatioiln 
Of that I have leceived in yoiii town 
And yet ne giieveth me nothing so sore, 

As that the olde chuil, with lockes hoar, 

Blasphemed hath om holy convent oke ’ 

‘Now, mastei,’ quod this loid, ‘I you boseek/ 

' ‘No mastei. Sir,’ quod he, ‘but seivitdur, 
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Though I have had in schoole that honour 77es j 
God liketh not, that men us Eabhi call, 

Neithei m maiket, nor m your laige hall ’ [ 

' jSTo foice,’^ quod he, ‘ but tell me all your giief ’ i ‘ Ho maL 
' Sn,’ quod this fuai, ‘ an pdious miochief ' 

This day betid is to mine ordei, and me, ' 

And so per eonseqiiea'i to each dcgieo 
Of holy churche, God amend it soon ’ i 

' Sii,’ quod the loi d, ‘ ye wot what is to don 
Distempei you not, ye be my confessdur j 

Ye be the salt of the eaith, and the savour, ' 

Foi Godde’s love youi patidnce now hold. 

Tell me your giief ’ And he anon him told 7780 
As ye have heaid befoie, ye wot well what 

The lady of the house aye stille sat, j 

Till she had hearde what the friar said 

‘ Hey, Godde’s mother,’ quod she, ‘ bhssful maid. 

Is theie ought elles? tell me faithfully ’ 

‘ Madame,’ quod he, ‘ how thmketh you theieby'^’ 

‘ How that me thmketh^’ quod she, ‘so God me 
speed, 

I say, a chuil hath done a chmle’s deed i 

What should I say* God let him nevei the,^ “Thrive : 

His sicke head IS full of vanity, 7790 

I hold him m a manner® phrenesj.’ s go^ 

‘ Madame,’ quod he, ‘ by God, I shall not lie. 

But I in other wise may be awreke,^ * Eeveng- | 

I shall diffame him ovei all, there I speak; 

This false blasphemour, that chaiged me 
To parten that will not departed be. 

To every man alike, with mischance ’ 

The lord sat still, as he were m a trance, 

And m his heart he rolled up and down. 

How had this churl imaginatiodn 
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To sHewen sucli a pioblem to tlie fieie 780 i 

1 Before ‘Novei 61 st^ 616 HOW' ne heaid 1 such mattcie; 

5 Behe\e I tiow^ the Devil put it 111 his mind. 

•Anthme In all aisnietiike® shall theie no man find 
Befoie this day of such a question 
Who shoulde make a demonstiatidn, 

That eveiy man should have alike his part 
As of a sound oi savoiii of a fait '2 
* Curse 0 nice pioude cliuil, I shiew* his face 

‘Lo, Su-es/ quod the loid, ‘with haide giace,’^ 78io 
Who evei heaid of such a thing ere nowl 
To eveiy man. alike ^ tell me how 
It IS an impossible, it may not be 
® Pooiah Hey, nice® chuil, God let him nevei the ® 

' The lumblmg of a fait, and eveiy soun, 

N'ls but of aiie levoibeiatiodn, 

'Little _ And evei it wasteth hte and hte’*' away, 

Theie n’ls no man can deemon, by my fay, 

8 Divided If that it weie depaitod® equally 
3 111 tern What lo, my chill 1, lo yet how sill ewcdly® 782o 

perediy confessofii* to-day he spake, 

I hold him ceitain a demoniac 
Now eat your meat, and let the chuil go 
play. 

Let him go hang himself a devil way ’ 

Now stood the loide’s squiei atte boaid. 

That carved his meat, and hearde woid by word 
Of all this thing, of which I have you said. 

“ 111 satis ‘ My lord,^ quod he, ‘ be ye not evil apaid,^“ 

"ciothfor I coulde telle foi a gowue-cloth^^ 
a gown Pq yg^^ gjj. Liiar, so that ye be not wioth, 7880 
How that this fait should even ydealod bo 
Among your convent, if it hked thee.’ 

* ‘With haide grace ’ May nusfortune attend him (the churl) 
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‘Tell/ quod the loid, ‘and thou &halt have anon 
A gowne-cloth, by God and by Samt John ’ 7ss4 

‘ My loid/ quod he, ‘ when that the weather is fan, 
Withouten wind, or peiturblng of an, 

Let^ bung a cait-wheel heie into this hall, ^ Cause 

But looke that it have his spokes all. 

Twelve spokes hath a cait-wheel commonly; 

And bimg me then twelve fiiais, weet^ ye why^ “ JCnovr 
For thnteen is a convent as I guess 784i 

Youi confessdi hcie for his woithiness 
Shall peifdim up the numbei of his convent 
Then shall they kneel adown by one assent. 

And to eveiy spoke’s end m this mann^re 

Full sadly® lay his nose shall a fieie, “Carefully 

Yom noble cdnfessor, theie God him save. 

Shall hold his nose upiight under the nave. 

Then shall this chml, with beUy stiff and tought^ ‘ Tight 
As any tabour, hither be ybi ought, 785o 

And set him on the wheel light of this cart 
Upon the nave, and make him let a fart. 

And ye shall see, up peril of my life. 

By very pi oof that is demonstiative. 

That equally the sound of it will wend,® ° Qo 

And eke the stink, unto the spokes’ end. 

Save that this woitliy man, your confessoiir, 

(Because he is a man of gieat honoiir,) 

Shall have the fiiste fimt, as reason is. 

The noble usage of fiiais yet it is, 7800 

The worthy men of them shall first be served. 

And certainly he hath it well deserved; 

He hath, to-day taught us so muchel good. 

With, preaching m the pulpit there he stood. 

That I may vouchesafe, I say for me. 

He had the firste smell of fartes three. 
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And so would all liis biethren haiddy, 7867 

He beaietli him so fan and holily ’ 

The lord, the lady, and each man, save the fieie, 
Saiden, that Jankm spake m this mattcio 
As well as Euclid, oi else Ptolomy 
Touching the chiul, they saidcn, subtilty 
And high wit made him speaken as he spake. 

He nhs no fool, ne no demoniac 
And Jankm hath ywon a newe gown; 

My tale is done, we be almost at town. 
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TEE CLEEE’S PEOL06EE. 


‘Sir Cleik of Oxenfoicl,’ our Hoste said, 

‘ Ye nde as still and coy, as doth a maid, 
Weie newe spoused, sitting at the hoaid 
This day ne heaid I of your tongue a woid 
I tiow ye study abouten some sophime ^ 

But Solomon saith, that every thing hath time 
For Godde’s sake as be of better cheer. 

It is no time for to stiidien here 
Tell us some meiiy tale by yom fay,^ 

Foi what man that is enter’d m a play. 

He needes must unto the play assent 
But preacheth not, as fiiais do m Lent, 

To make us for oui olde smnes weep, 

Ne that thy tale make us not to sleep 
‘ Tell us some meiiy thing of iventuies. 
Your teims, your colonies, and yom figdres. 
Keep them in stoie, till so be ye indite 
High style, as when that men to kmges wnte. 
Speaketh so plain at this time, I you pi ay. 
That we may undeistanden what ye say ’ 

This worthy Clerk bemgnely answer’d, 

‘ Hoste,’ quod he, ‘ I am under your yerd,® 

Ye have of us as now the governance. 

And therefore would I do you obdisance. 
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1 Boldly As far as leason asketh liaidily ^ 79oi 

I will you tell a tale, which that I 
a Padua Learned at Padow^ of a woithy cleik, 

As pioved by his woides and his weik. 

He IS now dead, and nailed in his chest, 

I pi ay to God so give his soule lest 
Fiancis Petiaic, the lauieat po^t, 

“ Was Highte^ this cleik, whose letoiike sweet 
called jpmnin’d all It&ille of poetiy, 

As Linian did of philosophy, 79io 

Or law, or othei ait paiticuleie. 

But death, that will not suffer us dwellen here, 

But as it weie a twinkling of an eye, 

Them both hath slam, and alle wo shall die 
‘ But foith to tellen of this woithy man. 

That taiighte me this tale, as I began, 

I say that fiist he with high style inditcth 
(Eie he the body of his tale wiiteth) 

A proem, m the which dosenbeth he 
<Saiuzzo Piedmont, and of Saluces* the countiy, 7920 

And speak’th of Apenmno the hilles high, 

That be the boundes of west Lombaidy . 

A.nd of Mount Vesulus in special. 

Where as the Po out of a welle small 
Taketh his firste spimgmg and Ins source, 

That eastward aye mcieaseth m his course 
To Emilie"*'' ward, to Ferare, and Yenicc, 

The which a longe thing weie to devise 
And tiuely, as to my judgement. 

Me thinketh it a thing impertinent, 7930 

Save that he wdl conveyen his matteio : 

But this IS the tale which that ye may hoar.’ 

* 'To Emilie ’ A district of Italy, so called fiom tlio Via iEmilia, by 
winch it IS traversed 
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There is iigM at the West side of ItdiUe, 793; 
Down at the loot of Vesulus the cold, 

A lusty 1 plain, abundant of vitiille, 

There many a town and tower thou may’st behold. 
That founded weie m time of fatheis old. 

And many another delectable sight. 

And Saluces this noble countiy hight ^ 

A marqms whilom lord was of that land, 794 
As were his worthy elders® him before. 

And obeisant, aye ready to his hand. 

Were all his heges, bothe less and more : 

Thus in delight he bveth, and hath done yore,^ 
Belov’d and drad,® through favour of fortdne. 

Both of bs loides, and of his commilne ® 

Therewith he was, to speaken of hn’age. 

The gentilest yborn of Lombaidy, 

A fair pel son, and stiong, and young of age. 

And full of honoui and of courtesy 795 

Disci eet enough, his country for to gie,'^ 

Save in _ some thmges that he was to blame. 

And Walter was tins younge lorde’s name 

I blame him thus, that he consider’d nought 
In time coming what might him betide. 

But on his lust® present was all his thought. 

And for to hawk and hunt on every side 
WeR nigh aU other cares let he slide, 

And eke he n’old® (and that was woist of aU) 
Wedden no wife for ought that might befall 796 
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^ Togetlier 
in a flock 

“ Either 
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Only that point liis people baie so soie, 

That flockmel^ on a day to him they went. 

And one of them, that wisest was of loie, 

(Oi elles that^ the loid would best assent 
That he should tell him what the people meant, 
Oi elles could he well shew such matteie,) 

He to the maiquis said as ye shall heai 


7961 


‘0 noble Mai qms' your humanity 
Assuieth us and giveth us haidiness. 

As oft as time is of necessity, 7970 

That we to you may tell oui heaviness 
Accepteth, Loid, then of youi gentleness. 

That we with piteous heait unto you plain,^ 

And let youi eaies not my voice disdain 


" A1 
though 


® Please 


‘AlH have I not to do in this niattoie 
Moie than anothei man hath in this place, 
Yet foi as much as ye, my Loid so dcai. 
Have alway shewed me favdui and giace, 
I daie the better ask of you a space 
Of audience, to shewen oui request. 

And ye, my Lord, to do right as you lest ® 


7980 


‘ For ceites. Lord, so well us hketh you 
And all your work, and evei have done, that we 
Ne coulden not oui self devisen how 
We mighten live in moie febcity 
Save one thing, Loid, if it your wiUe be, 

That foi to be a wedded man you lest, 

Then weie youi people m sovereign heaites rest 


‘ Boweth youi neck midei the bhssful yoke 
Of soveicigiity, and not of service, 7990 
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Which that men clepen^ spousal oi wedlock 799i ’ Caii 
And thinketh, Loid, among yom thoughtes wise. 

How that oui dayes pass in sundiy wise, 

Foi though we sleej), oi wake, oi loam, or iide, 

Aye fle th the time, it will no man abide 


‘And though youi gieene youthe flowei as yet. 
In cieepeth age alway as still as stone. 

And death men^ceth every age, and smit^ 

In each estate, for theie escapeth none 

And all so ceitam, as we know each one 8' 

That we shall die, as unceitain we all 

Be of that day when death shall on us fall 


' Smitetli 


‘ Accepteth then of us the true intent. 

That nevei yet lefuseden your best,® - 

And we will, Loid, if that ye wdl assent. 

Choose you a wife m shoit time at the mest,^ ' ■ 
Boin of the gentilest and of the best 
Of all this land, so that it oughte seem 
Honoui to God and you, as we can deem. 

‘ Deliver us out of all this busy diede,^ soio ' 

And take a wife, for highe Godde’s sake : 

For if it so befell, as God foibede. 

That thiough yom death your lineage should slake. 
And that a strange successor should take 
Yom heritage, oh' woe were us on live ® 

Wherefore we pray you hastily to wive.’ 

Their meeke piay6r and their piteous cheer, 

Made the marquis for to have pity 

‘Ye will,’ quod he, ‘mine owen people dear. 

To that I ne’er ere thought constrainen me. 8020 
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I me lejoiced of mj’' liberty. 

That seldom time is found m maindge, 

1 Where i Theie^ I w'as fiee, I must be in seivage. 


'But natheless I see yom tiue mtent. 

And tiust upon yoiu wit, and have done aye 

Wheiefoie of my fiee will I will assent 

To wedden me, as soon as e’ei I may 

But theie as ye have pioffei’d me to-day 

To choosen me a wife, I you lelease 

That choice, and piay you of that pioffer cease soso 

‘For God it wot, that childien often been 
Unlike then woithy elders them before, 

'Goodness Bouuty^ com’th all of God, not of the strene,® 
faoe^' Of which they be ygendei’d and yboie 
I tiust in Godde’s bounty, and therefoie 
My maiii^ge, and mine estate, and lest 
< Com- I him betake,^ he may do as him lest ® 

mend to 
him 

- Please < g^jg^g choosmg of luy wife. 

That chaige upon my back I will enduie 

But I you pi ay, and chaige upon your life, 804o 

That what wife that I take, ye me assure 

To worship her while that hei hfe may duie. 

In woid and woik both heie and elles wheie. 

As she an empeioie’s daughter were. 

‘And fmthermoie this shall ye swear, that ye 
8 Murmur Agaiust my choice shall never giutch® noi 
strive. 

Foi since I shall foiego my hbeity 
At youi lequest, as ever may I tlnive, 

Theie as nnne heart is set, theie will I wive. 
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And, but^ ye ttiII assent in sucb mannere, 8050 ^ Kniess 
I pi ay yon speak no more of this matteie ’ 

With heartly ■mil they sworen and assenten 
To all this thing, there said not one mght nay 
Beseeching him of giace, eie that they weiiten, 

That he would granten them a ceitain day 
Of his spousal, as soon as e’er he may, 

Foi yet alway the people somewhat diead. 

Lest that this maiquis woulde no wife wed 


He gi anted them a day, such as him lest,^ Pleased 

On which he would be wedded sikerly,^ soeo Certam 

And said he did all tins at their lequest, 

And they with humble heart full buxomly^ mbedient- 

Kneehng upon their knees full reverently 
Him thanken all, and thus they have .an end 
Of their intent, and home agam they wend 


And heieupon he to his officeis 
Commandeth for the feaste to puivey. 

And to his pnvy kmghtes and squiers 
Such chaige he gave, as him list on them lay. 

And they to his commandement obey, 807o 

An d each of them doth all his diligence 
To do unto the feast all reveience. 

PARS SECHNDA. 

Hought far from thilke® palace honodrable, « That 

Where as tins marquis shope® his mainage, 'Prepared 

There stood a thorp, of sighte delectable, » YiUage 

In which that pooie folk of that village 
Hadden their bcastes and then haibouigage,® 


® Dwelling 
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And of then laboui took then sustenance, 
Aft4i that th’ eaithe gave them Abundance 

Among this pooie folk thete dwelt a man, 
Which that was holden pooicst of them all 
But highe God sometime senden can 
His giace unto a little ox’s stall 
Jamcola, men of that thoip him call 
A daughtei had he, fair enough to sight. 

And Giisildis this younge maiden bight 

But foi to speak of vii tuous beauty, 

Then was she one the faiiest undei sun 
Full pooiely yfostei’d up was she 
Ko likeious^ lust was in hei heait yiun. 

Well ofter of the well than of the tun 
She diank, and foi ^ she woulde viitue please. 
She knew well laboui, but no idle ease 

But though this maiden tendei weie of age, 
Tet m the breast of hei virgimty 
Theie was inclosed sad® and iipe com^go ^ 
And m great leverence and chanty 
Her olde pooie father fostoi’d she 
A few sheep spinning on the field she kept, 
She woulde not be idle till she slept 


And when she homewaid came, she woulde bung 
‘Cabbages Woltes® and other heibes times oft, 

The which she shred and seeth’d for hei hvlno, 

And made her bed full hard, and nothing soft 
“Up, aloft And aye she kept her fathei’s hfe on loft® 

With every obeisance and diligence. 

That child may do to father’s reveience. 
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Upon Giisild’, tins pooie cie^tme, sios 

Full often sitlie^ tins maiquis set his eye. 

As he on hunting rode paiaventure : 

And Tvhen it fell that he might hei espy. 

He not with ivanton looking of folly 
His eyen cast on hei, but in sad^ wise 
Upon her cheie® he would him oft avise,^ 

Commending m his heait her womanhede,® 

And eke hei vutue, jrassing any wight 

Of so young age, as well m chere as deed 

For though the people have no gieat insight 

In vutue, he considered full light 

Hei bounty,® and disposed that he would 8i2o 

Wed hei only, if ever he wedden should. 

The day of wedding came, but no wight can 
Tellen what woman that it shoulde be. 

For which mervaille wonder’d many a man. 

And saiden, when they weie in pimty, 

‘ Will not our loid yet leave his vanity ? j 

Will he not wed'^ Alas, alas the while' 

Why wiU he thus himself and us beguile'*’ 

But natheless this marquis hath done'* make 
Of gemmes, set in gold and in aziire, siso 

Brooches and imges, for Gnsilda’s sake. 

And of hei clothmg took he the measiire 
Of a maiden like mito her stature. 

And eke of othei oinamentes all. 

That unto such a wedding shoulde fall. 

The time of undein® of the same day 
Approacheth, that this wedding shoulde be, 
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And all the palace put was ui aiiay, siss 

Both hall and chambois, each m his degieo. 

Houses of office stuffed with plenty 

Theie niay’st thou see of damteous vitaille, 

That may be found, as fai as lasteth Itaille 


This loyal maiquis iichely anay’d, 

Loides and ladies in his company. 

The winch unto the feaste weien piay’d, 

And of his letinue the bachleiy. 

With many a sound of sundiy melody, 

Unto the village, of the which I told. 

In this aiiay the righte way they hold 

i That 
same 

Giisild’ of this (God wot) full mnoccnt, siso 

That for hei shapen was all this aiiay. 

To fetchen Avatei at a well is went. 

And cometh home as soon as e’ei she may 

For well she had heaid say, that thillie^ day 

The maiquis shoulde wed, and, if she might. 

She wonlde fam have seen some of that sight 

2 Stiive 

She thought, ‘ I will with othei maidens stond. 

That be my fellows, m our dooi, and see 

The maichioness, and thereto will I fond^ 

To do at home, as soon as it may be, 8i6o 

The labour which that longeth unto me, 

And then I may at leisme her behold, 

If she this way unto the castle hold ’ 


And as she would ovei the thieshold gon, 

The marquis came and ’gan hei foi to call, 

And she set down her watei-pot anon 

Beside the thieshold m an os’s stall. 
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And down upon liei knees ske ’gan to fall, si&s | 
And with sad^ countenance kneeletli still, j 

Till she had heaid what was the loide’s will 

This thoughtful maiquis spake unto this 
maid 

Full sobeily, and said m this mannere 
‘Wheie is youi fathei, Giisildis'?’ he said | 

And she with leveienee in humble clieei j 

Answeied, ‘ Loid, he is aheady heie ’ i 

And m she go’th withouten longer let,^ j 

And to the maiqms she her fathci fet ® i 

( 

He by the hand then took this pooie man, 

And saide thus, when he him had aside 
‘ Jamcola, I neither may nor can si so 

Longei the pleasance of mine hearte hide, 

If that thou voucliesafe, whatso betide. 

Thy daughter will I take, ere that I wend^ 

As foi my wife, unto her hfe’s end 

‘Thou lovest me, that wot I well ceitCin, 

And ait my faithful hegeman ybore. 

And all that hketh me, I daie well sayn 
It hketh thee, and specially theiefoie 
TeU me that point, that I have said befoie. 

If that thou wilt unto this puipose draw, sioo 

To taken me as for thy son-m-law ’ 

This sudden case® this man astonied so. 

That red he wax’d, abash’d, and all quaking 
He stood, unnethes® said he wordes mo,^ 

But only thus, ‘Loid,’ quod he, ‘my ■willing 
Is as ye will, nor against your liking 
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I Will no thing, mine owcn loid so dcai, 8197 

Puglit as you list, govcineth this naattere ’ 

‘Then will I,’ quod this maiqms softcly, 

‘ That in thy chamhei, I, and thou, and she, 

’ Confer Have a collatidu,^ and wost^ thou why? 

^Knowest Foi I Will aslc her, if it hei will he 

To be my wife, and lule hei after me 
And all this shall be done m thy presdnco, 

I will not speak out of thme audience ' 

And in the ohambei, while they weie about 
The tieaty, which as ye shall after heai. 

The people came mto the house without, “ 

And woudci’d them, in how hondst manndie 
Attentively she kept hei fathei dear 8210 

But utteily Giisildis wondoi might, 

* Before Foi iievei cist® HO saw she such a sight 

No wonder is though that she be astoned. 

To see so gieat a guest come in that place, 

* Aeons She nevei was to no such gucstes woned,^ 

For which she looked with full jiale face 
» Dismiss But slioitly foith this matter foi to chase,® 

These aie the woides that the maiqms said 
' True To this benigue, very,® faithful maid 

‘ GiisildV he said, ‘ ye shall well understand, 8220 
It hketh to your fathei and to me. 

That I you wed, and eke it may so stand 
As I suppose, ye will that it so be 
But these demandes ask I fiist (quod he) 

That since it shall be done in hasty wise, 

’'Consider Will ye assent, 01 elles you avise'^'*' 
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‘ I say tins, be ye leady witli good lieait 8227 
To all my lust,’- and that I fieely may ^ 

As me best tbmketh, do^ you laugh or smait, 

And never ye to giutchen,® mght nor day. 

And eke when I say Yea, ye say not I^ay, 

Neither by 'noid, nor fi owning countenance’ 

Swear this, and heie I sweai our aUiance ’ 

Wond’img upon this thing, quaking for cliede, 

She saide, ‘Loid, indign and unwoithy 
Ana I, to thilk^ hondui, that ye me bede,® 

But as ye will youiscif, light so will I 

And here I swear, that never willingly 

In woik, nor thought, I n’lU you disobey 

Foi to be dead, though me were loth to dey S240 

‘ This IS enough, Giisilda mine,’ quod he 
And foith he go’th with a full sober cheei. 

Out at the door, and after then came she. 

And to the people he said in this mannlie 
‘This is my wife,’ quod he, ‘that standeth heie 
Honouieth her, and loveth her, I pray. 

Whoso me loveth, there n’ls no moie to say ’ 

And for that nothing of her olde gear ' 

She shoulde bimg mto liis house, he bade 
That women should despoilon her light there, 8250 
Of which these ladies weien nothing glad 
To handle her clothes wherem she was clad 
But natheless this maiden blight of hue 
From foot to head they clothed have all new 

Her hau'es have they kempt, that lay untress’d 
Full rudely, and with them fingeis small 
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A coroune on her head they have yches&’d, 8257 
And set hex full of nouchos gioat and small 
Of hei aiiay v’hat should I make a tale^ 

Unneth^ the people her knew foi hex fan ness. 

When she tiansmewed was xn such xichess 

This max-quis hath hex spoused with a iing 
Bi’ought for the same cause, and then hex set 
Upon a hoise snow-white, and well ambhng, 

“Deiajed | And to his palace, eie he longer let,^ 

(With joyful people, that hex led and met,) 
Conveyed her, and thus the day they spend 
In revel, tiU the sunne ’gan descend. 

And shoidly foith this tale for to chase, 

I say, that to this new'e maxchxoness 8270 

God hath such favoui sent hex of hxs gxace. 

That it ne seemeth not by hkehness 
That she was boxn and fed m xudeness. 

As in a cot, or m an ox’s stall. 

But nourish’d in an empeioie’s haU 

To eveiy wight she waxen is so dear, 

And woi shipful, that folk theie^ she was boie. 

And fiom her blithe knew her yeai by yeai, 
Unnethes tiowed^ they, but durst have swoie. 

That to Janicle, of which I spake befoie, 828o 

She daughter n’as,® for as by conjectiue 
Them thought she was anothei cie^tuie. 

Foi though that ever virtuous w’-as she, 

She was mci eased in such excellence 
“Qualities Of thowes® good, yset m high bounty. 

And so disci eet, and fair of eloquence 
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So bemgn, and so digne of leveience, sas/ 

And collide so the people’s heait embiace, 

That each hei lov’th that looketh on hei face 

ISTot only of Saluces in the town 
Published was the bounty of her name. 

But eke beside in many a legiodn , 

If one saith well, anotbei saith the same • 

So sfueadeth of hei high bounty the fame. 

That men and women, young as well as old, I 

Go to Saluces upon hei to behold 

Thus Walter lowly, nay but loyally. 

Wedded with foitunate honestety,'^ 

In Godde’s peace hveth fuU easily 
At home, and giace enough outward had 
he 

And foi he saw that under low degree 
Was honest virtue hid, the people him held 
A prudent man, and that is seen full seld ^ 

Not only this Giisildis thiough her wit 
Could all the feat^ of wifely homelmess. 

But eke when that the case leqmied it, 

Tlie common piofit coulde she lediess 
Theie n’as discoid, rancoili, ne heaviness 
In all the land, that she ne could appease. 

And wisely bung them all in heaites ease 

Though that hei husband absent were or non. 

If gentlemen, or othei of that country 
Weie wioth, she woulde bimgen them at one, 

So wise and ripe wmides hadde she. 

And judgement of so great eqmty. 
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^ Thought 

That she fiom heaven sent was, as men wend,^ 
People to save, and eveiy wioiig t’ amend 

83ie 


Not longe time aftei that this Giisild’ 

Was wedded, she a daughter hath ybore, 


® Eather 

All had her level ^ have bom a knave ^ child 

8320 

»Male 

Glad was the maiquis and his folk theicfore, 
For though a maiden child come aU befoie, 

She may unto a knave child attain 

By hkelihood, smee she nhs not baiidn 
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Tlieie fell, as it hefalleth times mo. 


^ Little 

^Vheii that las child had sucked but a throw,* 


while 

This maiquis in his heaite longed so 


^ Stead 

To tempt his vife, hei sadness® foi to know. 


fastness 

That he ue might out of his heaite thiow 


6 Try 

This maiveUous desne Ins wife t’ assay,® 

8330 

^ Alarm^ 
diriturh 

Needless, God wot, he thought hei to affiay ^ 

He had assayed hei enough befoie, 

And found her evei good, what needeth it 

Hei for to tempt, and alway inoie and more '2 
Though some meu praise it foi a subtle wit, 



But as foi me, I say that evil it fit® 

T' assay a wife when that it is no need. 

And piitten her in angmsh and in diode 



Foi when this maiquis wi ought in this manneie, 


He came a-night alone theie as she lay, 

8340 

® Counte- 

With sterne face, and with full tioubled cheie,® 


nance 

And saide thus, ‘Giisild’, (quod he,) that day 
That I you took out of youi pool aiiay. 
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And put you in estate of higli nobless, ESii | 

Ye have it not foi gotten, as I guess 

‘I say, Giisild’, this present dignity. 

In which that I have put you, as I tiow,^ 

Maketh you not foigetful foi to be i 

That I you took in pooi estate full low, I 

Foi any weal ye must yourbelven know 8350, 

Take heed of eveiy woid that I you say, 

Theie is no wight that heaieth it but we twav^ 

O o 

‘Ye wot youiself well how that ye came here 
Into this house, it is not long ago, 

And though to me ye be light hef^ and deai. 

Unto my gentles ye be nothmg so 
They say, to them it is great shame and woe 
For to be subjects, and be in seiv&ge 
To thee, that born art of a small hne^,ge 

‘And namely, smce thy daughtei was yboie, sseo 
These woides have they spoken doubteless; 

But I desiie, as I have done before. 

To hve my life with them m lest and peace 
I may not in this case be leckeless, 

I must do with thy daughter foi the best, 

Not as I would, but as my gentles lest * 

‘And yet, God wot, this is full loth to ine- 
But natheless withouten youi weetmg® 

I will nought do, but thus will I (quod he) 

That ye to me assenten m this thmg 837o 

Shew now youi patidnce in your working. 

That ye me bight ^ and swore in your luMge 
The day that maked was our marri^e ’ 
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1 Moved Wlien she had heaid all this, she not ameved'^ 

Neithei lu lyoid, in cheei, noi countenance, 8375 
(Foi as it seemed, she was not aggnevod,) 

She saide, ‘Loid, all li’th in youi pleasance. 

My child and I, with heaitly obeisance 

2 Destroy Be youies all, and ye may save or spill,^ 

Yom owen thmg woiketh after your will 838o 

‘Theie may no thing, so God my soule save. 

Like unto you, that may displeasen me 
Noi I desne nothing for to have, 

Nor dreade foi to lose, save only ye 
This will IS in mine heait, and aye shall he. 

No length of time, oi death may this deface, 

“Mind Noi change my couiage® to anothei place’ 

Glad was this maiqms foi hei answeimg. 

But yet he feigned as he weie not so , 

‘Mien All dreaiy was his cheie^ and Ins lookmg, 839o 
When that he should out of the chamber go 
Soon after this, a fmlong way or two. 

He prmly hath told all his mtent 
Unto a man, and to his wife him sent 

= Eind of A mamier^ seigeant was this private man. 

The which he faithful often founden had 
In thmges great, and eke such folk well can 
Do executidn on thmges bad 

'Dreaded The lord knew well, that he him loved and diad ® 

And when this sergeant wist his lorde’s will, 8ioo 
Into the chambei he stalked him full still 

‘Madam,’ he said, ‘ye must foi give it me. 

Though I do thing, to winch I am constiain’d 
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Ye be SO wise, that ngbt well knowea ye, 
That loides’ hestes’^ may not be yfeign’d. 
They may well be bewailed and complain’d. 
But men must needes to their lust^ obey, 
And so will I, theie n’ls no more to say 


8404 


’ Com- 
mands 


2 Pleasure 


‘ Tins child I am commanded for to take ’ 

And spake no moie, but out the cluld he hent^ 84io 
Despiteously,^ and ’gan a chere® to make. 

As though he would have slam it, ere he went 
Giisildis must all siiffei and all consent 
And as a lamb, she sitteth meek and still. 

And let this ciuel sergeant do his wdl 


’Took 


^ TJnpitj 
iQgly 
'* Demea 
nour 


Suspicious was the diffame® of this man. 

Suspect his face, suspect his word also. 

Suspect the time m which he this began 
Alast her daughter, that she loved so. 

She ween’d he would hare slayen it right tho,'*' 842 o ^ Them 
But natheless she neither wept nor siked,^ 8.«ighed 

Confoinung hei to that the maiqius hked 


® Bad re 
putation 


But at the last to speaken she began. 

And meekely she to the sergeant pray’d 
(So as® he was a woithy gentle man) 

That she might lass hei child, eie that it deid 
And in hei baime^^ this httle child she leid,!® 
With full sad face, and ’gan the child to bhss. 
And lulled it, and after ’gan it kiss 


9 As 
thong'll 

10 Died 
iiLap 

Laid 


And thus she said in hei benigne voice 
‘ Farewell, my child, I shall thee never see. 
But smce I have thee marked with the cross. 
Of thdk’^® father, yblossed may thou be. 
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That foi us died upon a cross of tiee 
Thy soule, little child, I him betake,^ 

Foi this mght shalt thou dieu for my sake ’ 

I tiow^ that to a nouuce® m this case 
It had been haid this rathe^ foi to see 
Well might a mothci then have cued, Alas I 
But natheless so sad steadfast was she, 844o 

That she endured all adversity. 

And to the sergeant meekely she said, 

‘ Have here agam youi httle younge maid 

‘ Go now (quod she) and do my loide’s best ® 
And one thing would I pray you of your giace. 

But® if my loid foi bade you at the lest,'*' 

Bury this httle body in some place, 

That heastes ne no biides it to-iace 
But he no woid to that puipdse would say. 

But took the cMd and went upon his way 845 o 

This sergeant came unto his lord agam. 

And of Giisilda’s woides and her chcie® 

He told hnn pomt for point, in shoit and 
plain. 

And him piesented with his daughtei deai 
Somewhat this bid hath luth in his manndio. 

But natheless his purpose held he still, 

As bides do, when they wdl have then will. 

And bade this seigeant that he piivily 
Shoulde this child full softe wind and wrap, 

With alle ciicumstances tenderly, 8460 

And cairy it in a coffei, or in a lap, 

But upon pam his head off foi to swap^® 
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That no man shoulde know of his intent, 8465 

Nor whence he came, nor whithei that he went. 

But at Bologn’, unto his sister dear. 

That tlnlke tune of Pavie was Countess, 

He should it take, and shew her this matt^re. 
Beseeching hei to do hei business 
This child to fostei in all gentleness. 

And whose child that it was he bade hei hide 847o 
Eiom eveiy wight, foi ought that may betide 

This seigeant go’th, and hath fufill’d this thing 
But to this maiqms now returne we. 

For now go’th he full fast imagining, 

If by his wife’s cheie'^ he miglite see. 

Or % hei woides appeiceive, that she 
Were changed, but he never could her find, 

But ever m one alike sad^ and kmd 

As glad, as humble, as busy m service 
And eke in love, as she was wont to be, siso 

Was she to him, in every manner wise,® 

Nor of hei daughtei not a woid spake she 
No accident for no adversity 
Was seen in her, ne never her daughter’s name 
Ne nevened^ she, foi earnest nor for game 

PAHS QUAETA. 


In this estate there passed been four year 
Ere she with childe was, but, as God wold, 
A knave child she bare by this Waltere 
Full giacidus, and fair for to behold 
And when that folk it to his father told, 
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' Not only he, but all his country meuy 846i 

j ^ Praise Was foi tills cliild, and God they thank and hery 

i 

I When it was two yeai old, and £iom the bieast 

* Departed of his nouiice, on a day 

j nneiina- Tliis Hiaiquis cauglite yet another lest^ 

’ To tempt his wife yet ofter, if he may 

I ^Tmi Oh I needless was she tempted m assay,® 

' But wedded men ne connen^ no measuie, 

j When that they find a patient cie^tuie. 

I 

i * Know < Wife,’ quod this maiquis, ‘ ye have heaid eie this 

j My people sickly beaien our marii&ge, 86oi 

* Bom And namely since my son yboien® is. 

Now IS it woise than ever in all oui age 
The mmmui slay’th mine lieait and my coinage, 

Foi to nime eais cometh the voice so smait, 

That it well nigh destroyed hath mine lieait 

‘Now say they thus, “When Waltei is agone. 
Then shall the blood of Janicle succeed, 

And be oui loid, for othei have we none ” 

1 'Doubt Such woides say my people, it is no diode ® ssio 

Well ought I of such murmur taken heed, 

For certamly I dread all such sentence. 

Com- Though they not plamen'^ in mme audience 

plain 

‘ I woulde live in peace, if that I might 
I Wherefore I am disposed utteily, 

1 8 Before As I his sister served eie® by mght, 

I Eight so think I to serve him piivily 

I Tins wain I you, that ye not sudderdy 

' yourself for no woe should outraie,® 

0 U 8 Be patient, and theieof I you piay’ 8 520 
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‘ I haA’-e/ quod she, ‘ said thus and eA^er shall, ssai 
I Avill no thing, ne n’lll no thing ceitam. 

But as you hst not giieveth me at all. 

Though that my daughter and my son be slam 
At yom commandement that is to sayn, 

I have not had no part of childien tAA^ain, 

But first sickness, and aftei Avoe and pain. 

‘ Ye be my lord, do Avitli youi OAven thing 
Bight as you list, asketh no lede^ of me: i Advice 

Foi as I left at home all my clothing ssso 

When I came fiist to you, nght so (quod she) 

Left I my ayiU and all my liberty. 

And took your clothing Avherefoio I you pi ay. 

Do youi pleas^nce, I aauII youi lust^ obey. ^ picasnre 

‘ And certes, if I hadde prescience 
Yomr AviU to know, ere ye your lust me told, 

I ATOuld it do withouten negligence : 

But noAY I wot your lust, and what ye wold. 

All your pleasance film and stable I hold; 

Foi Avist I that my death rmght do you ease, 8540 
Bight gladly would I dien, you to please. 

‘ Death may not maken no comparisoun 
Dnto your lore ’ And when this maiquis say® ^ Savr 
The Constance of his wife, he cast adown 
His eyen two, and wond’reth how she may 
In patience suffdi all this an ay. 

And forth he go’th mth dreaiy countenance. 

But to his heart it was full great pleasance. 

This ugly sergeant in the same wise 
That he her daughter caughte, nght so he ssso 
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1 Taken 

^ Unvarj- 

® Demea- 
nour 

(Oi woise, if men can any worse devise,) 8551 

Hath, hent^ hei son, that full was of beauty . 

And evei in one^ so iiatient was she, 

That she no cheie^ made of heaviness. 

But kiss’d hei son and after ’gan it bless 

^ Cared 

Save this she piayed him, if that he might, 

Hei little son he would m eaithe giave, 

His tender hmbes, dehcate to sight, 

Fiom fowles and fiom beastes for to save. 

But she none answer of him mighte have, sseo 

He went his way, as him no thing ne I'ought,^ 

But to Bologn’ he tendeily it hi ought 

® Thouglit 

« Com- 
posed 

This maiquis wond’roth ever longer the more 

Upon her patience , and if that he 

Ne hadde soothly knowen theiebefoie. 

That perfectly her childien loved she. 

He would have ween’d® that of some subtilty 

And of malice, or for ciuel coui%e. 

That she had suffer’d this with sad® visage 


But well he knew, that next himself, certain s 57 o 
She loved her childien best m every wise. 

But now of women would I asken fain. 

If these assayes inighten not suffice^ 
i What could a stuidy husband more devise 

To prove her wifehood, and her steadfastness, 

And he continuing ever m sturdiness^ 

^ Cease, 

But there be folk of such condition. 

That when they have a certain purpose take, 

They cannot stmf^ of their intention. 

But, right as they weie bounden to a stake, ssso 
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They ’wjU not of then firste puipose slake: 8581 

Hight so this maiqms fully hath pui posed 

To tempt his wife, as he was fiist disposed. 


He waiteth, if hy woid oi countenance 

That she to him was changed of comdge 

But nevei could he finden variance. 

^ Spirit 

She was aye one m heait and m visage. 

And aye the fuithei that she was in age. 

The moie tiue (if that it weie possible) 

She was to him m love, and moie pemble ^ 8590 

2 PainS' 
taking 

For which it seemed thus, that of them two 

Theie was but one will, foi as Walter lest,® 

* Plej^ed 

The same lust^ was her pleasince also. 

And God be thanked, all fell for the best 

^ Pleasure 

She shewed well, foi no worldly unrest 

A wife, as of heiself, no thmg ne should 

Will m effect, but as her husband would. 

i 

j 

The slander of Walter wonder wide spiad. 

That of a cruel heait he wickedly. 

For® he a pooie woman wedded had, seoo 

Hath murder’d both lus children pnvily. 

Such muimur was among them commonly 

No wonder is for to the people’s ear 

Theie came no woid, but that they muider’d 

{ 

® Because 

1 

1 

1 

weie 


For which thereas® his people therebefore 

® Wlieieas 

Had loved him well, the slander of his diffame^ 

7 Evil 

Made them that they him hateden therefore . 

To be a murderei is a hateful name. 

But natheless, for earnest nor for game, 

report 

VOL H 0 ! 
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1 Would He of Ills cruel pmpose n’olde stent, ^ seio 

not stop tempt Ins wife was set all Ins mteni 

Wlien tliat ks dauglitei twelve year was of age. 
He to the comt of Eome, m subtle wise 

2 Messen- Infoimed of his will, sent ks mess^ge,^ 

Commanding km, such billes to devise. 

As to ks ciuel pmpose may sufl6.ce. 

How that the Pope, as foi ks people’s rest, 

3 Pleased Bade km to wed another, if km lest ® 

I say he bade they shoulden counteifeit 
The Pope’s bulks, making mention seao 

< Leave That he hath leave his firste wife to lete,^ 

As by the Pope’s dispensation, 

‘Stay To stmten® lancoui and dissension 

Betwixt his people and km thus spake the bull, 
The which they have published at the full. 

The rude people, as no -wonder is, 

Ween’den full well, that it had been light so . 

But when these tidmgs came to Giisikhs, 

I deeme that hei heait was full of woe, 

‘Steadfast But she ahke sad® foi evermo seso 

Disposed was, tks humble creature, 

The adveisity of fortune all to enduie; 

Abiding evei ks lust and ks pleasance. 

To whom that she was given, heait and all, 

'Suffi- to her very worldly sufl6sance 

ciency 

But shortly if this story tell I shall, 

Tks maiquis written hath in special 
A letter, m wkch he sheweth ks mtent. 

And secretly he to Bologn’ it sent. 
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To the Earl of Pavie, which that hadde tho'^ 864 o 
Wedded his sister, piay’d he specially 

To bimgea home again his childien two 

In honouiable estate all openly 

But one thing he him piayed utterly. 

That he to no wight, though men would inqueie, 
Shoulde not tell whose children that they weie, 

iThen 

i 

1 

i 

i 

1 

But say, the maiden should ywedded be 

Unto the Marquis of Saldce’ anon 

And as this eail was jsrayed, so did he. 

For at day set he on his way is gone seso 

Towaid SaMce’, and lordes many one 

In rich array, this maiden foi to gmde. 

Her younge bi other nding her beside. 

i 

! 

? 

Arrayed was toward her mamage 

This fieshe maiden, full of gemmes clear. 

Her brother, which that seven year was of age. 
Arrayed eke full fiesh in his manndre 

And thus in gieat nobless and with glad cheer 
Towaid Saluces shaping their jouindy 

Fxom day to day they nden m their way. 866o 

{ 

: i 

1 

i 

\ 

i 

PAES QUINTA. ^ 

1 

i 

Among all this, aftei his wick’d us^,ge. 

This maiquis yet his wife to tempten more 

To the uttereste proof of her couil,ge, 

Fully to have espeiience and loie,^ 

If that she weie as steadfast as before. 

He on a day in open audience 

Full boist’rously hath said here this sentence. 

1 

1 

i 

! 

1 

3 Know- 
ledge 



100 the canterbuet tales 


‘ Ceites, Giisilcl’, I had enough pleasg,nce sees 
To have you to my wife, foi your goodness. 

And foi youi tnith, and foi your obeisance. 

Not foi your lineage, noi foi youi iicliess. 

But now know I m veiy soothfastness. 

That m great loidship, if I me well avise, 

Theie is gieat seivitude m sundiy wise. 

‘I may not do, as eveiy ploughman may: 

My people me constraineth foi to take 
Anothei wife, and ciyen day by day. 

And eke the Pope, rancour for to slake 
Consenteth it, that dare I undertake 
And tiuely, thus much I will you say, seso 

My newe wife is coming by the way 

‘Be stiong of heait, and void anon her place, 

'Tiie And thilke^ dowei that ye bioughten me 
Take it again, I giant it of my giace 
Betuineth to youi father’s house, (quod he,) 

No man may alway have piosperity 
^ Counsel With eveu heait I rede® you to endure 
The stioke of fortune, or of ^venture ’ 


^ Kot to be 
deaied 
* Worthy 
^ Chamber 
maid. 


And she agam answer’d in patidnce 
‘My Loid,’ quod she, ‘I wot, and wist alway, 
How that betwixen your magnificence 
And my povert’ no wight ne can noi may 
Maken compaiison, it is no nay,® 

I ne’ held me never digne^ m no manndre 
To be your wife, nor yet your chamberere ® 


8690 


‘ And m this house, there ye me lady made, 
(The highe God take I for my witness, 


THE OLEEK’s tale 


101 


And all so wisly^ lie my soule glad,) 8698 * Snreiy 

I never held me lady nor mistress, 

But humble servant to your -worthiness. 

And evei shall, while that my life may duie, 

Aboven every worldly creature 

‘ That ye so long of yom hemgmty 
Have holden me m honour and nobley,^ = iTotaiity 

Whereas I was not worthy for to be. 

That thank I God and you, to whom I pray 
Foiyield it you, there is no more to say 
Unto my father gladly will I wend,® ® Go 

And with him dwell unto my hfe’s end; 

‘There I was foster’d of a child full small, 87 io 
Till I be dead my life there will I lead, 

A widow clean in body, heart and aU 
For since I gave to you my maidenhede. 

And am youi tiue wife, it is no drede,^ ‘ Doubt 

God shielde® such a lorde’s wife to take ‘ Forbid. 

Another man to husband or to make ® ® Mate 

‘And of your ne-we wife, God of his giace 
So grant you weale and piospenty 
For I wdl gladly yielden her my place. 

In which that I was bhssful wont to he 8720 

For since it hketh you, my Lord, (quod she,) 

That whilom weien all mme hearte's rest. 

That I shaU go, I wdl go when you lestd ' Hease 

‘But theieas® ye me proffer such dowfce “Wtereas 

As I first brought, it is well in my mmd. 

It were my wretched clothes, nothmg fair, 

The which to me were hard now for to find 
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0 goode God' how gentle and how kind 
Ye seemed by your speech and your visd^ge, 
The day that makcd was oui maiiitigei 

I At all ‘ But sooth IS said, algate^ I find it tiue, 

ereuts effect it piovcd IS On me. 

Lore IS not old, as when that it is new. 

But coites, Loid, foi no adveisity 
To dien m this case, it shall not be 
That ever in woid oi work I shall lepent, 
That I you gave mme heait in whole intent. 


3 Doatit 


‘My Loid, ye wot, that m my fathei’s 
place 

Ye did me strip out of my poore weed. 

And richely ye clad me of yoiu giace. 

To you bi ought I nought elles out of diedo,® 
But faith, and nakedness, and maidenhedo. 
And here again your clothing I lestoio. 

And eke your wedding iing for cveimore. 


874( 


s Cheei 
fully 


‘The remnant of j’-oui jewels leady be 
Withm youi chambei, I dare it safely sayn * 
Naked out of my fathei’s house, (quod she,) 
I camo, and naked I must turn again 
All youl pleasance would I follow fain ® 
But yet I hope it be not your intent. 

That I smockldss out of yom palace went 


87fiC 


* Dislion 
curable 


‘Ye could not do so dishondst^ a tiling. 
That thilke womb, m which your childien lay, 
Shoulde befoie the people, in my waibng. 

Be seen aU baie wherefoie I you pray 
Let me not like a woim go by the way 
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Remember you, mine owen Lord so dear, 8757 

I was your wife, tliougbi I imwortliy were 

‘WLerefoie m guerdon of my maidenhede, 

Whicbi that I hi ought and not agam I bear. 

As vouchesafe to give me to my meed 
But such a smock as I was wont to wear. 

That I theiewith may wnie^ the womb of her i Cover 

That was youi wife and hei e I take my leave 
Of you, mme owen Loid, lest I you giieve’ 

‘ The smock,’ quod he, ‘ that thou hast on thy back. 

Let it be still, and bear it foith with thee ’ 

But well unnethes® thilke^ woid he spake, ^Scarcely 

But went his way foi luth and for pity 
Before the folk heiselven stiippeth she, 8770 

And m her smock, with foot and head all bai e. 

Toward hei father’s house forth is she fare ^ * Gone 

The folk her foUowen weeping m their w’ay, 

And fortune aye they cursen as they gon 
But she from weeping kept her eyen diey, 

Nor in this time woid ne spake she none 
Her father, that this tiding heard anon, 

Curseth the day and time, that nature 

Shope® lum to be a hving cie^ture = Formed 

For out of doubt this olde poore man 878o 

Was ever in sdspect of her marnige 
For ever he deemed, since it fust began. 

That when the lord fulfill’d had his couid,ge,® “ lucima- 

Him woulde thmk it weie a disj)ar%e 
To his estate, so low for to abght. 

And voiden ber as soon as evei he might. 
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1 To meet Agam^ his claiigMer hastily go'th he, 8787 

(Foi he by noise of folk Imew hei coming,) 

And with hei olde coat, as it might be. 

He coveieth hei full soiiowfully weeping 
But on hei body might he it not bung. 

For lude was the cloth, and moie of age 
' Many By dayes fele^ than at hei maniage 

Thus with her father for a certain space 
Dwelleth this flower of wifely patience. 

That neither by hei woides nor her face. 

Before the folk, noi eke in then absence, 

Ne shewed she that her was done ofience, 

Noi of her high estate no i^membiance 

Ne hadde she, as by hei comitenance 8800 

No wondei is, for m her gieat estate 
3 Spirit Her ghost® was ever in plein^ humility. 

No tender mouth, no hearte delicate. 

No pompe, no sembHnt of loyalty. 

But full of patient bemgmty. 

Discreet, and prideless, aye honoui^ble, 

And to her husband ever meek and stable 

Men speak of Job, and most for his humbless. 

As cleikes, when them list, can well mdite. 

Namely of men, but as m soothfastness, 88io 

“ Little Though clerkes praisen women but a hte,® 

There can no man in humbless him acquite 
As woman can, nor can be half so tiue 
As women be, — ^but it be fall of new * 

* 'But it be fall of new * ITniless it be lately come to pass. 
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Flora Bologn’ is this Earl o£ Pavie come, ssis 

Of wliicF tlie fame up spiang to more and less 

And to the people’s eaies aU and some 

Was couth ^ eke, that a newe maichioness 

He with Inm bi ought, in such pomp and nchess, 
That never was theie seen with manne’s eye 

So noble array m all West Lombaidy 

^ Kaowa 

The maiqms, which that shope^ and knew all this, 
Ere that this Eail was come, sent his messfi,ge^ 

For thilke poore sely^ Giisildis, 

And she with humble heart and glad vis^e, 

Not with no swollen thought m her course,® 

Came at his hest,® and on her knees her set. 

And reverently and wisely she him gret ^ 

2 Contriv 
ed 

® Messea 
ger 

^ Simple 

® Mind 

® Order 

; ^ Greeted. 

‘ Giisild’,’ quod he, ‘ my will is utterly. 

This maiden, that shall wedded be to me, ssso 

Received be to-moiTOW as loyaUy 

As it possible is m mine house to be 

And eke that eveiy wight in his degree 

Have his estate in sittmg and seivice. 

And high pleas^nce, as I can best devise 


I have no woman suffisant, certain. 

The chambers for t’ array m oidmance 

After my lust,® and theiefoie would I fain. 

That tlune were aH such manner governance- 
Thou knowest eke of old aU my pleas^nce, 884o 

Though thme airay be bad, and evil besey,® 

Do thou thy devoir at the leaste way’^® 

® Pleasure 

® Beseem 

In the 

quickest 

maunei 
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^ Cease 

‘ Not only, Loid, that I am glad,' quod she, 8843 
‘To do yom lust, hut I de&iie also 

You foi to seive and please m my degiee, 

Withouten famting, and shall evermo 

Ne nevei for no weal, noi for no woe, 

Ne shall the ghost withm mine heaite stent^ 

To lore you best with all my tiue intent ’ 

® Arrange 

And with that word she 'gan the house to dight,^ 
And tables foi to set, and beddes make, 886i 

And pained hei to do all that she might. 

Praying tbe chambeieres for Godde’s sake 

To hasten them, and faste sweep and shake. 

And she the moste serviceable of all 

Hath eveiy chamber anayed, and his hall 

3 Kine 
o’clock 

^ Beseem 

5 First 

® Please 

Abouten undein® 'gan this Eail alight. 

That with him bi ought these noble childien tway , 
For which the people lan to see the sight 

Of then aiiay, so nchely besey ^ 8880 

And then at eist® amonges them they say. 

That Walter was no fool, though that him lest® 

To change his wife, for it was for the best 


For she is fairer, as they deemen all. 

Than is Grisild’, and more tender of age. 

And fairer fruit between them shoulde fall. 

And moie pleasant for her high hneage 

Her brother eke so fan was of visdge. 

That them to see the people hath caught pleas£,nce, 
Coramendmg now the marquis’ governance ssro 

t» 00 

‘ 0 stoimy people, unsad^ and ever untrue, 

And undisaeet, and changing as a fane,® 
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Delighting ever in lombeP that is new, 8S?3 

For hke the moone waxen ye and wane 

Aye full of clapping, dear enough a jane,^ 

Your doom® is false, your Constance evil preveth,^ 

A full gieat fool is he that on you ’heveth ’ 

^ Knmour 

2 A small 
com 
® Judg- 
ment 
^ Provetb, 

Thus saiden sade® folk m that city. 

When that the people gazed up and down. 

For they weie glad, light foi the novelty, ssso 

To have a newe lady of their town 

No moie of this make I now mentioun. 

But to Giisild’ again I will me dress. 

And teU her Constance, and her business 

® Sedate 

Full busy was Gnsild’ in every thing, 

That to the feaste was appertment; 

Eight naught was she abaist® of her clothmg. 

Though it were rude, and somedeal eke to-rent. 

But with glad chere’' to the gate is went 

With other folk, to gieet the marchioness, 889o 

And after that doth forth hei busmess 

^Ashamed 

^ Mien 

Whth so glad cheei his guestes she leceiveth 

And conmngly® evereach in his degree. 

That no defaulte no man apperceiveth. 

But aye they wond’ien what she mighte be. 

That m so pool airay was for to see. 

And collide such honour and reverence. 

And worthily they piaisen hei prudence. 

® Cleverl7 

In all this meane while she ne stent® 

This maid and eke her brother to commend 8900 

With all her heait m full benign intent. 

So well, that no man could her praise amend . 

2 Ceased. 
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1 Go But at tlio last when that these loides wend^ 8903 
To sitten down to meat, he ’gan to call 
Giisild’, as she was busy m the hall 

'Giisild’, (quod he, as it weie in lus play,) 

How liketh thee my wife, and hoi beauty 
‘Eight well, my Loid,’ quod she, ‘foi m good 
* Eaitii fay,^ 

A fanei saw I never none than she 
I piay to God give you piospeiity, 89io 

And so I hope, that he will to you send 
Pleasance enough unto yom* lives' end 

‘ One thing beseech I you, and warn also. 

That ye ne piicke with no tdimentmg 
3 Me This tendei maiden, as ye have done mo ® 

Foi she IS fostei’d m her nomishing 
More tendeily, and to my supposing 
She mighte not adveisity enduie, 

As could a poore fostei’d cie&ture.' 

And when this Waltei saw her patience, 892o 
Hei glade cheer, and no malice at all, 

And he so often had her done offence, 

‘Steadfast And she aye sad^ and constant as a wall, 

Contmuing evei her innocence o'er all, 

‘ Prepare This stmdy maiquis 'gan his heaite diess® 

To lue upon hei wifely steadfastness 

‘ Tins IS enough, Gnsilda mine,’ quod he, 

« Reward ‘Be now no moie aghast, noi evil apaid,® 

® I have thy faith and thy bemgmty. 

As well as evei woman was, assay’d 
In great estate, and poorely aiiay’d 
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Now laiow I, deaie wife, tliy steadfastness,’ 8932 
And liei m aim& took, and ’gan to kiss. 

And ske foi wonder took of it no keep,i i Notice 

Slie kearde not wkat tiling ke to ker said. 

Ske faied as ske kad start out of a sleep. 

Till ske out of ker mazedness akiaid ^ “Awoke 

‘ Giisild’,’ quod ke, ' by God tkat for us dey’d, 

Tkou ait my wife, none otker I ne kave, 

Ne never kad, as God my soule save 8940 


‘ Tins IS tky daugkter, wkick tkou kast supposed 
To ke my wife , tkat otker faitkfully 
Skall be mine keir, as I kave aye disposed; 

Thou bale them of tky body tiuely 

At Bologn’ have I kept them piivily 

Take them again, for now may’st tkou not say, 

Tkat tkou hast lorn® none of tky children tway » Loht 

‘And folk, tkat otherwise have said of me, 

I warn them well, tkat I kave done this deed 
For no maHce, ne for no ciuelty, 8950 

But for t’ assay in thee tky woniankede 
And not to slay my ckildien (God foibede) 

But for to keep them piivily and stdl, 

Tdl I thy purpose knew, and all thy wdl ’ 

When ske this keaid, aswoone down ske falleth 
For piteous joy, and after her swooning 
Ske both her younge children to ker calleth. 

And m ker armes piteously weepmg 
Embracetk them, and tenderly kissing 
Full kke a mother with ker salte tears 8900 

She bathed both their visage and their keres * 


-“Hair 
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1 What 


® Care 


^ Ho mat- 
ter for 
^ Departs 


^ Believed 
firmly 


® Caused 
^ Instant 
»Eell 


0, which a piteous thing it was to see 8962 

Hei swooning, and her humble voice to hcai ^ 
‘Ghand 'mercy, Loid, God thank it you, (quod she,) 
That ye have saved me my clnldren dear 
Now leck® I nevei to be dead light heio. 

Since I stand in youi love, and m your grace, 

No foice® of death, nor when my spmt pace * 

‘ 0 tender, 0 dear, 0 younge children mme, 

Youi woful mother weened steadfastly,® 8970 

That cruel houndes, 01 some foul veimln 
Had eaten you, but God of his mercy. 

And your bemgne father tendeily 

Hath done® you keep ’ and in that same stound'^ 

All suddenly she swapt® adown to giound 


® Firmly 

io Art 
^ Pluck 


Scarcely 


And in her swoon so sadly® holdeth she 
Hei childien two, when she "gan them embiace. 
That with gieat sleight^® and gieat difficulty 
The children fiom hei aim they ’gan airace^^ 

0 ' many a tear on many a piteous face 898o 

Down ran of them that stooden her beside, 
Unnethe^^ abouten her might they abide. 


M Com- 
pany 


Walter her gladdeth, and hei soirow slaketh; 
She iiseth up abashed from her trance. 

And eveiy wight hei joy and feaste maketh, 

Till she hath caught again her countenance. 
Walter her doth so faithfully pleas&nce. 

That it was damty for to see the oheei 
Betwixt them two, smce they been met m feie.^® 


Saw 


These ladies, when that they their time sey,^^ 8990 
Have taken her, and into chamber gone, 
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And stnppen Ler out of her rude array, 8992 

And m a cloth of gold that bnghte shone, 

With a coroune of many a nche btone 
Upon her head, they into hall her brought . 

And there she was honoured as her ought. 


Thus hath this piteous day a bhssful end; 

For every man and woman doth his might 
This day m muth and level to dispend. 

Till on the welkin shone the staiies bright . 9000 

For more solemn in every manne’s sight 
This feaste was, and greater of costage. 

Than was the revel of her mariiage. 


Full many a year in high prosperity 
Liven these two in concord and in rest. 

And nchely his daughter mamed he 
Unto a lord, one of the worthiest 
Of aU ItaiUe, and then in peace and rest 
His wife’s father in his couit he keepeth, 

TiH that the soul out of his body creepeth 9oio 


His son succeedeth m his heritage. 

In rest and peace, after his father’s day: 

And fortunate was eke in marrig,ge, 

AH'* put he not his wife in great assay : 

This world IS not so strong, it is no nay,® 

As it hath been in olde times yore. 

And heaik’neth, what this authoi saith therefoie 


1 AI- 

though, 
a Kotto ho 
" denied. 


This story is said, not for that wives should 
Follow Gnsild’ as in humihty. 

For it were import§,ble,® though they would; 
But for that every wight m his degree 


9020 


^ Intole- 
rable 
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Slioulde be constant in advoisity, 9022 

As was Giisilda, theiefoie Petiaicli wntetb 
Tins stray, wlncb with lugb style he’ inditeth 

For since a woman was so patient 
Unto a mortal man, well moie we ought 
iGood--mii Eeceiven aU in giee^ that God us sent. 

For gieat skill" is he pioved that he wrought 
But he ne tempteth no man that he bought. 

As saith Samt James, if ye his ’pistle lead , soso 
^ Doubt He pioveth folk all day, it is no drede ^ 

And suff’ieth us, as for oui exeicise. 

With sharps scourges of adversity 
Full often to be beat m sundry wise. 

Not fra to know oui will, for ceites he, 

Eie we weie bom, knew aU oiu frailety. 

And foi oin best is all his governance; 

Let us then hve in virtuous sufferance 

But one word, Loi dings, heaik’neth, ere I go 
It were full hard to finden now-a-days 904 ( 

In all a town Gnsildas thiee or two 
For if that they were put to such assays, 

•Aiiojs The gold of them hath now so bad allays® 

With brass, that though the com be fair at eye, 

* Break It woulde rather brast^ a-two than plie ® 

“Bend. . ^ 

For which here, for the wife’s love of Bath, 
Whose hfe and all her secte God maintene 
' Damage In bigh mast’i;f, and elles were it scath,® 

I wiU with lusty hearte fresh and green. 

Say you a song to gladden you, I ween 905 

* "" For great skill ’ He wko does so is proved to possess great skill 
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And let us stmt of eai nestful mattdie 
Heaik’netli my song, that saith in tins mannere 

Giisild’ is dead, and eke hei patience. 

And both at ones buiied in Itaille 
For •which I cry m open audience. 

No "wedded man so haidy be t’ assail 
His "Wife’s patience, in trast to find 
Giisilda’s, foi m ceitain he shall fail 


0 noble wives, full of high piudence. 

Let no humility youi tongues naik 
Ne let no cleik have cause oi diligence 
To "wiite of you a story of such maivail. 

As of Grisilda patient and kind, 

Lest Chichevache you s"ivallow in her entiail 

Follo"weth Echo, that holdeth no silence, 
But evei answeieth at the countertaalle ^ 

Be not bedaffed^ for youi innocence. 

But shaiply taketh on yon the governaille ® 
Impiinteth well this lesson m your mmd, 

Foi common piofit, since it may avail 

Ye arche-wives,^ stand’th aye at defence, 
Smee ye be strong, as is a gieat camail,® 

Ne suflf’reth not that men do you offence 
And slendei wives, feeble as m battad. 

Be eager as is a tiger yond’ in Ind, 

Aye clappeth as a mdl, I you counsail 

Ne dread them not, do them no reverence. 
For though thme husband armed be in mail, 
The arrows of thy crabbed eloquence 


^ Counter 
tally 

- Befooled 


^ Wives of 
rank 
® Camel 
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^ Forepart 
of ar- 
mour 
® Advise 


Shall pierce his hi east, and eke his aventail.i goso 
In jealousy I lede^ eke thou him bind, 

And thou shalt make hun couch as doth a quail 


3 Lime- 
tree 


If thou he fail, there folk he in picsence 
Shew thou thy visage, and thme appaiail 
If thou he foul, be fiee of thy dispense, 

To get thee fiiendes aye do thy tiavail 
Be aye of cheer as hght as leaf on lind,® 

Amd let him caie, and weep, and wimg, and wail 
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THE lEECHANT’S PEOLOGHE. 


‘Weeping and wailmg? care and other sonow 9089 
I have enough, on even and on moirow,’ 

Quod the Merchant, ‘ and feo have other mo. 

That wedded be, I tiow that it be so. 

For well I wot it faieth so by me 
I have a wife, the woiste that may be, 

Foi though the fiend to her ycoupled were,. 

She would him ovei match, I daie well swear. 

What should I you leheaise m special 
Hei high malice '2 she is a shrew at all 
‘Theie is a long and a laige diffei 4 noe 
Betwixt Giisilda’s greate patifoce, 9100 

And of my wife the passmg cruelty. 

Were I unbounden, all so may I the,^ 

I woulde never eft^ come in the snare 
We wedded men hve in soiiow and care, 

Assay it whoso will, and he shall find 
That I say sooth, by Samt Thomas of Ind, 

As for the more pait, I say not all; 

God shields® that it shoulde so befall. 

‘ Ahi good Sir Host, I have ywedded be 
These moneths two, and more not paidie, 9110 
And yet I trow that he, that all his life 


^ Thrive 
® Again. 


^ Forbid. 
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^ Tlirn^t 
through 


Wifeless liath been, tliougb that men would him life’' 
Into the heait, ne could in no manneie 9113 

Telien so much soiidw, as I you here 
Could telien of my wife’s cuisedness’ 

‘Now,’ quod oui Host, ‘ Mei chant, so God you 
Smce ye so muchel loiowen of that art, [bless, 
Full heartily I pi ay you tell us pait ’ 

‘ Gladly,’ quod he, ‘ but of mine owen sore 
For Sony heait I telien may no moie ’ 9120 


THE MEECHANT’S TALE 


- Of the 
lait> 


' Inclina- 
tion 


Whilom there was dwelling in Lombardy 
A woithy knight, that bom was at Pane, 

In which he bred in gieat piospeiity, 

And sis-ty yeai a wifeless man was he, 

And follow’d aye his bodily dehght 
On women, there as was his appetite. 

As do these fooles that be seculeie ^ 

And when that he was passed sixty year. 
Were it foi hohness or foi dotage, 

I cannot say, but such a gieat comiige® 
Hadde this knight to be a wedde*d man. 

That day and mght he doth all that he can 
T’ espien wheie that he might wedded be, 
Praymg om- Lord to granten him, that he 
Mighte once knowen of that blissful life. 

That IS betwixt an husband and his wife, 
And for to hve under that holy bond. 

With which God firste man and woman bond 
‘None other hfe (said he) is woith a bean, 
For wedlock is so easy and so clean. 
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iir 

That m this world it is a paradise ’ 

9141 


Thus saith this olde knight, that was so wise. 



And ceitainly, as sooth^ as God is king, 


^ True. 

To take a wife, it is a glonous thing. 

And namely when a man is old and hoai. 

Then is a wife the fruit of his tieasdr, 

Then should he take a young wife and a fan. 
On which he might engendei him an hem. 

And lead his hfe m joy and m solas,^ 


Mirth 

Wheieas these bachelois smgen Alas I 

9150 


When that they hnd any adversity 

In love, which n’ls but childish vamty. 

And traely it sit® well to be so. 


^ Becomes 

That bachelois have often pam and woe 

On brittle giound they build, and bnttleness 
They finden, when they weenen^ sikerness ® 


Thiuk 

They live but as a bud or as a best,® 


c- c. 

<x> 55 

II 

In hbeity and under no ariest, 

Thereas^ a wedded man m his estate 


^ IVIiereas 

Liveth a hfe bkssful and oidmate. 

9160 


Undei the yoke of mamage ybound- 
Wed, may his heart in joy and bhss abound 

Foi who can be so buxom® as a wife? 


® Obedient 

Who is so true and eke so attentive 

To keep him, sick and whole, as is his make?® 


“Mate 

For weal or woe she n’lU him not forsake 

She n’ls not weaiy him to love and seive. 
Though that he he bedrid till that he sterve 



And yet some clerkes say, it is not so, 

Of which he, Theophrast, is one of tho 

mo 

Those 

What force though Theophiast list for to he? 


What 

‘Ne take no wife," quod he, ‘for husbandry,^® 


matter 

Thrift 

As for to spare in household thy dispense: 

A true servant doth more ddigence 
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Tliy good to keep, than doth thine owen mfe, 
For she 'vrill claimen half part all hei life 

And if that thou be sick, so God me save. 

9175 

^ Servant 

Thy veiy fiiendes oi a tine knave^ 


® Better 

Wdl keep thee bet^ than she, that waiteth aye 



Aftei thy good, and hath done many a day ’ 
This sentence, and an bundled thinges woise 
"Wiiteth this man, there God his bones curse 

9180 

3 Notice 

But take no keep® of all such vanity, 

Defieth Theophiast, and heaik’neth me. 

A "^fe IS Godde’s gifte veiily, 

All other manner giftes haidily, 


* Common 

As landes, rentes, pasture, oi commune,^ 


® Move 

Oi mebles,® all be giftes of fortune. 


ableb 

That jiassen as a shadow on the wall 


* Doubt 

But diede® thou not, if plainly speak I shall, 

A wife will last and in thine house endme, 

Well longer than thee list paraventuie 

Manage is a full great sacrament. 

9190 

^ Earned 

He which that hath no wife I hold him shent,'*' 
He liveth helpless, and all desolate, 

(1 speak of folk m secular estate ) 

And heaik’neth why, I say not this for nought. 
That woman is for manne’s help ywi ought 

The highe God, when he had Adam maked. 



And saw lum all alone belly naked. 

9200 

* Then, 

God of his greate goodness saide than,® 

Let us now make an help unto this man 

Like to himself, and then he made him Eve 


® Prove 

Here may ye see, and hereby may ye pieve,® 
That a wife is man’s help and his comfoit. 

His paradise tenestre and his dispoit- 


Yield 

So buxom and so virtuous is she, 


mg 

They musten needes live in umty , 
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One flesli they be, and one fle&h, as I guess, 
Hath but one heait in weal and m distiess 
A wife^ Ah’ Sainte Maij, hetiedicite. 

How inigbt a man hare any’ adveisity 
That bath a wife? certes I cannot sey ^ 

The bliss the which that is betnnxt them tway 
Theie may no tongue tell or hearte thmk 
If he be pooi, she helpeth him to swink,^ 

She keepth his good, and waAeth never a del,^ 
All that her husband doth, her hketh well, 

She saith not ones Kay, when he saith Ye,^ 
‘Do this,’ saith he, ‘AH leady, Sii,’ saith she 
0 bhssful Older, 0 wedlock piecious. 

Thou art so meiiy, and eke so virtuous. 

And so commended, and approved eke, 

That eveiy man that holt® him woith a leek. 
Upon his bare knees ought all his life 
Thanken his God, that him hath sent a wife, 

Or elles pray to God him foi to send 
A wife, to last unto his life’s end 
Foi then his life is set in sikemess,® 

He may not be deceived, as I gniess. 

So that he work aftei his wife’s lede,^ 

Then may he boldly beaien up his head, 

They be so tine, and theiewithal so wise 
For which, if thou wilt woiken as the wise, 

Do alway so, as women will thee rede ® 

Lo how that Jacob, as these clerkes read, 

By good counsel of his mother Rebec’ 

Bouiide the kidde’s skm about his neck, 

For which his father’s benison® he wan. 

Lo Judith, as the story ek^ teU can, 

By good counsel she Godde’s people kept, 

And slew lijm, Holofemes, while he slept. 


9209 


^ feee 


^ LaTjonr 
3 Whit 


Yea 


9220 


^ Holdeth 


^ Security 


9230 


^ Advice 


* Advise 


® Blessing 


9240 
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^ Satisfae 
tion, 

2 Biddeth 


3 Work 


* Thn're 
® Mock 
® Sure 


Senous 


Lo Abigail, bj good counsel bow sbe 9243 

Say^d bei husband Nabal, when that he 
Should have been slam And look, Hestei also 
By good counsel deliveied out of woe 
The people of God, and made him, Maidoohee 
Of Assueie enhanced foi to be 
Theie n’ls no thing m giee^ supeilative 
(As saith Senec) above an humble wife 9250 

Suffer thy wife’s tongue, as Caton bit,^ 

She shall command, and thou shalt suffei it, 

And yet she will obey of couitesy 
A wife IS keepei of thine husbandly 
Well may the sicke man bewail and weep. 

There as there is no wife the house to keep 
I waine thee, if wisely thou wilt weiche,® 

Love well thy wife, as Chiist loveth his cheiche 
If thou lov&t thyself, love thou thy wife 
No man hateth his flesh, but in his life 9260 

He fost’ieth it, and theiefoie bid I thee 
Chensh thy wife, 01 thou shalt never the ^ 

Husband and wife, what so men jape® 01 play. 

Of woildly folk holden the siker® way 
They be so knit, theie may no harm betide. 

And namely upon the wife’s side 

For which this Januaiy, of whom I told. 
Considered hath withm his dayes old 
The lusty hfe, the viituous qui^t. 

That IS in mainage honey-sweet. 9270 

And for his friendes on a day he sent 
To tellen them th’ effect of his intent 

With face sad,"^ his tale he hath them told 
He saide, ‘Fiiendes, Lam hoai and old. 

And almost (God wot) on my pitte’s brink, 

Upon my soule somewhat must I t hink 
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I have my body folily^ di&pended, 92rr | 'Fooiisiaij | 

Blessed be God that it shall be amended ' I 

For I will be certain a wedded man. 

And that anon in all the haste I can 
Unto some maiden, fan and tendei of age, 

I piay you shapeth^ for my maiiiage = Prepare 

All suddenly, for I will not abide 

And I will fonde® t’ espien on my side, "Try 

To w^hom I may be wedded hastily 
But foiasmuch as ye be moie than I, 

Ye shallen lathei such a thing ebpien 
Than I, and wheie me beste weie t’ allien 
‘But one thing wain I you, my fiiendes deal, 

I will none old wife have m no mannere . woo 

She shall not passen twenty yeai certain. 

Old fish and younge flesh would I have fain 

Bet^ IS (quod he) a pike than a pikerel,® ‘ Better 

And bet than old beef is the tender veal, ” 

I vuU no woman thu-ty yeai of age. 

It IS but beanestiaw and gieat foi4ge 
And eke these olde widows (God it wote) 

They comien® so much ciaft on Wades boat, “Know 

So muchel broken haim when that them lest,’^ Please 

That with them should I nevei live in rest 9300 
For sundiy schooles maken subtle cleikes; 

Woman of many schooles half a clerk is. 

But certainly, a young thing men may gie,® * Omde. 

Bight as men may warm wax with handes phe ® s Mould 
Wherefore I say you plamly in a clause, 

I will none old wife have light for this cause 
‘For if so were I hadde such mischance. 

That I in her ne could have no pleasance. 

Then should I lead my life in avoutrie. 

And so straight to the devil when I die ssio 
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Ne cluldien should I none upon hei getten 9311 
1 Rather Yet weiG me level ^ houndes had me eaten. 

Than that mine heritage shoulde fall 
In strange hands and this I tell you all. 

I doate not, I wot the cause why 

Men shoulden wed and fmtheimore wot I, 

Theie speaketh many a man of mairi%e, 

That wot no more of it than wot my page, 

Foi which causes a man should take a wife 

If he ne may not liven chaste his hfe, ssad 

Take him a wife with gieat devotidn, 

Because of lawful piocreatidn 
Of childien, to th’ honodr of God above, 

And not only foi paiamoui or love; 

And for they shoulden lecheiy eschew, 

And yield then debte when that it is due 
Or for that each of them should helpen othei 
In mischief, as a sistei shall the bi othei. 

And hve m chastity full hohly. 

‘But, Sues, (by youi leave,) that am not I, 9330 
For God be thanked, I daie make avaunt, 

I feel my hmbes staik and suffisant 
To do all that a man belongeth to 
I wot myselven best what I may do 
Though I be hoar, I faie as doth a tiee. 

That bloometh ere the fruit ywoxen be; 

The bloomy tree n’^ neither diy noi dead 
I feel me nowheie hoai but on my head 
Mme heait and all my hmbes be as green, 

As laurel through the year is for to seen 9340 

And smce that ye have heard aU mine intent, 

I pray you to my will ye would assent ’ 

Diverse men diveisely him told 
Of marnage many’ ensamples old; 
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Some blamed it, some praised it ceitain. 

But atte laste, shortly for to sayn, 

(As all day falleth altercation 
Betwixen faendes in dispntison^) 

Theie fell a strife betwixt his biethren two, 
Of which that one was cleped Placebo, 
Justmus soothly called was that other 
Placebo said, ‘ 0 Januaiy brother. 

Full little need have ye, my loid so dear. 
Counsel to ask of any that is heie 
But that ye be so full of sapience. 

That you ne liketh foi youi high piudence, 

To weiven^ from the word of Solomon 
This woid said he unto us eyery one; 

Woik alle thing by counsel, thus said he, 

And then ne shalt thou not lepenten thee. 
But though that Solomon spake such a word, 
Mme owen deaie brother and my lord. 

So wisly® God my soule biing at rest, 

I hold youi owen counsel is the best 

‘ For, brother mine, take of me this motwe, 
I have now been a court-man all my Me, 

And God it wot, though I unworthy be, 

I have standen m full gieat degree 
Abouten lordes of full high estate . 

Yet had I never with none of them debate, 

I never them contraried truely. 

I wot well that my lord cairt more than I; 
What that he saith, I hold it fiim and stable, 
I say the same, or elles thing semblable 
A full gieat fool is any counsellor. 

That serveth any lord of high honour. 

That dare presume, or ones thinken it. 

That his counsel should pass his loide’s wit. 


S345 

^ Dispute* 

93aD 


2 Depart 

mo 


® Ceitain- 


9S70 


* Knows 
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Nay, loides be no fooles, by my fay. 9379 

Ye have yomselven shewed heie to-day 
I Judg- So high sentence,^ so hohly, and well, 

Tliat I consent, and confiun eveiy deal 
Your woides all, and yoiu opiniodn 
By God, theie nhs no man in all this town 
» Better Ne in Itaille, could bet^ have ysaid 
•Hoideth Chi 1st holt® him of this counsel well apaid^ 

Satisfied tiuely it IS an high coiuige 

'AdYanc- Of any man that stopen® is m age, 

® To take a young wife, by my fathei kin. 

Your hearte hangeth on a jolly pm 9390 

‘Do now in this mattdi light as you lest. 

For finally I hold it foi the best ' 

Justmus, that aye stille sat and heaid. 

Right m this wise he to Placeb’ ansvdi’d 
‘Now, biothei mine, be patidnt I pi ay. 

Since ye have said, and heaik’neth what I say 
‘Senec among his othei woides wise 

* Consider Saith, that a man ought him light well avise,® 

To whom he giveth his land 01 his chattel. 

And since I ought avisen me light well, 9400 

To whom I give my good away fiom me, 

Well moie I ought avisen me, paidie. 

To whom I give my body foi alway 
I warn you weU it is no chikle’s play 
To take a wife without avisement 
Men must inqmien (this is mme assent) 

'Girento Whether she be wise and sober, 01 dionkelew.'*’ 

Or proud, or elLes othei ways a sinew, 

• A scold A chidester,® 01 a waster of thy good, 

9 Mad Or iich or pool, or else a man is wood ^ 

AH be it so, that no man finden shall 
None m this world, that tiotteth whole in aU, 


9410 



THE merchant’s TALE 


125 


Noi man, nor beast, sucli as men can devise, 9413 

But natbeless it ought enough suffice 

"With any wife, if so weie that she had 

More goode thewes,^ than, her vices bad- 

And ah this asketh leisuie to mqune 

Foi God it wot, I have wept many a tear 

Full privily, since that I had a wife 

Praise who^o will a wedded manne’s hfe, 9420 

Ceitarn I find in it but cost and caie. 

And obseiv 5 ,nces of all blisses bare 
And yet, God wot, my neighebouis about. 

And namely of women many a lOut, 

Say that I have the moste steadfast wife. 

And eke the meekest one that beaieth hfe 
But I wot best, where wimgeth me my shoe. 

Ye may for me light as you hketh do 
Aviseth you, ye be a man of age. 

How that ye enter mto maiiifige, 948 o 

And namely with a young wife and a fair 
By him that made wat6r, fiie, eaith, and air. 

The youngest man, that is in all this lOut,® 

Is busy enough to bnngen it about 
To have his wife alone, tiusteth me 
Ye shall not pleasen her fully yeais three. 

This is to say, to do her full pleasfi/nce 
A wife asketh full many an obseivfince. 

I pray you that ye be not evil apaid 

‘Weil,’ quod this Januaiy, ‘and hast thou said'* 
Straw for Senec, and stiaw for thy proverbs, 9441 
I counts not a pannier full of heibs 
Of schools termes, ’wiser men than thou. 

As thou hast heard, assented here nght now 
To my purpose Placebo, what say ye"*’ 

‘ I say it IS a cursed^ man,’ quod he. 


^ Qualities. 


2 Company 


® Displeas- 
ed. 


* Ill-natur- 
ed 
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1 Hinder ‘That lettetli^ matrimoHy sikeilj’^ 9447 

“Surely And With that wold they iisen suddenly, 

And been assented fully, that he should 
Be wedded when him hst, and wheie he would 
High fantasy and curious business 
* Crowd Fiom day to day 'gan m the soul empress® 

Of Januaiy about his maiiidge 

Many a fair shape, and many a fair vis&ge 

Theie passeth through his heaite mght by night. 

As whoso took a miiioi polish’d blight. 

And set it in a common maiket-place. 

Then should ho see many a figdie pace 

By his minor, and m the same wise 

’Gan January in with his thought devise 9460 

Of maidens, which that dwelten him beside 

He wiste not wheie that he might abide. 

For if that one have beauty m hei face. 

Another stood so m the people’s grace 
‘ Sedate- Foi* her sadness'^ and hei benignity. 

That of the people the greatest voice hath she 
And some were rich and hadden a bad name 
But natheless, betwixt earnest and game. 

He at the last appomted him on one. 

And let all other fiom his heaite gon, 9470 

And chose hei of his own authority. 

For love is blind aU day, and may not see 
And when that he was m his bed ybiought, 

He poitiay’d m his heart and m his thought 
Her fieshe beauty, and her age tender. 

Her middle small, her aimes long and slender. 

Her wise governance, her gentleness, 

Her womanly bearing, and her sadness 

And when that he on her was condescended. 

Him thought his choice it might not be amended , 9480 
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For when that he himself concluded had, 9i8J 

Him thought each othei manne’s wit so bad. 

That impossible it weie to leply 
Agamst his choice, this was his fantasy 
His fiiendes sent he to, at his instS.nce, 

And prayed them to do him that pleab^.nce, 

That hastily they woulden to him come , 

He would abridge then laboui all and some 
Needed no moie to them to go noi iide. 

He was appointed there ^ he would abide 9490 ^ Where 

Placebo came, and eke Ins fiiendes soon. 

And alderfiist^ he bade them all a boon,''' 3 Fust of 

That none of them no argumentes make 
Agamst the puipose that he hath ytake 
Which puipose was pleas&nt to God (said he) 

And veiy ground of his prosperity 

He said, ‘There was a maiden in the town. 

Which that of beauty hadde gieat renown. 

All® were it so, she were of small degiee, ’ Ai- 

Sufficeth him her youth and her beauty oboo 

"Which maid (he said) he would have to his wife 
To lead m ease and holiness his life 
And thanked God, that he might have her aU, 

That no wight with his blisse parten shall 
And prayed them to labour in this need, 

And shapen that he faille not to speed. 

For then (he said) his spmt was at ease. 

Then is (quod he) nothing may me displease. 

Save one thmg piicketh in my conscience. 

The which I will reheaise in your piesence mo 
‘ I have (quod he) heard said full yore^ ago, * Long, 

There may no man have perfect bhsses two. 

This 13 to say, m earth and eke m heaven 


* ^Bade tliein all a boon ' Made a request of them all 
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Foi thoiigh lie keep kim fiom tke siimes seven, 

1 That And eke fiom eveiy bianck of tMke’- tiee, 96 i 5 
Yet IS tkeie so perfect felicity, 

“Pleasure And SO great ease and lust^ in mamage. 

That evei I am aghast now in mme age. 

That I shall leaden now so meiiy a life. 

So dehcate, withouten woe oi stiife, 9520 

That I shall have mme heaven m earthe here 
For since that veiy heaven is bought so deal 
With tiibulatidn and gieat pendince. 

How should I then, living in such pleas&nce 
As aUe wedded men do with then wives, 

Come to the bliss, theie Chiist etein on live is'? 

This IS my diead, and ye, my biethien tway, 

“ Clear Assoileth® me this questidn I pi ay ’ 

Justinus, which that hated his foll^, 

“ Mocfceri Answdi’d anon light 111 his japeiy 9530 

And foi he would his longe tale abiidge. 

He woulde no authoiity allege. 

But saide, ‘ Sn, so theie be none obstd,cle 
Othei than this, God of his high mu dele, 

“ Work And of his moiey, may so for you weiche,® 

“ chureii That ere ye have youi iites of holy cheiche,® 

Ye may lepent of wedded manne’s hfe, 

In which ye say theie is no yvoe nor stiife. 

And elles God foi bid, but if he sent 
A wedded man his giace him to lepent 9540 

WeU often, lathei than a single man 
“ Advice And theiefoie, Su, the best rede that I can, 
Despau you not, but haveth in memoiy, 

Paidventuie she may be youi puigatory. 

She may be Godde’s mean and Godde’s whip , 

Then shall your soul up unto heaven skip 
Swifter than doth an anow of a bow 
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I hope to God heieafter je shall know, 9548 

That theie n’ls no so gieat fehcity 
In mainage, ne never moie shall be. 

That you shall let^ of youi salvation. 

So that ye usse, as skill is and reasdn. 

The lustes of your wife attempiely,^ 

And that ye please hei not too amoiously. 

And that ye keep you eke fiom other sin 
My tale is done, foi my wit is hut thin 
Be not aghast lieieof, my biothei deai, 

But let us wadeu out of this inatt&e 
The wife of Bath, if ye have undei stand, 

Of maiiiage, which ye now have in hand, 966 o 

Declaied hath full well in httle space 
Fareth now well, God have you in his grace ’ 

And with this word this Justine and Ins biothei 
Have take their leave, and each of them of other 
And when they saw that it must needes be. 

They wioughten so by sleight and wise treaty. 

That she, this maiden, which that Maius bight,® 

And hastily as ever that she might. 

Shall wedded be imto tins January. 

I tiow it weie too longe you to tairy, 9510 

If I told you of eveiy script^ and band. 

By which that she was feoff ’d in Ins land. 

Or for to reckon of hei rich an ay 
But finally yeomen is the day. 

That to the churche bothe been they went. 

For to leceive the holy saci ament 
Forth cometh the pnest, with stole about hia 
neck. 

And bade her be hke Sarah and B>ebec’„ 

In wisdom and in truth of mainage 

And said his orisons, as is us 4 ge, 

VOL. n. I 


I 

^ Hinder 

" Tempe- ^ 
ratelj 1 
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* Writing. ' 
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^ Crossed 


2 Sure 


® Pours 
out 


And crouched’- them, and bade God should them 
bless, 9581 

And made all sikei ® enough with holiness 

Thus be they wedded with solemmty, 

And at the feaste sitteth he and she 
With othei worthy folk upon the dais 
All full of joy and bhss is the paMce, 

And full of mstiuments, and of Autallle, 

The moste dainteous of all ItalUe 

Befoie them stood such instniments of soun. 

That Oipheus, nor of Thebes Amphion, 9500 

Ne maden nevei such a melody. 

At eveiy course m came loud minstielsy. 

That nevei Joab trumped for to heai, 

Ne he, Theodomas, yet half so clear 
At Thebes, when the city was in doubt 
Bacchus the wine them skinketh® aU about. 

And Yenus laugheth upon eveiy wight, 

(Foi Januaiy was become hei knight, 

And woulde both assayen his coui4ge 
In liberty, and eke in mairiage,) 96oo 

And with hei fiiebiand m her hand about 
Danceth before the biide and all the rout 
And ceitamly I dare nght well say this, 

Blymeneus, that God of weddmg is. 

Saw never his life so meriy a wedded man. 

Hold thou thy peace, thou poet Maician, 

That widest us that dke wedding meriy 
Of hei Philologie and him Mercuiy, 

And of the songes that the Muses sung 

Too small is both thy pen and eke thy tongue 96 io 

Foi to descnben of this mainage 

When tender youth hath w’^edded stooping age, 

Theie is such mirtli that it may not be wiitten, 
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Assayeth it yourself, tlien may ye wittea' 96 i 4 ’ Kno,T 
If that I lie or no m this mattme 

Maras, that sits with so benign a cheie,^ ^iiien 

Her to behold it seemed faene. 

Queen Hestei looked nevei with such an eye 
On Assume, so meek a look hath she, 

I may you not devise all her beauty, 962o 

But thus much of her beauty tell I may. 

That she was like the brighte monow of May 
Fulfilled of all beauty and pleasance . 

This Januaiy is ravish’d in a tiance. 

At eveiy time he looketh m her face. 

But in his heait he ’gan her to menace. 

That he that night in annes would her stiam 

Haidei than ever Pans did Helene 

But natheless yet had he great pity 

That thilke night oflfenden her must he, seso 

And thought, Alas, 0 tender cieature. 

Now woulde God ye mighten well endiue 
AH my courage, it is so sharp and keen, 

I am aghast ye shall it not sustene 
But God foibid, that I did all my might. 

Now woulde God that it weie waxen night. 

And that the mght would lasten eveimo 
I would that aU this people weie ago. 

And finally he doth all his labdur. 

As he best mighte, savmg his hondui, 964o 

To haste them from the meat m subtle wise. 

The time came that reason was to use. 

And after that men dance, and dnnken fast. 

And spices all about the house they cast. 

And full of joy and bhss is eveiy man. 

All but a sqmre, that highte Damian, 

Which carved before the kmght full many a day 
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mad 

He was so lavish’d on Ins lady May, 964 S 

That foi the veiy pain he was nigh wood,^ 

® Fainted 

Almost he swelt,^ and swooned theie he stood 

^ Com 

So soie hath Venus huit him with hei hi and, 

As that she baie it dancuig m hei hand 

And to his hed he went him hastily, 

No nioie of him as at this time speak I, 

But theie I let him weep enough and plain,^ 

plain 

Till fieshe May will men on his pain 

^Domestic 

0 peiilous file, that in the bedstiaw bieedeth' 

0 famulei^ foe, that his service bedethi^ 

® Offers 

0 seivaiit traitoi, false of holy hue, 

« At home 

Lilce to the addei in bosom sly untrue, 966o 

God shield us alle fiom your acquaintance! 

0 Januaiy, di unken in pleasance 

Of maiiiage, see how thy Damian, 

Thine oven squiei and thy boien man, 

Inteiideth foi to do thee villainy 

God giante thee thme homely® foe to espy 

^Dailj 

Foi m thns woild n’ls woise pestilence. 

Than homely foe, all day m thy pidsence. 

Perfoimed hath the sun his aic dimn,'! 

* Pleasant 

No longei may the body of him sojourn 9670 

On the horizon, as in that latitude 

Night with his mantle, that is dark and lude, 

’Gan ovei spread the hemisphere about 

Foi which departed is tins lusty rout® 

company 

From Januaiy, with thank on every side 

® Spiced 
Tsrme 

Home to their houses lustily they ride, 

Theieas they do then tliinges, as them lest. 

And when they saw then timfe, go to rest 

Soon after that this hasty January 

Will go to bed, he will no longer taiiy. 9680 

He drinketh hippocras, claiie,® and vernage j 


THE merchant’s TALE 


133 ; 

Of spices hot, t’ incieasen his courage sesaj J 

And many a lectuaiy had he full fine, | 

Such as the cmued monk Dan Constantme ' 

Hath wiitten in liis book de Coitu; ^ | 

To eat them all he woulde nothmg eschew | j 

And to his pi ivy fiiendes thus said he j 1 

‘ Foi Godde’s love, as soon as it may be, ; 

Let voiden all this house m couiteous wise’ ' 

And they have done nght as he will devise 9690 ^ • 

Men diinliien, and the tiaveis^ diaw anon; ^ ^Semnis. 

The biide is bi ought a-bed as still as stone. 

And when the bed was wnth the piiest ybless’d. 

Out of the chambei hath eveiy wight him dress’d, 

And Januaiy hath fast in armes take 

His fieshe May, his paradise, his make ^ “ Mate 

He luUeth her, he kisseth her full oft. 

With thicke bustles of his beaid unsoft, 

Like to the skin of houndfish, sharp as brere, 

(For he was shave all new m his mann^re,) 9700 
He lubbeth her upon her tender face, 

And saide thus, ‘ Alas' I must tiespace 
To you, my spouse, and you greatly offend, 

Or tmie come that I ivill doivn descend 
But natheless considereth this, (quod he,) 

There n’ls no woikman, whatsoever he be. 

That may both woiken well and hastily | 

This wdl be done at leisure perfectly j 

It is no force® how longe that we play * No mat- 
in true wedlock coupled be we tway, sno 

And blessed be the yoke that we be in. 

For m our actes may there be no sm 
A man may do no sinne with his wife, 

Ne hmt himselven with his owen knife 
For we have leave to play us by the law ’ 
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Thus labometli he, till that the clay ’gan claw, 

And then he tak’th a soji in fine claiie, 9717 

And ujiiight in his bed then sitteth he 
And after that he sang full loud and clear, 

And kiss’d his wife, and niaketh wanton cheer 
1 Wanton He was all coltish, fuU of ragerie,’- 

II6SS O 

And full of jargon, as a flecked pie 
The slacke skin about his necke shaketh, 

While that he sang, so chanteth he and craketh 
But God wot what that May thought m hei heait. 
When she him saw up sitting in his shut 
In his night-cap, and with his necke lean 
She piaiseth not his playing woith a beau 
Then said he thus, ‘ My reste ivill I take 
Now day is come, I may no loiigei wake,’ 9730 
And down he laid his head and slept till piime 
And afteiwaid, when that he saw his time. 

Up nseth Januaiy, but fieslie May 
Held hei ui chambei till the f 0111 the day. 

As usage is of wives foi the best 

For every laboui sometime must have lest. 

Or elles longe may he not endure, 

This IS to say, no hves creS.ture, 

Be it of fish, or bird, or beast, or man 

Now will I speak of woful Damian, 9740 

That langmsheth for love, as ye shall hear. 

Therefore I speak to him in this mann&e 
I say, O silly Damian, alas* 

Answer to this demand, as m this case. 

How shalt thou to thy lady fieshe May 
Tellen thy woe'^ She will alway say nay, 

^Discoer Eke if thou Speak, she will thy woe bowrem,® 

= Soo God be thme help, I can no better sein ® 

This sicke Danuan in Venus’ fire 
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So burnetii, that lie dietb foi desiie, 9750 

For wbicli be put his hfe in ^.venture. 

No longer might he in this wise enduie, 

But pnvily a penuei ^ ’gan he borrow, 1 Pen caee 

And m a lettei wrote he all his soirow. 

In manner of a complaint 01 a lay. 

Unto his fane fieshe lady May 

And m a purse of silk, hung on his shirt. 

He hath it put, and laid it at his heait 

The moone that at noon was thilke^ day 2 

That Januaiy hath wedded fieshe May 9760 

In ten of Taure, nas into Cancel ghden. 

So long hath Mams in hei chambei abiden. 

As custom IS unto these nobles aU. 

A biide shall not eaten in the hall, 

TiU dayes four 01 thiee days at the least 

Ypassed been, then let hei go to feast 

The fourthe day complete fiom noon to noon. 

When that the highe masse was ydone. 

In halle sat this January and May, 

As fresh as is the biighte summer’s day. 9770 

And so befell, how that tins goode man 

Bemembei’d him upon this Daiman, 

And saide, ‘Saint Maiy, how may it be, 

That Damian attendeth not to me^ 

Is he aye sick'^ or how may this betide’’ 

His squieis, which that stooden there beside, 

Excused him, because of his sickness. 

Which letted® him to do his busmess. ‘‘iimder- 

cd. 

Hone othei cause mighte make him tarry. 

‘That me forthmketh,’^ quod this January; 9780 ' Cneves 
‘ He IS a gentle sqmer, by my tiuth. 

If that he died, it were great har:qj^and luth 
He IS as wise, discieet, and as secree, 
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^ Little 




® Discover- 
ed 


As any man I wot of his degiee, 

And theieto manly and eke seiviceable, 

And foi to be a thiifty man light able 
But after meat as soon as erei I may 
I >vill myself vosit him, and eke May, 

To do him all the comfoit that I can ’ 

And foi that word him blessed eyeiy man. 
That of Ins bounty and his gentleness 
Ho woulde so comfoiten in sickness 
His sqmer, foi it was a gentle deed 
‘Dame,’ quod this Januaiy, ‘take good heed, 
At after meat, ye with your women all, 

(When that ye be in chamber out of this hall,) 
That all je go to see this Damian 
Do him disjjoit, he is a gentleman. 

And telleth him that I will him visit, 

Have I no thing but lestcd me a lite ^ 

And speed you faste, for I will abide 
Till that ye sleepen faste by my side ’ 

And with that word he ’gan unto him call 
A sqiiier, that was mai shall of his hall. 

And told him certam thmges that he wold 
This fieshe May hath stiaight hei way yhold 
With all hei women unto Damian 
Down by his bedde’s side sits she than, 
Comfoiting him as goodly as she may 
Tins Damian, when that his lime he say,^ 

In secret wuse, his puise, and eke his bdl. 

In which that he ywiitten had his wdl. 

Hath put into hei hand withouten moie. 

Save that he sighed wonder deep and sore. 

And softely to her light thus said he , 

‘Mercy, and that|jje not discover me 
For I am dead, if that this thmg be lad ’® 
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' This pulse hath she in with her bosom hid, gsis 
And went hei way, ye get no moie of me. 

But unto January ycome is she, 

Tliat on his bedde’s side sat full soft 
He taketh her, and kissetb her full oft 
And laid him down to sleep, and that anon 
She feigned hei, as that she muste gon 
Theieas ye wot that eveiy tright must need. 

And when she of this bill hath taken beed, i 

She lent it all to cloutes at the last. 

And in the piivy softely it cast 

Who studieth now but fane fieshe May’ 

Adown by olde J anuaiy she lay, 9830 

That slepte, tdl the cough hath him awaked. 

Anon he pi ay d hei stiippen her all naked. 

He would of hei, he said, have some pleas^nce, 

And said, her clothes did him incumbiance 
And she obey’th Inm, be her lefe^ oi loth ^ Winmg 

But lest that precious^ folk be with me wroth, = Precite 
How that he wrought, I daie not to you tell, 

Oi whethei hei thought it paradise or hell, 

But there I let them woiken m then wise 
Till evesong rang, and that they must aiise 9S4o 
Wei e it by destmy, or aventdre. 

Were it by influence, oi by natdie, 

Or constellation, that m such estate 
The heaven stood at that time fortunate. 

As for to put a bill of Venus’ werkes 
(For aUe thmg hath time, as say these cleikes,) 

To any woman foi to get her love, 

I cannot say, but greate God above, 

That knoweth that none act is causeless. 

He deem of all, for I will hold my peace 
But sooth IS this, how that this freshe May 


9850 
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Hath taken such nnpiessidn that day 9352 

Of pity on this sicke Damian, 

That fiom her heai-te she ne diiven can 
The lemembidnce foi to do him ease 
‘ Certain (thought she) whom that this thing displease 
I lecke not, for heie I him assme. 

To love him best of any creatdie, 

Though he no moie hadde than his shert’ 

Lo, pity lunneth soon in gentle heart 9860 

1 Oenero Heie may ye see, how' excellent franclnse^ 

In women is vhen they them nanow avise " 

Some tyiant is, as theie be many one. 

That hath an heait as haid as any stone, 

2 Die Winch would have let him steiven^ m the place 

Well lathei than have gi anted him hei giace 
And them lejoicen in their ciuel piide. 

And reckon not to be an homicide 
This gentle May, fulfilled of pity. 

Eight of her hand a lottei makcth she, ssro 

In which she granteth him her veiy giace. 

There lacked nought, but only day and place, 

Wheie that she might unto his lust suffice 
Foi it shall be, light as he will devise 
And when she saw hei time upon a day 
To visiten this Damian go’th this May, 

And subtiUy this letfei down she thiest 
Undei his pillow, lead it if him lost 
She talvth him by the hand, and hard him twist 
So secietly, that no wight of it wist, 9880 

And bade him be all whole, and foith she wont 
To Janiiaiy, when he for hei sent 
Up iiseth Damian the nexte nioirow. 

All passed was his sickness and his soiiow 


* ^ AVlien thej tliem narrow avise ’ "When tliej closely consider 
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He combeth bun, be piometb^ bim and picketb. 
He doth all that his lady bst and liketh. 

And eke to Januaiy be go’th as low. 

As ever did a dogge for the bow. 

He IS so pleasant unto every man, 

(Foi craft is all, whoso that do it can,) 

That every wight is fain to speak him good. 
And fully m his lady’s grace he stood 
Thus let I Damian about his need, 

And in my tale foith I will jiroceed 
Some cleikes holden that fehcity 
Stands m dehght, and therefore certain he. 

This noble Januaiy, with all his might 
In honest wise as ’longeth to a knight, 

Shope^ him to hven fuU deliciously 
His housing, his array, as honestly ^ 

To his degiee was maked as a king’s. 

Amonges othei of his honest things 
He had a garden walled aU with stone. 

So fau a garden wot I nowhere none 
For out of doubt I veiily suppose. 

That he that wiote the Romance of the Rose, 
He could of it the beauty well devise . 

Ne Priapus ne mighte not suffice. 

Though he be god of gardens, for to tell 
The beauty of the garden, and the well. 

That stood under a lain el alway green 
Full often time he, Pluto, and ins queen, 
Proserpma, and alle their faerie, 

Disporten them and maken melody 
About that well, and danced, as men told. 

This noble knight, this January the old. 

Such damty hath m it to walk and pley. 

That he wdl suffer no wight bear the key. 


08S6 


^ Trim- 
metli 


2 Shaped 


9900 


® Honour- 
ably 


9910 




140 


THE GANTERBHFvY TALES 

Save lie liimself, foi of tlie small wicket ssit 

1 Kej He baie alway of silvei a cliket,^ 

With ■which when that him list he it unshet 
And when that he 'would pay Ins wife’s debt 
In summei season thithei would he go, 

And May his wife, and no wight but they two , 

And thinges winch that were not done a-bed. 

He m the gaiden peifoiined them and sped 
And m this wise many a meiiy day 
Lived this January and fieshe May, 

But woildly joy may not alway endure 
To January, nor to no cieatdie 993c 

0 sudden hap, 0 thou fortdne unstable. 

Like to the scoipion so deceivable. 

That flatt’iest wnth thy head when thou wilt sting. 
Thy tad is death, tlnough thine envenoming 
astrauga 0 buttle joy, 0 sweete poison quaint,^ 

0 monstei, that so subtdly canst paint 
Thy giftes, under hue of steadfastness. 

That thou deceivest bothe more and less. 

Why hast thou Januaiy thus deceived, 

That haddest him foi thy full friend received^ 9940 
And now thou hast beieft him both his eyen, 

Foi soiiow of which desmeth he to dien 
Alas' this noble Januaiy fiee, 

’Pleasure Amid his lust® and his piospeiity 

Is waxen blmd, and that all suddenly 
He weepeth and he waileth piteously, 

And theiewithal, the fire of jealousy 
(Lest that his wife shoidd fall in some folly) 

So burnt his hearte, that he wmulde fain. 

That some man had both him and her yslain, 9950 
For neither after his death, nor m his life, 

Ne would he that she weie no love noi wife. 
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But erer live as a widow m clothes Make, 9953 ' 

Sole as the tuitle that hath lost her make ^ ^ ’ iiate 

But at the last, aftei a month 01 tway. 

His SOI row ’gau assuagen, sooth to say 
Foi when he wist it might none othei be. 

He patiently took his adveisity 
Save out of doubt he ne may not forgon. 

That he n’as jealous evei moie m one. 996O 

Which jealousy it was so outiageods. 

That neithei in hall, ne m none other house, 

Ne m none other place never the mo 
He n’olde suffei hei for to nde or go. 

But if that he had hand on her alway 
For which full often weepeth freshe' May, 

That loveth Damian so hurnmgly. 

That she must either dien suddenly. 

Or elles she must have him as hei lest ^ ^ Please 

She waited^ when her hearte would to-brest * mo » E-jpect- 
Upon that other side Damian « Inrst. 

Becomen is the sonowfullest man 
That ever was, foi neither night nor day 
Ne might he speak a woid to freshe May, 

As to his puipose of no such matMre, 

I But if that Januaiy must it hoar, ' 

That had an hand upon her evermo 
But natheless, by wilting to and fio. 

And pnvy signes, wist he what she meant. 

And she knew eke the fine® of his intent 9980 * End. 

I 0 January, what might it thee avail. 

Though thou might see as far as shippes sail"^ 1 
For as good is blind to deceived be, j 

As be deceived, when a man may see | 

Lo, Argus, which that had an bundled eyen, i 

For all that ever he could pore or pryen. 



142 

THB OANTEEBURY TALES 

^ Deceived 

Yet ■was lie blent,^ and, God "wot, so be mo, 998r 

® Surely 

That weenen wisly^ that it be not so 

Pass orei is an ease, I say no more 

This fieshe May, of which I spake of yore. 

® Kej, 

In waim wax hath impimted the cliket,^ 

That Januaiy bare of the small wicket. 

By which into his garden oft he went. 

And Damian, that knew aU hei mtent. 

The cliket counteifeited piivily, 

Theie n’ls no moie to say, but hastily 

Some wondei by this chket shall betide. 

Which ye shall heaien, if ye will abide 

0 noble Ovid, sooth sayest thou, God wot. 

What sleight is it, if love be long and hot, loooo 

That he n’dl find it out in some manneie^ 

* Learn 

By Pyiamus and Thisbe may men leie,* 

Though they weie kept full long and stiait over all. 

® Whisper 

They been accoided, i owning® thiough a wall. 

mg 

There no wight could have founden such a sleight 

But now to pill pose, ere that dayes eight 

« Befell 

Were passed of the month of Jml, befiU,® 

That January hath caught so gieat a will. 

Through eggmg of his wife, him for to play 

In his garden, and no wight but they tway, looio 

That in a morrow unto this May said he, 

‘Else up, my wife, my love, my lady free. 

The tui tie’s voice is heaid, mine owen sweet, 

’Wet 

The winter is gone, with all his laines weet 

sofa 

dove 

Come foith now -with thine eyen columbine ® 

Well faiiei be thy breasts than any ■wine 

The gaiden is enclosed all about. 

Come foith, my white spouse, foi out of doubt. 

Thou hast me wounded m mine heart, 0 wife 

® Was not 

No spot m thee n’as^ never m all thy Me 10020 
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Come forth, and let us taken oui disport, 10021 
I choose thee for my mfe and my comfort.’ 

Such olde lewed ivordes used he 
On Damian a signe made she. 

That he should go befoie with his cliket. 

This Damian hath opened the wicket. 

And in he stait, and that m such mannere. 

That no wight nnght him see neithei yheai, 

And still he sat undei a bush Anon 

This Januaiy, as blmd as is a stone, 10030 

With Mams in his hand, and no wight mo. 

Into this fieshe gaiden is ago. 

And clapped to the wicket suddenly 

‘Now, wife,’ quod he, ‘heie n’ls but thou, and I, 

That art the cieatdre that I best love. 

For by that Lord that sits in heaven above, 

I hadde levei ^ dien on a kmfe, * Katker 

Than thee oflPenden, deaie true wife. j 

For Godde’s sake, thmk how I thee chees,^ 2 cuose 

Not for no covetise doubteless, looio 

But only for the love I had to thee. 

And though that I be old and may not see. 

Be to me tiue, and I wuE teU you why, 

Certes thiee thinges shaE ye win thereby. 

Fust, love of Chi 1st, and to youiself honour, j 

And aE mine heritage, town and tow’r 
I give it you, make chaiteis as you lest 
This shall be done to-nioirow ere sun lost. 

So wisly^ God my soule bung to bhss, ^Sureiy 

I piay you on this coVnant ye me kiss. looso I 

And though that I be jealous, wite^ me nought, ♦ Blame j 
Ye be so deep imprinted in my thought, 1 

That when that I consider your beauty, I 

And theiewithal the unhkely eld of me, 1 
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iBie 


2 Cause 
^ Drown 


* Know 
5 Eeproof 


\ 


f 


« Better 
^ Mate 


I may not ceites, tbougli I slioulde die, 10055 

Foibeai to be out of yom company 
Foi veiy love, tins la withouten doubt 
Now kiss me, ivife, and lot us 10am about’ 

Tins fieslie May, wlien sbe these woidea lieaid, 
Bemgnely to Januaiy answei’d, looeo 

But fiist and foiwaid she began to weep. 

‘ I have,’ quod she, ‘ a soule foi to keep 
As well as ye, and also mine honoui. 

And of my wifehood thilke tendei flow’r. 

Which that I have assuied m your bond. 

When that the priest to you my body bond 
Wherefore I will answer in this mann&e. 

With leave of you, mine owen loid so deai 
‘I pi ay to God that nevei dawn that day. 

That I ne sterve,^ as foul as woman may, 10070 
If evei I do unto my km that shame, 

Oi eUes I impaire so my name. 

That I be false, and if I do that lack, 

Do stnppen me and put me in a sack. 

And in the neste iivei do^ me diench ® 

I am a gentlewoman, and no wench 

Why speak ye thus^ hut men be ever untiue. 

And women have repioof of you aye new 
Ye con^ none othei dalliance, I ’lieve. 

But speak to us as of untiust and lepreve looso 
And with that woid she saw wheie Damian 
Sat in the bush, and coughen she began , 

And with her ingei a sign made she. 

That Damian should climb up on a ti ee. 

That charged was with fruit, and up he went: 

Foi veiily he knew all hei intent. 

And eveiy signe that she coulde make. 

Well bet® than January hei owen make 
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. __ 

For m a letter she had told him all ioos9 


Of this mattei, how that he woiken shall 

1 

j 

And thus I let^ him sitting in the poi 

^ Lea\ e j 

And Januaiy and May loaming full meiry 

^Ptar-tree » 

Blight was the day, and blue the fiimament. 


Phcebus of gold his stieames down hath sent 


To gladden every flow’i "with his waimncss. 


He was that time in Geminis, I guess. 


But little fiom liib declination 


Of Cancer, Jove’s exaltation 


And so befell in that blight inorrow-tide. 


That in the gaiden, on the faithei side, loioo 


Pluto, that IS the king of Faeiie, 


And many a lady in his company 


Following his wife, the queen Pioseipina, 


Which that he ravished out of Ethna, 


While that she gather’d flowers in the mead. 


(In Claudian ye maj the story lead, 


How that her in his giisly cait^ he fet,^) 

^ Chariot 

This kmg of Faeiie adown him set 1 

, ^ Fetched 

Upon a bench of tuifes fresh and green. 

f 1 

And light anon thus said he to his queen loiio 

1 

‘ My wife,’ quod he, ‘ there may no wight say nay, 


Th’ experience so piov’th it eveiy day, ' 


The treason which that woman doth to man 


Ten bundled thousand stones tell I can 


Notable of your untruth and bnttlencss. 


‘0 Solomon, i idlest of all iichess. 


Fulfill’d of sapience, and worldly glory. 


Full worthy be thy wordes to memdiy 


To every wight, that wit and leason can,® 

* Knows, j 

Thus praiseth he the bomity® yet of man, 10120 

® Goodo 1 

Among a thousand men yet found I one. 


But of all women found I never none 

! 

VOL. II. K 

i 

J 
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TliHs saitli this king, that laiew youi wickedness , 
And Jesus, Films Snach, as I guess, 10124 

He speaketh of you but seldom leveience. 

A Wilde file, a coiiupt pestilence. 

So fall upon youi bodies yet to-mght 
Ne see ye not this honoiuable knight'^ 

Because, alas' that he is blmd and old. 

His owen man shall make him cokewold loiso 
Lo, wheie he sits, the lechei, in the tree 
How will I gianten of my majesty 
Unto this olde bhnde woithy knight. 

That he shall have again his eyen sight. 

When that his wife will do him villany. 

Then shall he knowen all hei hailotry, 

Both in repioof of hei and othei mo ’ 

‘Yea, Sii,’ quod Pioseipme, ‘and will ye so'* 

Now by my mothei Ceies' soul I sweai, 

That I shall give hei siifiisant answ&e, ioi4o 

And alle women after foi hei sake. 

That though they be in any guilt ytake. 

With face bold they shall themselves excuse, 

And beai them down that woulden them accuse 
Foi lack of answer, none of us shall dien, 

* AT AIB had ye seen a thing with both your eyen. 

Yet shall we so visSrge^ it haidily. 

And weep and sweai and clnden subtlely, 

■* stupid. That ye shall be as lewed® as bo geese 

‘What recketh me of your authoiities'* 10150 
I wot well that this Jew, this Solomon, 

Found of us women fooles many one 

But though that he ne found no good woman. 

There hath yfounden many another man 
Women full good, and true, and viituous. 

Witness on them that dwelt in Christe’s house, 
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Witli maityidom they pioved their con^tauce 1015^1 

The Koman gebtes^ maken remembrance 

Of many a veiy true wife also 

But, Sir, ne be not wioth, all be it so, | 

Though that he said he found no good woman, 

I pi ay you take the sentence ^ of the man 
He meant thus, That m soveieign bounty 
N’ls none but God, no, neithei he nor she ® 

‘ Hey, foi the very God that n’ls but one, 

What maken ye so much of Solomon 

What though he made a temple, Godde’s house’ 

What though he iiche weie and glorious^ 

So made he eke a temple of false goddes. 

How might he do a thing that more forbode^ is? 
Pardie, as fan as ye his name emplastie,^ 10171 
He was a lecher, and an idolastre,® I 

And in Ins eld he very God foisook 
And if that God ne had (as saith the book) 

Spaied him for his fathei’s sake, he should 
Have lost his legne'^ rathei than he would 
‘1 sette® not of all the villainy. 

That he of women wrote, a butterfly 
I am a woman, needes must I speak, 

Oi swell unto that time mine hearte break loiso 
Foi smce he said that we be jangleiesses,^ 

As ever may I brooken^® whole my tresses, 

I shall not spaien for no couitesy 
To speak him haim, that saith us villainy’ 

‘Dame,’ quod this Pluto, ‘be no longer wioth, 

I give it up but since I swoie mine oath. 

That I would gianten him his sight again, 

My word shall stand, that warn I you cert4in 
I am a king, it sit^^ me not to he ’ 

‘ And I,’ quod she, ‘ am queen of Faene. 10190 
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Hei answei she shall have, I undeitake. loiai 

Let us no moie woides of it make ' 

‘Foi sooth,’ quod he, ‘I will you not conti^iy ’ 

Now let us turn again to Januaiy, 

That in the garden with lus fane May 
1 Parrot Singetli well meiiiei than the popinjay ^ 

‘You love I best, and shall, and other none,’ 

So long about the alleys is he gone, 

'Pear tree Till he WAS come again to thilke peiy,^ 

Wheie as this Damian sitteth full merry 10200 
On high, among the freshe leaves gieen 
This freshe May, that is so bright and sheen, 

’Gan for to sigh, and said, ‘Alas my sidef 
Now, Sn,’ quod she, ‘for ought that may betide 
I must have of the peaies that I see. 

Or I must die, so sore longeth me 
To eaten of the smaile pcaies gieen* 

Help, foi hei love that is of heaven queen! 

I tell you well a woman in my plight 

May have to fruit so great an appetite, 10210 

That she may dien, but she of it have ’ 

’Had not ‘Alas'’ quod he, ‘that I n’ad® here a Icnave,* 
Servant coulde climb, alas' alas'’ quod he, 

‘ Ho mat- ‘ Foi I am blind ’ ‘ Yea, Su, no force,’® quod she, 

’ But would ye vouchesafe foi Godde’s sake. 

The peiy m with your aimes for to take, 

(Foi well I wot that ye mistiusten me,) 

Then would I chmben well enough,’ quod she, 

‘ So I my foot might setten on your back ’ 

‘ Certes,’ said he, ‘ therein shall be no lack, 10220 
Might I you helpen with mine hearte blood ’ 

He stoopeth down, and on his back she stood, 

‘ Trog And caught her by a twist,® and up she go’th 
(Ladies, I pray you that ye be not wioth. 




I I cannot glose, I am a lude man ) 10225 

And suddenly anon tins Damian 
’Gan pullen up tlie smock, and m lie throng. ! 


And when that Pluto saw this greate wrong. 

To January he gave again his sight. 

And made him see as well as ever he might 10230 
And when he thus had caught his sight again, 

Ne as thei e nevei man of thmg so fain 
But on his wife his thought was eVeimo 
Up to the tiee he cast his eyen two. 

And saw how Damian his wife had diess’d 
In such mannme, it may not he expiess’d. 

But if I woulde speak uncouiteously 
And up he gave a loaiing and a ciy, 

As doth the mothei when the child shall die , 

‘Out’ help! alas I harow'’ he ’gan to cry, loaio 
‘0 stionge lady store, what doest thou'^’ 

And she answer’d. ‘Sue, what aileth you? 

Have patience and reason in your mind, 

I have you helped on both your eyen bhnd 
Up peiil of my soul, I shall not hen. 

As me was taught to helped with your eyen, 

Was nothing better for to make you see. 

Than struggle with a man upon a tiee- 
God wot, I did it m full good intent ’ 

‘Struggle'’ quod he, ‘yea, algate in it went 10250 
God give you both one shames death to dien! 

He swived thee, I saw it with mme eyen. 

And elles be I hanged by the halse 

‘Then k,’ quod she, ‘my medicme aU false; 

For certainly, if that ye mighten see, 

Ye would not say these*woides unto me 
Ye have some glimpsing, and no perfect sight.’ 

‘ I see,’ quod he, ‘ as well as ever I nught, 
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(Thanked he God,) with both mine eyen two, 10259 
Anri by my faith methought he did thee so ' 

‘Ye maze, ye mazen, goode Sii,’ quod she , 

‘This thank have I foi I have made you see 

Alas’’ quod she, ‘that ever I was so kind ’ 


‘ISTow, dame,’ quod he, ‘let all pass out of mind 

^ Dear 

Come down, my lefe,^ and if I have missaid. 

® Orieved 

God help me so, as I am evil apaid ^ 

But by my father’s soul, I ween’d have sein, 

How that this Damian had by thee lein. 

And that thy smock had lam upon his bieast ’ 

‘Yea, Sn,’ quod she, ‘ye may ween as you lest 
But, Sii, a man that waketh of his sleep, 10271 

He may not suddenly well taken keep 

Upon a thing, noi see it perfectly. 

® Awaken- 

Till that he be adawod® veiily 

ed 

Eight so a man, that long hath bhnd ybe. 

He may not suddenly so well ysee, 

Fust when his sight is new comen again, 

As he that hath a day 01 two yseen 

Till that youi sight ysettled be a while, 

Theie may full many a sighte you beguile 10280 

Bewaie, I pi ay you, foi by heaven king 

Full many a man weeneth to see a thing. 

And it IS all anothei than it seemeth 


He winch that misconceiveth oft misdeemeth ’ 


And with that word she leapt down f 10m the tiee 
This January, -who is glad but he 

* Embrac 

He kissetb hei, and clippeth^ her fuE oft. 

eth. 

And on her womb he stroketh her full soft, 

»Led 

And to his palace home he hath hei lad ® 

Now, goode men, I pray you to be glad 10290 

Thus endeth here my tale of January, 

God bless us, and his mothei, Saint Mary 


THE squire’s PROLOGTTE lol 


THE SQHIEE’S PEOLOGHE, 


‘ By Godde’s mercy,’ said our Hoste tho,’ 10293 { = Then 

‘ Now sucli a wife 1 pray God keep me fio 
Lo, suclie sleightes and subtilities 
In women be , for aye as busy as bees 
Be they us silly men foi to deceive, 

And from a sootbe^ will they evei weive ® 

By tins Mercliante’b tale it piovetli well 
But natbeless, as tiue as any steel, 10300 

I have a wife, though that she poore be , 

But of hei tongue a blabbing shrew is she , 

And yet she hath an heap of vices mo 
Thoieof no force/ let all such thinges go 
But weet® ye wdiaf? m counsel be it said, 

Me lueth sore I am unto hei tied, 

For, and® I shoulde leckon every mce. 

Which that she hath, ywis*^ I weie too mce. 

And cause why, it should leported be 
And told to hei of® some of this company, losio 
(Of whom it needeth not for to declare, 

Smce women connen® uttei^® such chaffiiie,)^^ 

And eke my wit sufficeth not thereto 
To tellen all, wheiefore my tale is do 
‘ Squi&, come near, if it your wiUe be. 
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And say somewhat of love, foi ceites ye :o 3 i 6 

1 Kiio;v Connen^ theieon as much as any man ’ 

‘Nay, Sii,’ quod he, ‘hut such thing as I can 
With heaitly will, foi I will not rebel 
® Pleasure Agamst youl lust,^ a tale will I tell 
Have me excused if I speak amiss , 

My will is good, and lo, my tale is this.’ 


THE SQUIEEH TALE 

At Sana, m the land of Taitary, 

There dwelt a king that waiiayed Eussie, 

Thiough which theie died many a doughty man 
This noble king was clepod Cambuscan, 

Which in his time was of so gieat lenown. 

That there n’as nowheie in no regiodn. 

So excellent a bid in alle thing 

Him lacked nought that longeth to a Inng, losso 

As of the sect of wkch that he was boin 

He kept his law to which he was yswoin. 

And thereto he was hardy, wise, and iich, 

= EquaL And piteous and just, and alway yhehe,® 

True of his word, benign and honourable. 

Of his courage as any centre stable, 

Young, fresh, and strong, in aimes desmous, 

As any bachelor of all his house 
A fair person he was, and fortunate. 

And kept alway so well royal estate, 10340 

That there n’as nowhere such another man 
This noble kmg, this Tartar Cambuscan, 

Had two sonnes by Elfeta his wife. 
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Of Trlucjli the eldest son hight Algarsife, 10341 

That other was ycle2Jed Camballo | 

A daughter had this worthy king also. 

That youngest was, and highte Canace 
But fox to tellen you all her beauty. 

It h’th not in my tongue, nor in my conmng,^ 

I daie not undeitake so high a thing losso 

Mine English eke is insufficient. 

It muste be a lethoi^ excellent, 

That coud® his colouis longing for that art. 

If he should hei desciiben any pait 
I am not such, I must speak as I can 
And so befell, that when this Cambuscan 
Hath twenty wintei borne his diadem. 

As he was wont from year to yeai I deem, 

He let the feast of his nativity 
Done^ cryen, thioughout Sarr^, his city, loseo 

The last Idus of March, after the year 
Phoebus the sun full jolhf was and clear. 

For he was mgh his exaltation 
In Marte s face, and in his mansion 
In Aiies, the choleric hot sign 
Full lusty® was the weather and benign. 

For which the fowls against the sunne sheen,® 

What for the season and the younge green. 

Full loude sungen their affections 
Them seem’d have gotten them protections 10370 
Against the sword of winter keen and cold 
This Cambuscan, of which I have you told. 

In royal vestiments, sat on his dais 
With diadem, full high in his palace; 

And held his feast so solemn and so rich. 

That in this world ne was there none it hohe 
Of which if I shall tellen all th’ array. 
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Then would it occupy a summer’s day; 10378 

And eke it needeth not foi to devise 
At every course the oidei of their scivice 
'Dishes I will not tellen of then stiange sewes,^ 

'Young Nor of then swannes, ne their heionsewes ^ 
herons telleu kni^lites old, 

Theie is some meat that is full dainty hold, 

“ Caie for That lu this land men reck® of it full small 
There n’ls no man that may leporten all 
I will not taiiien you, for it is prime, 

And, for it is no fruit, but loss of time. 

Unto my puipose I will have lecouise 
And so befell that aftei the thirde course, 10390 
'Hohiiity While that this king sat thus in his nobley,^ 
Heaik’mng his mmistiels their thinges pley 
Before him at Ins boaid deliciously. 

In at the halle door all suddenly 
Theie came a knight upon a steed of biass. 

And 111 his hand a broad mm 01 of glass. 

Upon his thumb he had of gold a img, 

And by his side a naked swoid hanging. 

And up he iideth to the highe boaid 
In all the hall ne was theie spoke a woid, 10400 
For marvel of this kmght, Inm to behold 
Full busdy they waiten young and old 

This stiange knight that came thus suddenly 
All aimed save his head full richely, 

Saluteth king and queen, and lordes aU 
By ordei, as tliey satten in the hall. 

With so high reverence and obseivance. 

As well in speech as in his countenance, 

That Gawain with his olde courtesy. 

Though he were come agam out of Faene, 10410 
Ne could him not amenden with a woid 
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t 

And after tins, before the higbe boaid :04i2 

t 

i 

He 'With a manly voice said bis message. 

} 

Aftei the form used in Ins language, 


Withouten "nee of syllable or of letter. 


And foi his tale shonlde seem the better. 


Accoidant to his vroides was his cheie,^ 

^ Demean 

As teacheth art of speech them that it leie ® 

our 1 

- Learn. 

Albeit that I cannot sound his style, 

1 

i 

Ne cannot climben ovei so high a stile, 10420 

i 

Yet say I this, as to common intent. 


Thus much amoimteth all that ever he meant. 


If it so be that I have it in mind 

t 

He said, ‘The king of Aiaby’ and of Ind, 

i 

My liege loid, on this solemne day 


Saluteth you as he best can and may, 


And sendeth you m honoui of your feast 


By me, that am all ready at your best,® 

' * Com- 

This steed of biass, that easily and veil 

mand 

Can in the space of a day natuiel, 10430 


(This is to say, m four-and-twenty hours,) 


Wlieieso you list, in di ought or elles show’is, 


Bearen youi body into every place. 


To which youi hearte wiUeth for to pace,^ 

^Go 

Withouten vcinme® of you, through foul 01 fan 

® Fault 

Oi if you hst to fly as high m th’ air, 


As doth an eagle, when him list to soai. 


This same steed shall bear you evermore 


Withouten harm, till ye be there® you lest,'^ 

® Where 

(Though that ye sleepen on his back or rest,) 10440 

^ Please 

And turn again, with wiithing of a pm. 


He that it wrought, he coude® many a gin,® 

® Fnew 

He waited many a constellation, I 

sContur- 

anee 

Ere he had done this operatidn. 


And knew full many a seal and many a bond. 

i 
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‘This muioi eke, that I have in mine hond, i0446 
Hath such a might, that men may in it see. 

When theie shall fall any adveisity 
» King- Unto youi legne,^ oi to yoiuself also. 

And openly, who is youi fiiend or foe 
And ovei all this, if any lady blight 
Hath set hei heait on any manner wight. 

If he he false, she shall his tieason see. 

His newe love, and all his subtlety 
So openly, that theie shall nothing hide 
‘Wheiefore against this lusty summer-tide 
This mirroi and this ring, that ye may see. 

He hath sent to my lady Canace, 

Your excellente daughtei that is here 

‘The virtue of this img, if ye will hear, io4co 
Is this, that if her list it foi to weai 
Upon her thumb, oi in hei puise it beai, 

Theie is no fowl that fleeth undei heaven, 

® Speech That she ne shall well undei stand liis steven,® 

And know his meaning openly and plain, 

And answei him in his langu%e again 
And eveiy glass that groweth upon root 
Eemed} She shall eke know, and whom it will do boot,^ 

All be his woundes ne’ei so deep and wide 

‘ This naked swoid, that hangeth by my side, 10470 
Such viitue hath, that what man that it smite. 
Throughout his aimoui it will carve and bite. 

Were it as thick as is a blanched oak 
And what man that is wounded with the stroke 
Shall ne’er be whole, tiU that you list of giace 
■* Hat To stroken him with the plat^ in thiik® place 
'wme Theie® he is hurt, this is as much to sayn, 
s Where Ye musten with the platte sword again 

Stroken him in the wound, and it will close 
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Tins IS the veiy sooth mthouten glose,^ lOisu 

It faileth not, while it is in your hold ’ 

And when this knight hath thus his tale told, 

He ndeth out of hall, and down he hght 
His steede, which that shone as sunne blight. 

Stands m the couit as still as any stone 
This knight is to his chambei led anon. 

And IS unaim d, and to the meat yset 
These piesents been full richely yfet,^ 

This IS to say, the swoid and the miiiodr. 

And home anon mto the Inghe tow’r, io49o 

With ceitain officeis ordam’d theiefore; 

And unto Canace the nng is boie 
Solemnely, theie^ she sat at the table. 

But sikeily,^ withouten any fable. 

The hoise of brass, that may not be lemued,^ 

It stands, as it were to the- ground yglued, 

Theie may no man out of the place it diive 
For no engine, of wmdiass, or polive ® 

And cause why, for they con’^ not the craft. 

And theiefoie m the place they hare it laft, losoo 
Till that the knight hath taught them the manneie 
To voiden^ him, as ye shaU after hear 

Gieat was the pi ess, that swarmed to and fio 
To gauren® on tins hoise that standeth so 
For it so high was, and so broad and long. 

So well proportioned for to be strong. 

Eight as it weie a steed of Lombardy; 

Therewith so horsely, and so quick of eye. 

As it a gentle Poileis couiser were. 

For certes, from his tail unto his ear losio 

Hatmre nor art ne could him not amend 
In no degree, as all the people wend 
But eveimore their moste wonder was. 
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I 

I 


How that it collide go, and was of biass, 10514 
It was of Faeiie, as the people seem’d. 

Diveise folk dirersely have deem’d; 

As many heads, as many wittes been 
» Bees They mmmured, as dotli a swaim of been,^ 

® Reasons And maden skills^ after then fantasies, 

Rehearsmg of the olde poetnes, losao 

And said it was yhke the Pegasee, 

The horse that hadde winges foi to flee, 

Oi else it was the Gieeke’s horse Smon, 

That bioughte Tioye to destruction, 

» Adven- As men may in these olde gestes® read 
^ Dread ‘Mine heart (quoth one) is eveimoie m drede,^ 

I trow some men of aimes be theiein. 

That shapen them this city foi to win 
It weie light good that all such thing were know ’ 
“Whisper Anothei lowned® to his fellow low, losso 

* And said, ‘ He heth, foi it is lathoi like 


An dppaience ymade by some magic. 

As juggleis playen at these feastes gieat’ 


j Of sundiy doubtes thus they jangle and treat 

j » Ignorant As lewed® people deemen commonly 
1 Of thmges, that be made more subtlely, 

I Than they can m their lew’dness comprehend, 

They deemen gladly to the badder end 

And some of them wond’ied on the minoiir, 

' That home was up in to the mastei towT,*^ io54o 

How men might in it suche thmges see 
Anothei answer’d, and said, ‘ It might well be 
^ Naturally by compositions 

Of angles, and of sly reflections,’ 

And saide that in Rome was suche one 
They speak of Alhazen and Vitellon, 

And Aiistotle, that wiiten m then lives 
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Of quainte’- muiois, and of pidspectives, i0548 

As knowen they, that have their bookes heaid. 

And other folk have wonder’d on the sweid. 

That woulde piercen throughout every thing. 

And fell in speech of Telephiis the kmg. 

And of Achilles for his quainte spear. 

For he could ^Mth it bothe heal and deie,^ 

Eight in such ■Rise as men may with the sweid. 

Of which light now ye have youiselven heaid. 

They speaken of sundry harding of metdl, 

And speaken of medicines theiewithal. 

And how, and when it should yhaided be, 

"Which is unknown algates® unto me lom 

Then speaken they of Canacee’s ring. 


^ Curious 


- Wound. I 


® However 


And saiden all, that such a wonder thing j 

Of Cl aft of nnges heaid they never none, i 

Save that he, Moses and Kmg Solomon, 

Hadden a name of conmng^ in such art ‘Knowing 

Thus say the people, and drawen them apart. 

But natheless some saiden that it was 
Wondei to maken of fein ashes glass. 

And yet is glass nought like ashes of fern, 

But foi they have 3 "knowen it so feme,® 10570 * Before 

Theiefoie ceaseth then janglmg and their wonder | 

As sole wonder some on cause of thiindei, j 

On ebb and flood, on gossamei, and on mist, 1 

And on all thmg, till that the cause is wist ® J ® Knowu J 

Thus jangle they, and deemen and devise, 1 

Till that the king ’gan from his board arise | 

Phoebus hath left the angle meridional, j 

And yet ascending was the beast re&l,'^ > Eoyai 

The gentle Lion, with his Aldrian, j 

When that this Tartar kmg, this Cambuscan, losso , 

Kose- from his board, thereas he sat full high . 
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Befoie liim go’th the loiide mmstielsy, io582 

iQrna- Till he come to his chambei of paiements,''- 
ments Thereas they sounden diveis m&tiuments. 

That it IS hke an heaven foi to heai 

Now dancen lusty Venus’ children deal : 

Foi in the Fish then lady sat full high, 

An d looketh on them with a fiiencUy eye 
This nohle king is set upon his thione, 

2 Fetched This stiange knight is fet^ to him full sone,® 10590 
’ And on the dance he go’th with Canace 

Here is the level and the jolhty, 

That IS not able a dull man to devise 
He must have knowen love and his seivice, 

And been a feastly man, as fiesh as May, 

That shoulde you devisen such airay 

Who coulde tellen you the foim of dances 
^ stiange So TJiicoutli,^ and SO fieslie countenances. 

Such subtle lookings and dissimuhngs, 

Foi diead of jealous men’s applrceivings'^ loeoo 
No man but Launcelot, and he is dead 
» Pleasure Theiefoie I pass o’ei all this lustyhed,® 

I say no more, but m this jolhness 
I let them, till men to the suppei them dress 
“Bids The steward bit® the spices foi to hie^ 

® And eke the wme, in all this melody, 

The ushers and the sqiueiy been gone, 

The spices and the wine is come anon 
They eat and dimk, and when this had an end. 

Unto the temple, as reason was, they wend loeio 
The service done, they suppen all by day 
What needeth you lehoaisen their ariay'? 

Each man wot well, that at a kinge’s feast 
' Greatest Is plenty, to the most® and to the least, 

And damties more than he in my loiowing 
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16 lj 

At after supper go’tli this noble king loeie 

To see tins hoise of biass, uuth all a lOut 

Of loides and of ladies him about 

Such wond’iing -vras theie on this horse of biass. 
That since the gieat assiege of Tioye Tvas, 

Theieas men Tvondei’d on an hoise also, 

1 

Ne was theie such a wondimg as was tho ^ 

^Then 

But finally the king asketh the kmght 

The viitue of this coiUber, and the might, 

1 

And piayed him to tell his governance ^ 

* Mode of 

This hoise anon ’gan foi to tnp and dance, 

When that the kmght laid hand upon his lem. 

And saide, ‘Sir, theie n’ls no moie to sayn, 

But when you list to iiden anywhere. 

govern- 
ing Lam 

! 

Ye rausten tiill® a pm, stant^ in his eai, loeso 

^ Turn 

Winch I shall tellen you betwixt us two. 

Ye musten name him to what place also. 

Or to what countiy that you hst to iide 

‘And when ye come theie as you hst abide, ' 

Bid him descend, and tiill another pm. 

^ Which 
stands 

(Foi theiem h’th th’ effect of all the gm,®) 

Contriv- 1 

And he wiU dovn descend and do youi will. 

And m that place he wiR abiden still 

Though all the woild had the contiaiy swoie. 

He shall not thence be diawe nor be boie. loeio 

Or if you list to bid him thennes go, 

TriUe this pm, and he will van’sh anon 

ance 

Out of the sight of eveiy manner wight,® 

® Sort of 

And come again, be it by day or night. 

person* 

When that you hst to depend him again 

In such a guise, as I shall to you sayn 

Betwixen you and me, and that full soon 

Eide when you hst, there n’ls no more to don ’ 
Infoimed when the kmg was of the knight, 

VOL n L 

^Call. 


i 
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And hath conceived in his wit aught loeso 

The mannei and the foim of all this thing, 

Full glad and bhthe, this iioblo doughty king 
Repaiieth to his level, as befoine 
The biidle is in to the tow'r yborne, 

• Loved And kept among his jewels lefe^ and deal 
^Kiioiv The hoise vanish’d, I n’ot^ in what mannei e. 

Out of their sight, ye get no moie of me. 

^ Leave But this I leto^ m lust and jolhty 

This Cambuscan his loides feastymg, 

Till that well mgh the day began to spiing loeso 

PARS SECUNDA 

*Nur?o The nouiice^ of digestion, the sleep, 

‘ Notice ’Gan on them wink, and bade them taken keep,^ 
That muchel dunk and laboui will have rest 
“ Kis.-od And with a gaping mouth them all ho kest,® 

And said, that it was time to ho adown, 

Foi blood was m his donnnatioiin 
Cheiisheth blood, natiiic’s fiieiid, quod he. 

They thankeii him gapmg, by two, by thiee. 

And eveiy wight ’gan diaw him to Ins lest. 

As sleep them bade, they took it foi the best loero 
Their dreames shall not now be told for me, 
’■pume^of Full Aveie then heades of fumosity,'^ 
i\me causeth dieam, of which there is no charge 

8 Pall diy They sleepen till that it was prime laige,® 

» Except The moste part, but® it were Canace , 

She was full measuiable, as women be 
Foi of hci fathei had she take hoi loavo 
To go to rest, soon aftei it was eve, 

« Made Hci liste not appalled^® for to be, 

pale 

*■ 'l!^o charge ' No consequence to be apprehended. 
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Nor on the monow unfeastly"^ £oi to see. 
And slept hei fiiste sleep, and then awoke 
For such a joy she in hei hearte toke 
Both of her quainte^ ring, and her miiror. 
That twenty time she changed her colodr, 
And in hei sleep right for the impression 
Of hei minor she had a nsidn 
Wheiefore, ere that the suniie ’gan up ghde, 
She clepeth® upon her mistiess her be&ide, 
And saide, that hei liste for t’ aiise 

These olde women, that be gladly wise. 

As IS hei mistiess, answer’d her anon. 

And said, ‘ Madame, whither will ye gon 
Thus eaily'^ for the folk be all in rest’ 

‘ I will,’ quod she, ‘ arisen (for me lest 
No longer foi to sleep) and walk about ’ 

Her mistress clepeth women a great rout. 
An d up they risen, well a ten or twelve. 

Up nseth fieshe Canace hei solve, 

As ruddy and biight, as the younge sun. 
That m the Bam is foui degrees yiun. 

No higher was he, when she leady was. 

And foith she walketh easily a pace. 
Allayed after the lusty^ season sote® 

Lightly for to play, and walken on foot, 
Nought but with five oi sis of her memie , ® 
And in a tiencli forth in the paik go’th she 
The vapoiii, which that fiom the earthe 
glode,'^ 

Maketh the sun to seeme luddy and broad 
But iiatheless, it was so fair a sight. 

That it made all their heartes for to hght,® 
What for the season, and the morrowning. 
And for the fowles that she hearde sing 
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^ Unfit for 
a feast 


1 




- Cnnous 


^ Calleth 


10690 


10700 


* Pleasant 

* Sweet 


^ Servants 


^ Glided 


10710 


® Lighten 
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1 Kneiv Foi light anon she wiste^ what they meant ions 
Eight by then song, and knew all their intent. 

“ Nucleus, The knotte,^ why that eveiy tale is told, 
matter H it be tallied tdl the lust® be cold 

Of them, that have it heaiken’d after yoie,^ 

'‘S ome The savour passeth ever longei the moie, 

For fulsomeness of the piohxity 

And by that same leason thmketh me 10720 

I should unto the knotte condescend. 

And maken of her walking soon an end. 

“ Quite Amid a tiee for-diy,® as white as chalk. 

As Canace was playing in hei walk, 

Theie sat a falcon over her head full high. 

That with a piteous voice so ’gan to ciy. 

That all the wood lesounded of her ciy. 

And beaten had heiselE so piteously 
With both hei wmges, till the lede blood 
Ean endelong the tree, theie as she stood io 73 o 
'Constant And ever in one® alway she cued and shnght,''^ 

• aneked With hei beak heiselven she so twight,® 

'Plucked theie n’ls tiger, ne no ciuel beast, 

That dwelleth either in wood, or in foi&t. 

That n’old have wept, if that he weepen could, 

Foi soiiow of her, she shiight alway so loud 
For theie was never yet no man on live. 

If that he could a falcon well desciive. 

That heaid of such another of faiieneSs 
As well of plumage, as of gentleness, 10740 

Of shajie, of all that might yreckon’d be 
A falcon peregiine seemed she 
“.strange Of fremde® land, and ever as she stood. 

She swooned now and now for lack of blood, 

Till well-nigh is she fallen from the tiee 
This faire kmge’s daughter Canace, 
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That on her finger bare the q^uamte^ ling, 10747 
Through which she undei stood well eveiy thing 
That any fowl may in his leden ^ sayn, 

And could answer him in his leden again. 

Hath imderstanden what this falcon said, 

And weU-mgh for the luth^ almost she deyd:^ 

And to the tiee she go’th full hastily. 

And on this falcon looketh piteously. 

And held hei lap abioad, for well she wist ; 

The falcon muste fallen from the twist® 

When that she swooned next, for faute® of blood 
A longe while to waiten hei she stood. 

Till at the last she spake m this mannere 
Unto the hawk, as ye shall aftei hear 10700 

‘ What IS the cause, if it be for to tell. 

That ye be in this funal^ pam of hell^’ 

Quod Canace unto this hawk above, 

‘ Is this for sorrow of death, or loss of love'* 

For as I tiow, these be the causes two. 

That causen most a gentle hearte woe. 

Of other haim it needeth not to speak, 

For ye yomself upon yourself awreke,® 

WTuch pioveth well, that either ire or diede® 

Must be encheson'i® of your cruel deed, io 77 o 

Since that I see none other wight you chase 
For the love of God, as do yourselven grace 
Or what may be your help * for west nor east 
Ne saw I never eie now no bird nor beast. 


Curious. 


guug-e 




Want 


^ Raging 


s Rerenge. 

Cause. 


That faied with himself so piteously 
Ye slay me with your sorrow venly, 

I have of you so great compassiodn 

For Godde’s love come from the tree adown; 

And as I am a kmge's daughter true. 

If that I verily the causes knew io 780 
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^ Uneasi- 

Of your disease,'^ if it lay in my might, 

lorsi 

ness 

I would amend it, eie that it wcie night. 


® Rarely 
^ j^Tature 

As msly^ help me the gieat God of kmd ® 


And hoihesi shall I light enough yfind. 

To healen mth youi huites hastily’ 


* Shneted 

Then shiight^ this falcon yet moie piteously 
Than erei she did, and fell to giound anon. 
And h’th aswoon, as dead as h’th a stone. 

Till Canace hath in hei lap her take. 



Unto that time she ’gan of swoon awake 

10790 

® Awoke 

And after that she out of swoon abraid,® 


^ LaU’ 

Eight in hei hawkes’ loden® thus she said 


guage 

‘That pity runneth soon m gentle heait 
(Feeling his simihtude in jiame’s smait) 

Is pioved alle day, as men may see. 


Text 

As well by woik as by authoiity,^ 


® Sheweth 

Foi gentle heaite Icitheth® gentleness 

I see well, that ye have on my distress 
Compassion, my fane Canace, 



Of veiy womanly benignity. 

That natuie in youi principles hath set 

10800 

® Better 

1 

1 

j 

But for none hope foi to faie the bet,® 

But for t’ obey unto your heaite free. 

And for to maken othei ywaie by me. 

As by the whelp chastised is the lion, 

Bight foi that cause and that conclusidn. 

While that I have a leisure and a space, 


Depart 

Mme harm I will confessen ere I pace’^® 

And ever while that one hei soiiow told. 



That other wept, as she to watei wold, 

TiU that the falcon hade hei to be still. 

And -with a sigh right thus she said her tdl 

10810 

Same 

‘There I was hied, (alas that ilke^^ day') 



And foster’d in a lock of marble gray 
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So tenderly, that nothing ailed me losis 

I ne wist not what was adveiaty, 

Till I could flee full high under the sky 

‘ Then dwell’d a teicelef^ me faste by, ! 

That seemed well of alle gentleness, , 

All weie he full of tieason and falsendss i082u 

It was so wiapped under humble cheie,^ 

And under hue of tiuth m such mann^ie, 

Undei pleasance, and undei bu^y pain. 

That no A\ight could have ueen’d he coulde feign, 

So deep in giain he dyed his coloiiis 
Right as a seipent liideth him undei floweis, 

Till he may see his time foi to bite, : 

Right so this god of love’s hyjiociite 
Doth so his ceiemomes and obeisance. 

And keep’th in semblant all his obseiv^nce, losso 
That souneth® unto gentleness of love. 

As on a tomb is all the fair above, ' 

And under is the coipse, such as ye wot; 

Such was this hypocrite both cold and hot. 

And m this wise he served his intent, 

That, save the fiend, none wiste what he meant 
Till he so long had weeped and comjilain’d. 

And many a yeai his seivice to me feign’d. 

Till that mme heait, too piteous and too nice,* 

All innocent of his crowned malice, losio 

Foi-feaied of his death, as thoughte me, 

Upon his oathes and his suiety. 

Granted him love, on this conditiodn, 

That evermoie mme honour and lenown 
Weie saved, bothe pnvy and apert,® 

This IS to say, that, after his desert, 

I gave him all mine heait and all my thought, 

(God wot, and he, that other wayes nought,) 


1 -Male 
hawk. 


2 Demean 
our 


3 Is Congo 
nant to 


Poobsh 


^ Openly 
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And took Ins keait in change of mine for aye 10349 
But sooth IS said, gone since is many a day, 

A tiue wight and a thief tlnnken not one 
‘ And when he saw the thing so far ygone. 

That I had gi anted him fully my love. 

In such a guise as I have said above. 

And given linn my tiue heait as fiee 
As he swoie that he gave bis heait to me, 

Anon this tiger, full of doubleness, 

Fell on his knees with so gieat humbleness, 

I Mien With so high revel ence, as by his chere,^ 

So hke a gentle lovei of mann^re, loseo 

So ravish’d, as it seemed, for the joy, 

That never Jason, noi Paris of Tioy, 

Jason "2 certes, ne never other man. 

Since Lamech was, that aldeifirst^ began 
To loven two, as wiiten folk befoin, 

’ Since ISTe nevei sithen® the first man was born, 

Ne coulde man by twenty thousand pait 
‘ Soph Counteifeit the sophimes^ of his ait, 

= s™e Ne weie worthy to unbuckle his galoche,® 

There doubleness of feigning should approach, losro 
Ne could so thank a wight, as he did me. 

His manner was an heaven for to see 
To any woman, were she never so wise , 

So pamted he and kempt, at point devise, 

As weU his wordes, as his countenance 
And I so loved him foi his obeisance. 

And foi the truth I deemed in his heart. 

That if so were that any thing him smart, 

» Little AH were it never so lite,® and I it wist, 

Methought I felt death at my heaite twist losso 
And shortly, so farforth this thing is went. 

That my wnll was his wiUe’s instiument. 
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This IS to say, my tn’iII obey'd his -will lossa ' 

In alle thing, as fai as leason 
Keeping the boundes of my worship evei - 
Ne nevei had I thing so lefe,^ noi lever,^ 

As him, God wot, ne never shall no mo 
‘ This lasteth longei than a yeai or two. 

That I supposed of him nought but good 

But finally, thus at the last it stood, ios 9 u 

That foitune woulde that he muste twm^ 

Out of that place which that I was m 
Wheie me was woe, it is no question; 

I cannot make of it desciiptidn 
For one thmg daie I tellen boldely, 

I know what is the pain of death thereby. 

Such harm I felt, foi he ne might byleve ® 

‘ So on a day of me he took his leave. 

So sorrowful eke, that I ween’d veiily. 

That he had felt as muchel harm as I, 10900 

When that I heard him speak, and saw his hue 
But natheless, I thought he was so tiue. 

And eke that he lepairen should again 
Withm a httle while, sooth to sayn. 

And leason would eke that he muste go 
For his honoilr, as often happ’neth so, 

That I made virtue of necessity. 

And took it well, smce that it muste be 
As I best might, I hid from him my soirow. 

And took him by the hand. Saint Jolm to 

borrow,® losio 

And said him thus, “Lo, I am youres all. 

Be such as I have been to you and shall ” 

‘What he answ&’d, it needeth not rehearse; 

Who can say bet^ than he, who can do weisel 
When he hath all well said, then hath he done. 


irell 


2 Dear 
^ Dearer 


^ Separate. 


«Stay 


8 Witness 


^ Better 
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^ Their 
own 
nature 


* LoEst 


® Again 
* Lap 


Knew 

not 

® Make 
glad 


Tlieiefoie beliovetli liiin a full long spoon, 1091 g 
T hat shall eat until a fiend, thus hcaid I say 
‘So at the last he inuste foitli 1ns way, 

And foith he fli’th, till he come thoic him le&t 
When it canio him to puipooo foi to lest, 

I ti ow that he had tliilke tcAt in mind. 

That alle thing lepaiiing to las kind 
Gladdcth Inmsolf , thus say men as I guess 
Men loven of piopei kmd^ neu-fanglencss, 

As biides do, that men in cages feed 

For though thou night and day take of them heed, 

And stiew then cage fan and soft as silk. 

And give them sugar, honey, hi ead, and milk. 

Yet light anon as that his dooi is up. 

He uith his feet uill spin non down his cup, 10980 
And to the wood ho will, and woimcs cat, 

So neuefangle be they of then meat, 

And lovGii novelties of piopci kind, 

No gentleness of blood ne may them bmd 
‘So fared this tcicelet, alas the day > 

Though he weio gentle boin, and fiosh, and gay, 
And goodly foi to see, and humble, and fiee. 

He saw upon a time a late flee, 

And suddenly he loved this kite so. 

That aU liis love is clean fiom me ago 10810 

And hath his tiuthe falsed in this wise 
Thus hath the kite my love m her seivfce. 

And I am loin^ withouten lemedy ^ 

And with that woid this falcon ’gan to czy, 

And swooneth eft® in Canacee’s baim ^ 

Great was the sorrow foi that hawke’s haim. 

That Canace and all her women made. 

They nhsten® how they might the falcon glade ® 

But Canace home beai’th hei m her lap, 
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And softely 111 pla&teis 'gan her wiap, kooo 1 

Theie as she -R-ith hei beak had hurt hersehe , 

NoiiV cannot Canace but heibes delve \ j 

Out of the giound, and maken salyes new ' 

Of heibes piecious and fine of hue, ! 

To healen vith this hawk, fiom day to I 

night 

She doth hei business, and all her might 
And by hei bedde’s head she made a mew. 

And cover’d it with velouettes blue. 

In sign of trath, that is m woman seen , 

And all without the mew is painted green, joseo 
In which weie painted all these false 
fowls. 

As be these tidifes, tercelets, and owls. 

And pies, on them for to cry and chide, j 

Eight for despite were painted them beside 

Thus lete^ I Canace her hawk keeping ‘ Lea^a 

I will no more as now speak of her img. 

Till it come eft^ to purpose for to sayn, ^ Again 

How that this falcon got her love agam 
Eepentaiit, as the story telleth us. 

By mediation of Camballus, 10970 

The kmge’s son, of which that I you told 
But hemiesforth I will my piocess hold 
To speak of ^ventures, and of battailes. 

That yet was never heaid so gieat marvailles 
First I will teUen you of Cambuscan, 

That in Ins time many a city wan 
And after will I speak of Algarsif, 

How that he won Theodora to his wife. 

For whom full oft in gieat peril he was, 

Ne had he been holpen by the hoise of 
bi as^» 


10980 
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1 Wheie 

1 

And after mil I speak of Camballo, logsi 

That fought in hstes mth. the bietlnen two 

Foi Canace, eie that lie might lici win, 

And theie^ I left I will again begin 
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‘ In faitlij Sqmei, thou hast thee well acquit losss 

And gentlely, I piaise well thy wit,’ 

Quod the Fianldin, ‘consideimg thine youth, 

So feehngly thou speakest. Sir, I aloue^ thee 

^ Praipe 

As to my doom,^ theie is none that is heie. 

Of eloquence that shall be thy peer, 10990 

If that thou hve, God give thee goode chance. 

And m virtue send thee contmu^nce. 

2 Judg- 
ment 

For of thy speaking I have great dainty 

I have a son, and by the Timity 

It weie me level® than twenty pound worth land. 
Though it light now weie fallen m my hand. 

He were a man of such disci etidn, 

As that ye be fie on possession, 

Bather 

Eut^ if a man be virtuous withal 

^ Unless 

I have my sone snibbed,® and yet shall, 11000 

^ Behuked 

For he to vutue listeth not t’ intend,® 

But for to play at dice, and to dispend. 

And lose all that he hath, is his usfige. 

And he had lever talken with a page. 

Than to commune with any gentle wight, 

There he might learen gentilless aright ’ 


‘ Straw foi your gentfilesse,’ quod our HosL 
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’ Knoneft ‘What^ Fiankelixi, paidie, Sii, -well thou wost^ iioos 
That each of you must tellen at the lest 
A tale or two, or bieaken his behest ’ 

‘That know I well, Sii,’ quod the Fiankelin, 

‘ I pray you haveth me not in disdain. 

Though I to this man speak a word oi two ’ 

‘Tell on thy tale, withouten woides mo ’ 

• ‘ Gladly, Sii Host,’ quod he, ‘ I will obey 
Unto youi will, now heaik’neth what I say, 

I will you not contiaiien in no wise. 

As fai as that my wittes may suffice 
I pray to God that it may pleasen you. 

Then wot I well that it is good enow 11020 

‘These olde gentle Bietons in then days 
Of diveise ^ventuies maden lays, 

Ehymed m their fiiste Bieton tongue. 

Which layes with their mstiuments they sung, 

Oi elles leaden them foi their pleasdnee. 

And one of them have I in lemembr^iice, , 

Which I shall say with good 'wdl as I can. 

“Plain ‘But, Sns, because I am a boieU man, 

At my beginning fiist I you beseech 

Have me excused of my lude speech iioso 

I learned never rhetoiic certain. 

Thing that I speak, it must be baie and plain 
I slept nevei on the mount of Pamasso, 

Nor learned Marcus Tullius Ciceio 
» Doubt Colouis ne know I none, withouten diede,® 

But such coMm'S as groweli m the mead. 

Or elles such as men dye with or paint, 

•‘Strange Colours of rhetoiic be to me quaint,^ 

My spirit feeleth not of such mattere 

But if you list my tale shall ye hear ii040 
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In Armoiic’, that called is Bietagne, 11041 

Tlieie was a knight, that lov’d and did his pain 
To serve a lady in his beste wise , 

And many a labom, many a gieat empiise 
He foi his lady wi ought, eie she were won. 

For she was one the fanest under sun. 

And eke thereto come of so high kmdied. 

That well unnethes’- durst this knight for diead 
Tell her his woe, his pain, and his distiess 
But at the last, she for his woithiness, iioso 

And namely for his meek obeisance. 

Hath such a pity caught of his pen^,nce, 

That piivily she fell of his accoid 
To take him foi her husband and her lord, 

(Of such loidship as men have o’er then wives,) 
And, fox to lead the moie m bhss then lives, 

Of his flee will he swore her as a knight. 

That nevei in all his life he day nor night 
Ne shoulde take upon him no mast’ry 
Against hei will, nor kithe^ her jealousy, 11060 
But her obey, and foUow her will in all. 

As any lovei to his lady shall • 

Save that the name of soveieignety 
That would he have for shame of his degree. 

She thanked him, and with full great humbless 
She saide, ‘ Sir, smce of your gentleness 
Ye proffer me to have so large a leign, 

He woulde God never betwixt us twam. 

As in my guilt, were either war or strife • 

Sn-, I will be yom humble true wife, 11070 


^ Scarrelj 


- Shew 
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^ Burst 


® By na- 
ture 
3 Sla\e 


^ Prosper 


° Pc\eng 
ed 


® Is cap 
able of 

^ Promife 
cd 

® Surely, 


Have heie my tiuth, till that mine hearte blest 
Thus be they both m quiet and in lest 11072 

Foi one thmg, Sues, safely daie I say, 

That friendes evei each ethei must obey. 

If they will longe holden company 

Love will not be constiamed by mast’ry 

When ma&t’iy cometh, the god of Love anon 

Beateth Ins wings, and, faiewell, he is gone 

Love IS a thing, as any spiiit, fiee 

Women of Itind^ desiien. libeity, H080 

And not to be constiamed as a thrall,® 

And so do men, if soothly I say shall 
Look who that is most patient in love. 

He IS at his advantage" all above 
Patience is an high vutite ceitain, 

Foi it vanquisheth, as these cleikes sayn, 

Tliinges that iigoui nevei should attain 
Foi evoiy woid men may not chide 01 plain 
Leaineth to suffer, 01, so may I go,^ 

Ye shall it leain whethei yc will 01 no 11090 

Foi ui this woild ceitiin no wight tlicie is. 

That he ne doth 01 saith sometime amiss 
lie, sickness, or constellation, 

Wine, woe, 01 changing of complcxidn, 

Causeth full oft to do amiss 01 speaken 
On every wuong a man may not be wreaken ® 

Aftei the tune must be tempoiance 

To eveiy wight that can® of governance 

And theicfoie hath this woithy wise knight 

(To hven m ease) suffhance hei behight,^ 11100 

And she to him full wisly® ’gan to swear. 

That nevei should theie bo default m hei 
Hero may men see an humble wife accoid 

* 'lie jfc at hiB advantage ’ Ib m possession of e\eiy advantage 
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Thus hath she take her seivaait and her loid, inu4 
Servant in love, and loid in maiiiage 
Then ^\a& he both in lordship and seivage'^ 

Seivage'^ nay, hut in loidship all above. 

Since he hath both his lady and his love 
His lady ceites, and his wife also. 

The which that law of love accoideth to iiiiu 

And when he was in this piospeiity. 

Home with his wife he go’th to his country, 

Hot far fiom Penmaik, theie his dwelling was, 
Wheie as he liveth in bhss and in solasd 

Who coulde tell, but^ he had wedded be. 

The joy, the ease, and the piospeiity. 

That IS betwixt an husband and his wife? 

A year and more lasteth this blissful hfe. 

Till that this knight, of which I spake of thus, j 
That of Caiiiud was cleped Arviragus, 11120 

Shope® hmi to go and dwell a yeai or twain 
In Engleland, that clep’d was eke Biit 4 m, 

To seek in aimes woiship and hondur, 

(For all his lust^ he set m such labour ) 

And dwelte theie two year, the book saith thus 

How wiU I stmt® of this Arviiagus, 

And sp^ak I will of Doiigen his wife, 

That loveth her husband as her hearte’s hfe 
For his abs&ice weepeth she and siketh,® 

As do these noble wives when them hketh, 11130 
She mouineth, waketh, waileth, fasteth, plameth. 
Desire of his presence her so distrameth, 

I That all this wide woild she set at nought. 

Her friendes, which that knew her heavy thought, 
Comfdrten her m all that ever they may. 

They preachen her, they teH her night and day. 

That causeless she slay’th herself, alas! 

VOL. n M 


1 Enjoy- 

nient 
® Unless 


* Prepared, 


^ Delight 


® Cease 


® Sigheth, 
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And every comfoit possible in tins case inss 

1 Assidm They do to hei, with all then business,^ 

All for to make hei leave hei heaviness 
By piocess, as ye knowen evoieacli one, 

Men may so longe giaven in a stone, 

Till some figdie theiein impimted be 
So long have they comfoited her, till she 
Eeceived hath, by hope and by leason, 

The imprmting of then consolation, 

Thiough which her gieate soiiow ’gan assuage. 

She may not alway diiien in such rage. 

And eke Arviiagus, in all this care. 

Hath sent his letteis home of liis welfare, iiiso 
And that ho will come hastily again. 

Or else had this soiidw her hearte slain 
Hei fiiendes saw her sorrow 'gan to slake. 

And piayden hei on knees for Godde’s sake 
To come and loamen in their company. 

Away to diiven hei dark fantasy. 

And finally she gi anted that request, 

Boi well she saw that it was for the best 
Now stood her castle faste by the sea. 

And often with her fiiendes walked she, iiieo 

1 

I Her to disporten on the bank on high, 

I * Saw Where as she many a ship and baige sic,^ 

Sailing then coiusc, whcic as them hst to go 
But then was that a paicol of hei woo. 

For to hei self full oft, ‘Alas'’ said she, 

‘Is theie no ship, of so many as I see. 

Will biingen home my loid'^ then were my heait 
j ’Cured All warisli’d^ of his bitter paine’s smait’ 

Anothei time would she sit and think, 

^ And cast her eyen doiravard from the blink, iii7( 

j * Black. But when she saw the giisly lookes blako,^ 



THE EKAHKLIN S TALE 

1*79 1 

1 

For veiy fear so •would lier Fearte quake, 11172 ! 


That on Fer feet sFe irngFt Fer not sustene 


TFen would sFe sit adown upon tFe green. 


And piteously into tFe sea beFold, 


And say iigFt tFus, ivitF caieful sikes^ cold. 

^ Siglis 

‘Eteine God' that tbiougF thy pdiveyance 


Leadest this woild by certain governance. 


In idle,^ as men say, ye nothmg make ; 

- In yaiiL 

But, Loid, these gnsly fiendly rockes Flake, iiiso 


That seemen latber a foul confusion 


Of 'woik, than any fan cieatidn 


Of such a pel feet wise God and stable, [ 


Why have ye wi ought this work umeasonable''' 


For by this woik, noith, south, noi west, nor 


east. 

} 

Theie n’ls® yfoster’d man, nor bud, noi beast. 

1 

® Is not 1 

It doth no good, to my wit, but annoyeth. 

1 

t 

See ye not, Loid, how mankind it destioyeth'i' 

1 

An bundled thousand bodies of mankind 

1 ! 

Have lockes slam, all be they not in mmd, 11190 

1 

Which mankind is so fair pait of thy noik. 

! 

Thou madest it hke to thme owen maik ^ ^ 

^ Image* 

Then, seemeth it, ye had a gieat cheitee® 

^ Love. 

Towaid mankmd, but how then may it be. 


That ye such meanes make it to destioyen'^ 


Which meanes do no good, but evei annoyen 


‘I wot well, cleikes will say as them lest® 

^ Pleaseth 

By arguments, that all is for the best. 


Though I ne can the causes nought yknow. 

i 

But thilke^ God that made the wind to blow, 11200 

^Tkit ! 

As keep my lord, this is my conclusion. 

? 

To clerkes let® I all disputation 

® Leave. j 

But woulde God, that sdl these lockes blake 

( 

j Were sunken mto helle for his sake 

1 

t 

1 
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These rockes slay mine heaite foi the feai ' 11205 

Thus would she say with many a piteous tear 
Hei fiiendes saw that it was no dispoit 
To loamen by the sea, but discomfoit, 

And shape them foi to playen somewheie else 
They leddcn hei by riveis and by wells, 11210 

And eke m othei places ddlitables , 

They dancen, and they play at chess and tables 
So on a day, light in the monoiY-tide, 

Unto a gaiden that was there beside, 

In which that they had made then 01 dmance 
Of victual, and of other purveyance, 

They go and play them all the longe day ‘ 

And this was on the sixte inoiiow of May, 

Which May had painted with his softe showers 
This gaiden full of leaves and of floweis 11220 

And ciaft of mamie’s hand so cuiiously 
Ariayed had this gaiden truely, 

That nevei was there garden of such puce. 

But if it weie the veiy Paiadise 

Th’ odour of flowhes, and the fieshe sight. 

Would have ymaked any hoaite light 
1 Unless. That evei was boin, but if^ too gicat sickness 
Oi too gieat soiiow held it m distress. 

So full it was of beauty and ploasance 
’Begun And after dmnei gonnen^ they to dance 11230 
And sing also, save Doiigen alone, 

Which made alway hci complaint and liei moan, 

Poi she ne saw him on the dance go. 

That was hci husband, and her love also 
But natheless she must a time abide, 

And with good hope let her soirow shde 
Upon this dance, amonges other men, 

Danced a squier before Dongen, 
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That fiesher was and jolliei of aiiay, ] 

As to my doom,^ than is the month of May 
He smgeth, danceth, passing any man. 

That IS or was since that the woild began, 
Theiewith he was, if men should him desciive, 
One of the beste-faiing^ men on live. 

Young, stiong, and vuiuous, and iich, and wise, 
And well belov’d, and holden m gieat piise ® 
And shoitty, if the sooth I tellen shall, 
Unweetmg^ of this Doiigen at all. 

This lusty squier, seivant to Tenus, 

Whicli that ycleped was Aurelius, i 

Had lov’d hei best of any cie^ture 

Two year and moie, as was his ^venture ® 

But never durst he tell her his giievance, 
Withouten cup he drank all his pen&ice 
He was despaued, nothing dmst he say. 

Save m his songes somewhat would he ’wray® 
His woe, as m a geneial complaining. 

He said, he lov’d, and was belov’d nothmg 
Of suche mattei made he many lays, 

Songes, complaintes, loundels, vuelays, i 

How that he durste not his soirow tell. 

But languisheth, as doth a Fuiy m hell. 

And die he must, he said, as did Echo 
For Narcissus, that duist not tell hei woe 
In other manner than ye hear me say, 

Ne duist he not to hei his woe bewiay. 

Save that paraventuie sometime at dances, 
There'^ younge folk keepen their observances. 

It may well be he looked on her face 
In such a wise, as man that asketh grace, i 
But nothmg wiste she of his intent 
Nathless it happen’d, eie they thennes went. 


: “Best- 
looking 


4 Un- 
known 
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Because that he was her neighebour, 31273 

And was a man of woiship and liondur, 

1 Time And had yknowen him of time yoie,^ 

They fell in speech, and foith aye moie and mote 
Unto his puipose diew Auiehus, 

And when he saw his time, he saide thus 
I ‘ Madam,’ quod he, ‘ by God that this woild made, 

'Glad So that I wist it might youi heaite glade,^ 11280 
I would that day, that youi Arviiagus 
Went ovei sea, that I, Aurelius, 

'Where Had Went theie® I should never come agam. 

For well I wot my seivice is m vain 
My guerdon n’ls but bui sting of mine heart 
Madame, lue upon my paine’s smait. 

For with a woid ye may me slay 01 save 
■•Buned Heie at your feet God would that I wmie giave^ 

I ne have as now no leisme nioie to say 
'Cause Have meicy, sweet, or you wull do® me dey 11200 
' She 'gan to look upon Aurelius, 

‘Is this your will (quod she) and say ye thus'^ 

' Before Never ersf^ (quod she) ne wist I what ye meant 
But now, Auielie, I know your intent 
« That. By thilke® God that gave me soul and life, 

Ne shall I never be an untrue wife 
In woid nor work, as fai as I have wit, 

I will be Ins to whom that I am kmt . 

Take this for final answer as of me ’ 

But aftci that in play thus saide she iiaoo 

‘ Auielie, (quod she,) by high God above 
Yet will I gianten you to be your love, 

(Smee I you see so piteously complain,) 

»Fromend Looke, what day that endelong® Bret%ne 
to end. Y0 remove all the lockes, stone by stone, 

“ Prevent That they ne letten^® ship noi boat to gon, 
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I say, when ye have made tlie coast so clean iisoj 
Of lockes, that theie n’ls no stone yseen. 

Then will I love you best of any man, 

Have heie my tiuth, in all that evei I can , 

Foi well I wot that it shall nevei betide 
Let such foll;^ out of youi heaite glide 
What deintee^ should a man have in his life 
For to go love anothei manne’s wife, 

That hath hei body when that ever him liketh'^' 
Amelins full often soie siketh,^ 

‘Is theie none othei grace in yen'?’ quod he 
‘No, by that Loid,’ quod she, ‘that maked mo' 
Woe was Amehe when that he this heaid. 

And with a sonowful heart he thus answei’d 1132 
‘Mad&m,’ quod he, ‘this were an impossible 
Then must I die of sudden death horrible ’ 

And with that woid he turned him anon 
Then come hei othei fiiendes many one, 

And in the alleys loamed up and down. 

And nothing wist of this conclusion. 

But suddenly begiinnen level new. 

Till that the biighte sun had lost his hue, 

For th' 6iizon had left the sun his light, 

(This IS as much to say as it was night,) in' 

And home they go in miith and in solas,® 

Save only wretch Auiehus, alas' 

He to his house is gone with sorrowful heart. 

He saith, he may not from his death astart^ 

Him seemeth, that he felt his hearte cold. 

Up to the heaven his handes ’gan he hold, 

And on his knees baie he set him down, 

And in his ravmg said his orisodn « 

Foi very woe out of his wit he braid,® 

He n’lste" what he spake, but thus he said, in 


5 Take 


• Surheth 


® Prayer 
® Wander- 
ed 

7 Knew 
) 1 not 
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With piteous heait his plaint hath he begun 
Unto the gods, and hist unto the Sun 
He said, ‘Apollo’ God and goveinoui 
Of eveiy plante, heihe, tiee, and flow’i. 


^ Dwelling 

^ Lost 

* tlnless 

Please 

® Describe 
® Helped 
^ Bnght 


® Quieken- 
ed. 


® Cause 
Burst 


That givest aftei thy decimation 
To each of them his time and his season, 

As that thine haihoui^ changeth low and high, 
Loid Phoebus’ cast thy meiciable eye 
On wietch Aiiielie, which that am but lorn ^ 
Lo, lord, my lady hath my death yswom 
Withouten guilt, but® thy benignity 
Upon my deadly heait have some pit;f. 

For well I v^ot, Loid Phoebus, if you lest,* 

Ye may me helpen, save my lady, best 
Now voucheth safe, that I may you devise® 
How that I may be holp® and in what wise 
‘Your blissful sistei, Lucina the sheen,'^ 

That of the sea is chief goddess and queen. 
Though Neptunus have deity in the sea. 

Yet empeiess aboven him is she 
Ye know well, loid, that right as hei desire 
Is to be qmck’d® and hghted of yom fiie. 

For which she foll’weth you full busily, 

Fight so the sea desueth naturally 
To follow her, as she that is godddss 
Both in the sea and riveis moie and less. 
Wherefoie, Lord Phoebus, this is my lequest. 
Do this mirdcle, oi do® mine heaite biest,*® 
That now next at this oppositidn. 

Which m the sign shall be of the Lidn, 

As prayeth her so gieat a flood to bring, 

That five fathom at least it overspring 
The highest rock in Armonc’ Brotaigne, 

And let this flood enduien yeares twain. 


11D41 


11850 
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11370 
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1 Then certes to my lady may I say, 

Holdeth yom hestd the lockes be away. 

Lord Phoebus, this mnd-cle do foi me, 

Pi ay her she go no fastei couise than ye, 

I say this, piayeth yom sistei that she go 
No faster comse than ye these yeaies two 
Then shall she bo even at full alway. 

And spimg-flood lasten bothe night and day 
And but she vouchesafe in such manure 
To giauten me my soveieign lady dear, 

Pi ay her to sinken every rock adown 
Into hei owen daike legiodn 
Under the giound, theie Pluto dweUeth m, 

Oi nevermore shall I my lady win 

‘Thy temple m Delphos will I barefoot seek 
Loid Phoebus t see the teares on my cheek, iisso 
And on my pain have some compassiodn.' 

And with that word, m sorrow he fell adown. 

And longe time he lay forth in a tiance 
His biother, which that knew of his penance. 

Up caught him, and to bed he hath him brought 
Despaiied in this toiment and this thought 
Let I this woful ciedtme he; 

Choose he for me whether he wdl hve or die. ! 

Arviiagus with health and great hondur 
(As he that was of chivalry the flow’i) ii^oo 

Is comen home, and qther worthy men. 

Oh, bhssful ait thou now, thou Doiigen' 

Thou hast thy lusty husband m thine arms, 

The freshe knight, the worthy man of arms, 

That loveth thee, as his own hearte’s life 
Nothing hst huh to be imagmatif,^ 

If any wight had spoke, while he was out, 

To her of love; he had of that no doubt; 


11375 


11380 
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1 inc’in- He not mtendetli^ to no such mattdie, ia 40 i 

But dancetli, joustetli, and maketli meiiy clieer 
And thus in joy and bli&s I let them dwell, 

An ri of the sick Amelins will I tell 
In languoi and in touneiit fuiious 
Two yeai and inoie lay wietch Auiehus, 

Eie any foot on eaith he mighte gon, 

Noi comfort in this time ne had he none. 

Save of his biother, which that was a cleik 
He knew of all this woe and all this weik . 

For to none othei cieituie c^itam 

Of this matter he duiste no wmrd sayn, ii 42 ( 

Under his hieast he bare it moie seciee. 

Than e’ei did Pamphilus foi Galatee 
His bieast was whole withonten foi to seen. 

But in his heart aye was the aiiow keen, 

An d well ye know tliat of a sursanme"'’ 

In smgeiy is peiilous the cuie, 

» Except But® men might touch the aiiow oi come thcieby 
His bi othei weepeth and waileth piivily. 

Till at the last him fell in rdmembiance. 

That while he was at Oileans in Fiance, 11431 

‘Eager As youuge cleikes, that be hkeious® 

To leaden artes that be cunous, 

‘ Hole Seeken in every halk^ and eveiy hem® 

‘ Comer Pa,rti(;uiar sciences for to learn, 

He him lemembei’d, that upc^ a day 
' Sa-w At Oilcans m study a book he say® 

Of magic natmal, which his fellaw,^ 

That was that time a bachelor of law, 

S' Though All'^ weie he there to leain another ciaft, 

Had piTvily upon his desk ylaft, ' 1144 ( 

Which book spake much of operations 


* ^ A sursanure ’ Wound healed on the smface 
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Touching the eight-and-twenty mansions 11442 
That ’longen to the Moon, and such foll^ 

As in oui dayes n’ls not -worth a fly 
For holy chuiclds faith, in oui believe, 

Ne sufFheth no illusion us to gneve 

And when this book was in his idmembrance. 

Anon for joy his heaite ’gan to dance, 

And to himself he sayed piivily, 

'My bi other shall be warish’d'^ hastily 11450 ^ CureJ 

For I am sikei^ that theie be sciences, = Sure 

By which men maken divers appeal ances. 

Such as these subtle tiagetouies® play ’ Piayeri 

For oft at feastes have I well heard say, 

That tragetouis, within an halle large. 

Have made come m a water and a barge. 

And in the halle rowen up and down 
Sometime hath seemed come a grim liofln. 

And sometime flow’ies spring as m a mead. 

Sometime a -vine, and grapes white and lede, ii 46 o 
Sometime a castle all of hme and stone. 

And when them hketh, voideth it anon. 

Thus seeraeth it to every manne’s sight 

‘Now then conclude I thus, if that I might 
At Orleans some olde fellow find. 

That hath these Moone’s mansions in mind. 

Or other magic natural above. 

He should well make my brother have his 
love 

For with an' Appearance a clerk may make 
To manne’s sight, that all the rockes blake ii4ro 
Of Bietagne were yvoided every one. 

And shippes by the brmke come and gon. 

And in such form enduie a day or two 
Then were my brother wansb’d of his woe. 
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* Promise Then must she needes holdeii hei behest,^ iU7b 
= Least Or elles he shall shame hei at the lest 

What should I make a longei tale of this’ 

Unto his brothel’s bed he comen is, 

And such comfort he gave him, for to gon 
To Oileans, that he up stait anon, ii480 

« Goae And on his way foithwaid then is he faie,® 

* ReheTod In hope foi to be hssed* of his caie 

When they weie come almost to that city, 

But if it were a two fuilong oi thiee, 

A young cleik loaming by hmiself they met, - 
'Shortly Which that in Latin thriftily® them giet ® 

And after that he said a wonder thmg , 

‘ I know,’ quod he, ‘ the cause of youi commg ’ 

And eie they faithei any foote went. 

He told them all that was in then intent 11490 

This Bieton clerk him asked of fellaws, 

'Days The which he had yknown in olde dawes,^ 

And he answer’d him that they deade weie, 

For which he wept full often many a tear. 

Down off his hoise Aurelius light anon. 

And foith with this magicifo is gone 
Home to his house, and made them well at 
ease 

Them lacked no vitMle that might them please 
So well-arrayed house as theie was one, 

Amelins in his life saw never none iisoo 

He shewed him, ere they went to suppeie, 
Forestes, parkes, full of wilde cleei 
Theie saw he haites with then homes high. 

The greatest that weie ever seen with eye 
He saw of them an hundred slain with hounds. 

And some with arrows bled of bittei wounds 
He saw, when voided were the wilde deer. 
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These falconeis upon a fan nv&e, iioosj , 

That with then hawkes have the heron slam , . 

Then saw he kmghtesjousten m a plain 1 

And aftei this he did him such pleasince, 

That he him shew’d his lady on a dance. 

On which himselven danced, as him thought 
And when this master, that this magic wi ought. 

Saw it was time, he clapp’d his handes two. 

And, faiewell, all the level is ago 

And yet lemoved they nevei out of the house. 

While they saw all these sightes maivellous. 

But in his study, theie^ his bookes be, ’ '"TiMe 

They saten still, and no wight but they thiee 11320 
To him this mastei called his sqmei. 

And said him thus, ‘ May we go to suppdi ^ 

Almost an horn it is, I undertake, 

Smce I you bade our supper for to make. 

When that these worthy men wenten with me 
Into my study, there my bookes be ’ 

‘ Su,’ quod this squier, ‘ when it hketh you. 

It is all ready, though ye will right now’ 

‘ Go we then sup,’ quod he, ‘ as for the best , 

These amoious folk sometime must have rest ’ iisso | 

At aftei supper fell they in treaty | 

What summe should this mastei ’s guerdon bo, I 
To remove all the rockes of Bretagne, 

And eke from Geronde to the mouth of Seme 
He made it stiange,^ and swoie, so God him saie^ 

Less than a thousand pound he would not haie, ““ ^ 
Ne gladly for that sum he would not gon ® ->00 

Aurelius w,jth bhssful heart anon 
Answered thus, ‘Tie on a thousand pound' 

This wide world, which that men say is round, iijin 
I would it give, if I were lord of it 
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I ^ 

1 Pledged This bargain is full-diive, foi we be knit,^ 11512 
Ye shall be payed tiuly by my tiutli 
a Sloth But looketh, foi no negbgence oi sloutb,® 

Ye tarry us heie no longer than to-moirow ’ 
j sEora ‘hlay/ quod this clerk, ‘have heie my faith to borrow 
j To bed IS gone Am elms when him lest, 

I And well-nigh aU that mght he had his lest, 

What for his laboui, and his hope of bliss, 

I ■* Eehef His woful heart of penance had a hss ^ 11550 

, Upon the moirow when that it was day, 

’ To Bretagne tooken they the iighte way, 

I Aureh, and this magician him beside, 

' ' Where And be descended theie® they would abide 
I And this was, as the bookes me leniember, 

The colde fiosty season of Decembei 
•A kind of Phoebus wax’d old, and hued hke laton,® 

biasa dechnatidn 

Shone as the burned gold, with stieames bnglit. 

But now m Capricorn adown he light, ii 560 

I Wheie as he shone full pale, I daie well sayn 

I The bittei frostes with the sleet and ram 

i Uestioyed have the green in every yaid 

I Janus sits by the file with double beard, 

I And drinketh of his bugle horn the wine 

i Before him stands biawn of the tusked swine, 

1 And noweV' eiieth eveiy lusty man 

j Auielius m all that ever he can, 

I Doth to his master cheer and reverence. 

And prayeth him to do his diligence 11570 

f To brmgon him out of his pame’s sniait, 

i Or with a swoid that he would sht his heart. 

! ‘Pity. This subtle cleik such ruth^ hath on this man. 
That mght and day he speed’th him, that he can, 

♦ ^Ncml * A festiye cry See note 
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To wait a time of Ins conclubion , 

This IS to say, to make illusion. 

By such an appeal ance or juggleiy, 

(I can^ no teimes of astrology,) 

That she and every wight should ween and say. 
That of Bietagne the rockes were away, 

Oi elles they weie sunken under giound 
So at the last he hath Ins time yfound 
To make his japes^ and his wietchedness 
Of such a supeibtitious cursedness 
His tables Toletanes foith he bi ought 
Full well coirected, that there lacked nought. 
Neither Ins collect, nor his expanse yeais, 
Neithei his rootes, nor his other gears. 

As be his centies, and Ins arguments, 

And his piopoitional convenients 

For his equations m every thing 

And by his eighte spheres in his woikmg, 

Hq knew full well how far Alnath was shove 
From the head of thdk fix® Anes above. 

That in the innthe sphere consider’d is. 

Full siibtlely he calculed all this 
When he had fomid his firste mansion. 

He knew the lemnant by propoitidn, 

An d knew the using of his moone well. 

An d in whose face, and term, and every deal , 
And knew fuU well the moone’s mansion 
Accordant to his opeiatidn. 

And knew also his other observances, 

For such illusions and such meschances,^ 

As heathen folk used in thilke days 
Foi which no longer maketh he delays. 

But thiough his magic, for a day or tway. 

It seemed all the lockes were away 


11575 i 


j ^ Kuow 




^ TriLiW 


! 


11590 


sThat 

fixed 


11600 


*Mis- 

cluefs 




f 

I 

r 


f 

i 

f 


i 



192 THE CANTERBHET TALES 


^ Fearful 
* Deport- 
ment. 


* Were not 
^ Uneasi 
ness 


* Pro- 
mised. 


Aurelius, winch, that clespaned is, 11609 

Whether he shall have his love, 01 faio amiss, 
Awaiteth night and day on this miiiolo 
And when he knew that theie was no obstacle. 

That voided weie these lockes eveiy one, 

Down to his mastei’s feet he fell anon. 

And said, ‘I, woful wretch Auiehus, 

Thanlv you, my loid, and lady mine Venus, 

That me have holpen fiom my caies cold’ 

And to the temple his way forth hath he hold, 

Theie as he knew he should his lady see 
And when he saw his time, anon light he iieso 
With dieadfuP heait and with full humble cheie^ 
Saluted hath his sov-eieign lady deai 

‘ My iightful Lady,’ quod this woful man, 

‘ Whom I most dread, and love, as I best can, 

And lothest weie of all this woild displease, 

N’eie® it that I for you have such disease,* 

That I must die heie at yom foot anon, 

Nought would I tell how me is woe-begono 
But certes eithei must I die or ’plain , 

Ye slay me guilteless for veiy pain iieso 

But of my death though that ye have no ruth, 
Aviseth you, eie that ye bieak your truth 
Bepenteth you for thilke God above, 

Eie ye me slay, because that I you love 
For, Madam, well ye wot what ye have bight,® 

Not that I challenge anything of right 
Of you, my soveieign lady, but of giace. 

But m a gaiden yond’, m such a place. 

Ye wot right well what ye behighten me, 

And ui mine hand youi tiutlie phghten ye, ii640 
To love me best, God wot ye sayed so. 

Although that I unwoithy be tlieieto. 


C 
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Mad^m, I speak it foi tlie lionoui of you, iieis 
More til an to save my liearte’s life nglit now 
I have done so as ye commanded me. 

And if ye vouchesafe, ye may go see 
Do as you hst, have your behe&t in mind. 

For, qmck oi dead, light theie ye shall me find 

In you li’th all to do^ mo live or dey, ' Cau=e 

But well I wot the lockes he awav ’ iieso 

He tak’th his leave, and she astonied stood , j 

In all hei face n’as^ one drop of blood nVdantit ' 

She weened never have come in such a trap j 

‘Alas’’ quod she, ‘that evei this should hap’ 1 

For ween’d I never by possibility, | 

That such a monster oi maivail might be, | 

It IS against the process of natilre ’ j 

And home she go’th a soirowful creatfire, 

Foi very fear unnethes® may she go asearcaij ' 

She weepeth, waileth, all a day oi two, iieso | 

And swooneth, that it luthe was to see I 

But i\hy it was, to no wight tolde she,. j 

For out of town was gone Aiviragus I 

But to heiself she spake, and sayed thus. 

With face pale, and with full soiiy cheer. 

In hei complaint, as ye shall after hear ! 

‘ Alas’’ quod she, ‘ on thee, Foi tune, I ’plain, 

That unwaie hast me wiapped m thy chain 
From which to ’scapen, wot I no succodi, j 

Save only death, or elks dishonodr iiero' 

One of these two behoveth me to choose. 

But natheless, yet had I lever^ lose ‘ Bather 

My life, than of my body have a shame, 

Oi know myselven false, or lose my name; 

And with my death I may be quit ywis ^ 

Hath theie not many a noble wife ere this, 

VOD, IL ^ 


^ Certain 

ly 
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And many a maid yslam heiself, alasf 11677 

Eather than with hei body do tiespass^ 

Yes, ceites, lo, these stones beai witness 
‘ When thiity tyiants Ml of cuibedness 
Had slam Phidon in Athens at the feast. 

They commanded his daiighteis foi T aiiest, 

And biingen them befoie them m despite 
All naked, to fulfil then foul delight , 

And in their fatheTs blood they made them dance 
Upon the parement, God give thorn mischance 
Foi which these woful maidens Ml of diead, 

Rathei than they would lose then maidenhead, 

They piivily been stait into a well, 

'DroTOcd And dieint’- themselven, as the bookes tell iieoo 
‘ They of Messene let inquii e and seek 
Of Lacedomie fifty maidens eke, 

On which they wmulden do then lecheiy 
But theie was none of all that company 
That she n’as slam, and with a glad intent 
Chose lathei for to dien, than assent 
To be oppiessed of then maidenhead. 

Why should I then to dien be in diead 
‘ Lo, eke the tyiant Anstochdes, 

That lov’d a maid hight Stimphalides, 11700 

When that hei fathei slam was on a night, 

Unto Diana’s temple go’th she light, 

» Took And hent^ the image m hei handes two, 

Fiona which image would she nevei go, 

’ PuU No wight hei handes might off it airace,^ 

Till she was slam light m the selve place 
‘Now smee that maidens hadden such desinte 
To be defouled with man’s foul delight, 

* Slay Well ought a wife lathei heiselven slo,^ 

Than be defouled, as it thinketh me 11710 
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‘What bhall I say of Hasdiubale’s ■wife, iiTiij 
That at Caithafte beieft hex self bei life^ > 

Fox when she saw that Homans won tlxe town, i 
She took hex clxxldren all, and skipt adown 
Ixxto the fixe, and chose xather to die. 

Than any Eonxan did her villainy 

‘Hath not Luciece y&lain hex self, alas* 

At Home, when that she oppies^ed vras 
Of Taiquiix^ fox her thought xt was a shame 
To liven, when she hadde lost hex name 11720 

‘The seven maidens of Milesie also 
Have slam themselves fox veiy dread and v oe, 

Hathex than folk of Gaul them should oppxess 
‘Moie than a thousand stones, as I guess. 

Could I now tell as touching this matteie 
‘When Abiadate was slam, his wife so dear 
Heiselven slew, and let hex blood to ghde 
In Abiadate’s woundes, deep and wide. 

And said, “ My body at the leaste way 
Theie shall no wight defoulen, if I may ” ii 730 

‘What should I moie examples hexeof sayix’ j 
Since that so many have themselven slam 
Well lathei than they would defouled be, 

I will conclude that it is bet^ fox me 1 Bflter 

To slay myself than be defouled thus 
I will be txue unto Axvuagus, 

Ox eUes slay myself m some manixere. 

As did Demotxone's daughtei dear. 

Because she woulde not defouled be 

‘ 0 Sedasus, xt is full great pity imo 

To leaden how thy daughtei s died, alas* 

That slew themselven fox such mannei cas ^ * Chance 

‘ As gxeat a pity was xt, 01 well more. 

The Theban maiden, that fox Nicanore 
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Heiselven slew, iiglit foi such mannei woo ii 7 i 5 
Anotliei Theban maiden did light so, 

Foi one of Macedon had hei oppiess’d, 

She with Iiei death hei maidenhead lodiess’d 
‘ Wliat shall I sav of Niceiates’ wife. 

That foi such case hei eft hei self her life^ ii 7 so 
‘ How tine was eke to Alcibiades 
His love, that foi to dien lather chccs,^ 

Than foi to suffei his bodj iinbuiied bo'^ 

‘Lo, whicli^ a Mifo was Alcest’ eke ‘ 2 ’ quod she 
‘What saitli Homm of good Penelope^ 

All Gieece kiiowetli of hei chastity 
‘Paidie, of Laodomia is wiitten thus. 

That when at Tioy was slain Piotesilaiis, 

No longei would she Inm aftei his day 

‘The same of noble Poitia tell I may, ii7eo 
Withouteii Biutiis coulde she not live. 

To whom she had all whole hei hearte give 
‘ The perfect wifehood of Ai temisie 
Honouied is tliioughout all Barbaiie. 

‘ 0 Tcuta queen, thy wifely chastity 
To alle wives may a miri oi be ’ 

Thus plained Doiigen a day oi tway, 

Pm posing evei that she woulde dey,® 

But natheless upon the tliiide night 
Home came Aiviiagus, the woithy knight, 11770 
And asked her why that she wept so sore 
And she ’gan weepen ever longei the more 
‘Alas ’ quod she, ‘that ever I was yboin’ 

Thus have I said,’ quod she, ‘thus have I 
sworn ’ 

And told him all, as ye have heaid befoie 
It needeth not reheaise it you no moie 
This husband ivith glad chere,* in fiiendly wise, 
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Answ^i’d and said, as I shall you dense ii77s 

‘Is tlieie ought elle^, Dongen, hut this’’ 

* 

‘Nay, nay,’ quod she, ‘ God helj) me so, as wis’^ 

^ Assured 

This IS too much, and” it weie Godde’s will’ 

h 

Sir 

‘ Yea, wife,’ quod he, ‘ let sleepen that is still. 

It may be well pai’ventuie yet to-day. 

Ye shall youi tiuthe holden, by my fay. 


Foi God so wisly® have meicy’ on me, 

^ Certain- 1 

I had well level ^ stiched foi to be, ' 

h 1 

^ lUtuer 

Foi veiy love which that I to you have. 

1 

But if ye should youi tiuthe keep and save 

Truth IS the highest thmg that man may keep ’ 

But with that woid he huist anon to weep, ii 790 

And said, ‘I you foi bid on pain of death, j 

That never while you lasteth life or hieatli. 

To no wight tell ye this misaventure. 

As I may best I will my woe endure , 

Noi make no countenance of heavmess. 

That folk of you may deemen haim or guess ’ 

And forth he clep’d a squiei and a maid. 

‘ Go forth anon with Dongen,’ he said, 

‘ And biingeth her to such a place anon ’ 

5 

They take then leave, and on their way they gon 
But they ne wisten why she thither w^ent, iisoi 

i 

She n’olde® no wight tellen hei intent 

This squiei, vhich that hight Auiehus, 

On Dongen that was so amorous. 

Of ^venture happen’d her to meet 

5 Would 
not 

Amid the town, nght in the qmckest® street, 

As she was bound to go the way forthiight 

® Eeadiest 

Towaid the garden, theie as she had bight ^ 

And he was to the gaidenwaid also. 

For well he spied when she woulde go 11810 

Out of her house, to any manner place. 

"Pro- 

miteed. 
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But thus they met of d,ventuie oi giace, 11812 

And he saluteth hei with glad intent, 

And a&keth of hci wlntheiwaid she went 
And she answ'&ed, half as she weie mad, 

‘ Unto the gaiden, as mine husband bade, 

My tmthe foi to hold, alas I alas'’ 

Amelins ’gan wondei on this case. 

And in his heait had gieat compassidn 

Of hei, and of hei lamentatidn, 11820 

And of Aiviiagus, the ivoithy knight, 

That bade liei holden all that she had higlit. 

So loth him was his wife should break hei tiutli 
And in liis heait he caught of it gieat luth, 
Consideiing the best on eveiy side. 

That fiom his lust yet -weie lum level'' abide, 

Than do so high a chuilish wnetchedness 
Against fianchise,^ and alle gentleness, 

Foi which in fewe woides said he thus 

‘Mad 6 m, say to youi loid Aiviiagus, lisso 

That since I see the gieate gentleness 
Of him, and eke I see well youi distiess. 

That him weie level have shame (and that weie ruth) 
Than ye to me should bieaken thus youi tiuth, 

I had well level evei to suffer ivoe. 

Than to depart® the love betwixt you two 
I you release, Mad 4 m, mto your bond 
Quit eveiy suiement^ and every bond. 

That ye have made to me, as lierebefoin. 

Since thiUce time that ye weie yboin ii84o 

Have here my tnith, I shall you never lepieve® 

Of no behest, and heie I take my leave. 

As of the truest and the beste wife. 

That ever yet I knew in all my life ’ 

But every wife beware of her 'behest, 
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On Dongeii remembVeth, at the lest 

11S46 

! 

Least 1 

Thus can a squier do a gentle deed, 

j 

i 

As well as can a knight, withouten diede^ 


- Bou'bL » 

t 

She thanketh liim upon her knees hare. 

! 

1 

! 

And home unto hei husband is she faie,® 

And told him all, as ye have heaid me said' 


^ Gone 1 

j 

And, tiusteth me, he was so well apaid,* 

1 

^Satisfied. | 

That It weie impossible me to wiite 

What should I longer of this case indite'* 
Aiviragus and Dorigen his wife 

In soveieign blisse leddcn foith their life. 



Nevei eft® ne ivas theie angei them between, 
He cheiish’d hei as though she were a queen, 
And she was to him true for eveimore 


® After J 

Of these two folk ye get of me no more 

11860' 


Auielms, that Ins cost hath all foilom,® 
Cuiseth the time that ever he was bom 


® Lost 

‘Alas'’ quod he, ‘ alas that I behighf* 

Of puied gold a thousand pound of weight 
Unto this philosopher' how shall I dol 


A Pro- 
mised 

I see no moie, but that I am foido ® 

Mme heritage must I needes sell. 


® Burned 

And be a beggar, heie I nilP not dwell. 


= Will not , 

1 

And shamen all my kindred in this place. 


i 

But*“ I of him may gotten better giace. 

But natheless I will of him assay 

At certain dayes yeai by year to pay. 

And thank him of his gieate comtesy. 

My tuithe will I keep, I will not he ’ 

With heaite soie he go’th unto his coffer, 
And broughte gold mito this philosopher. 

The value of five hundied pound I guess. 

And him beseecheth of his gentleness 

To giant him dayes of the remenant, 

11S70 

“Unkss 
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Aud said, ‘Mastei, I daie well make avaunt, iisso 
I failed nevei of my tiuth as yet 
1 Assured- Foi sikeily^ my debte shall be quit 
Towaides you, how so that e’ei I faie 
To go a begging m my kiitle baie 
But would ye vouchen safe upon sniety 
Two yeai 02 three foi to ies|)iten mo. 

Then weie I well, foi elles must I sell 
Mine heiitage, theie is no moie to tell’ 

This philosopher sobeily answ^Td, 

And sayed thus, when he these wordes heaid, ii890 
‘Have I not holden covenant to thee'*’ 

‘Yes, ceites, well and tiiiely,’ quod he 
‘Hast thou not had thy lady as thee hketh^’ 
sSighetb ‘No, no,’ quod ho, and soiiowfully he siketh ^ 
‘What was the cause'* tell me if thou can’ 

Am elms liis tale anon began. 

And told him all as ye have heaid befoie. 

It needeth not leheaise it any moie 
He said, ‘ Aivuagus of gentleness 
^Bather Had levei® die in soiiow and in distiess, 11900 
Than that his wife weie of her tiuthe false 
The soiiow of Doiigen he told him als. 

How loth hei was to be a wicked wife, 

And that she lever had lost that day her life; 

And that hei tiuth she swore through innocence, 
‘Before She ne’ei eist^ had heaid speak of apparence 
That made me have of her so great pity, 

And right as freely’ as he sent her to me. 

As freely sent I hei to him again 
This IS all and some, theie n’ls no more to sayn.’ 
‘Dear The philosophei answer’d, ‘Leve“ brother, 11911 
Eveieach of you did gentlely to othei . 

Thou ait a squier, and he is a knight. 
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But God foibide for liis blissful might, iis 

But if a cleilc could do a gentle deed 
As well as any of you, it is no drede ^ 

‘ Su, I lelease thee thy thousand pound. 

As thou light now weie ciope^ out of the ground, 
Ne nevei eie now ne haddest knowen me 
Foi, Sii, I will not take a penny of thee iis 

Foi all my ciaft, ne nought for my travaille 
Thou hast ypayed well for my vitaille 
It IS enough, and faiewell, have good day’ 

And took his horse, and foith he go’th his way. 

Lordings, this question would I asken now, 
Which was the moste fiee,® as thinketh you'^ 

Now telleth me, ere that ye further wend. 

I can no more, my tale is at an end. 


^ Crept 


* Bounti- 
ful 
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‘ Yea, let that passen,’ quod oui Host, ‘ as now 
Sir Doctor of Physike, I pi ay you, 11930 

Tell us a tale of some lionest matteie’ 

‘ It shall be done, if that ye will it lieai,’ 

Said this Doctoi, and his tale began anon 
‘How, good men,’ quod he, ‘heaik’neth eveiy one’ 


THE DOCTOR’S TALE. 

There was, as telleth Titus Lmus, 

A knight, that cleped was Viigmius, 

Fulfilled of honoui and woithiness. 

And stiong of fnendes, and of great iich^ss 
This kmght a daughter hadde by his wife. 

No children had he inoie in aU his hfe 11940 

Fair was this maid in excellent beauty 
Aboven eveiy wight that man may see 
Foi nature hath with soveieign diligence 
Yfonned her in so great excellence. 

As though she woulde say, ‘Lo, I, Natfiie, 

Thus can I form and paint a cieatuie, 
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Wlien that me list, "vtlio can me counteifeit’ 
Pygmalion ^ not, though he aye foige and heat, 
Or giave, oi pamte foi I claie well sajm, 
Apelles, Xeuxis, shouldeii woik ui vam, 

Eithei to giave, or paint, oi foige, oi heat. 

If they piesumed me to counteifeit 
Foi he that is the foimei piincipal, 

Hath maked me his vicai-geneial 
To foim and pamten eaithly cie^tures 
Eight as me list, and each thing in my cuie^ is 
Under the moone, that may wane and wax 
And foi my woik light nothing will I axe , 

My loid and I he full of one accord 
I made her to the wmiship of my loid, 

So do I all mine other cied.tuios. 

What coloui that they have, oi what figdres ’ 
Thus seemeth me that Nature woulde say 
This maid of age twelve yeai was and tway. 
In which that Natuie hadde such delight. 

Foi light as she can pamt a hly white 
And led a lose, light with such pamtuie 
She painted hath this noble cieature 
Eie she was boin, upon her limhes free, 
Wheieas by light such colouis shoulden he 
An d Phcebus dyed hath her tresses gieat. 

Like to the stieames of his burned heat 
And if that excellent were her beauty, 

A thousand-fold more viituous was she 
In her ne lacked no conditidn. 

That IS to piaise, as by discretidn. 

As well m ghost® as body, chaste was she. 
For which she flow’red in vngmity, 

With all humility and abstinence, 

With all attemperance and patidnce. 


» Mind. 
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With mcasuie eke, of beaiing and an ay 
j Disci eet she 'vvas in answeimg alway, 

Though she weie wise as Pallas, daie I sayn, 
Hei faconde^ eke full womanly and plam, 

No counteifeited teimes hadde she 
To seemen wise, but after hei degiee 
She spake, and all hei woides moie and less 
Sounding in viitue and m gentleness 
Shamefast she was in maiden’s shamefastness. 
Constant in heait, and evei in business 
To diive hei out of idle sluggaidy 
Bacchus had of her mouth light no mast’ry 
Foi wine and youthe do Vends inciease. 

As men m file will casten oil and giease 
And of hei owon viitue unconstiain’d. 

She hatli herself full often sick yfeign’d, 

Foi that she woulde flee the company, 

Wheie likely was to ti eaten of folly, 

As is at feasts, at levels, and at dances. 

That be occasions of dalliances 
Such thinges maken childien for to be 
Too soone iipe and bold, as men may seo, 
Which IS full perilous, and hath been yoie,'^ 
For all too soone may she leainen loie 
Of boldness, when she waxed is a wife. 

And ye misti esses in youi olde life, 

That loides’ daughteis have m governance, 

Ne taketh of my wordes displeas^nce 
Thinketh that ye be set in goveinmgs 
Of lordes’ daughteis, only for two things. 
Either for ye have kept your honesty, 

Or else for ye have fallen in fiailty. 

And knowen well enough the olde dance, 

And have foisaken fully such meschanco® 


11981 


11990 
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THE doctor’s tale 


Foi' eveimoie tlieiefoie for Chribte’s sake i2u 
To teach them virtue look that ye ne slake. 

A thief of venison, that hath foilaft^ 

His hkeiousness,^ and all his olde ciaft. 

Can keep a foiest best of any man 

Now keep’th them well, for if ye vill ye can 120 

Look well, that ye unto no vice assent. 

Lest ye he damned foi your wick’^ intent. 

For whoso doth, a tiaitoi is ceitiin 
And taketh keep of that 1 shall you sayn. 

Of alle tieason soveieign pestilence 
Is, when a wight betrayeth innocence 

Ye fatheis, and ye motbeis eke also, 

Though ye have childien, be it one 01 mo, 

Youis IS the charge of all then suiveance,'* 

While that they be under youi governance i2(j 
Beware, that by example of your living, 

Oi by your negligence in chastising. 

That they ne peiish for I dare well say, 

If that they do, ye shall it dear abeye ® 

Under a shepheid soft and neghgeut, 

The wolf hath many a sheep and lamb to-rent 
Sufficeth this example now as here. 

For I must turn again to my matt^re 
This maid, of which I tell my tale express. 

She kept herself, her needed no misti^ss, 12 
For in her hvmg, maidens mighten lead, 

As in a book, every good word and deed. 

That longeth to a maiden nrtuous 

She was so piudent and so bounteous 

For which the fame out sprung on every side 

Both of her beauty and her bounty® wide 

That through the land they iiraised her each one, 

That loved virtue, save envy alone. 
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That soiiy is of other manne’s weal, 12049 

1 Misfor- And glad is of his soiiow and his imliele ^ 

, The Doctor maketh this desciiptiodn 

I This maiden on a day went in the town 

Toward a temple, with her mother deal. 

As IS of younge maidens the manndie 
I Now was theie then a justice m that town, 

I That governor was of that legiodn, 

' And so befell, this judge his eyen cast 

^ =oiiseiT Upon this maid, awsing^ hei full fast, 

» ivlere she came foith by theie® this judge stood 

Anon his heaite changed and his mood, 12060 

So was he caught with beauty of this maid, 

And to himself full piivily he said, 

‘ This maiden shall be mine foi any man ’ 

Anon the fiend mto his heaite lan. 

And taught him suddenly, that he by sleight 
This maiden to his puipose winnen might. 

Foi ceites, by no foice, noi by no meed. 

Him thought he was not able for to speed, 

I Foi she was stiong of fiiendes, and eke she 

I ‘ Good Confiimed was in such soveieign bounty,^ 12070 
I That well he wist he might hei nevei wm, 

1 As foi to make her with her body sin. 

For which with gieat deliberatioiin 
He sent after a chuil was in the town. 

The which he knew foi subtle and for bold 
This judge unto this chuil liis tale hath told 
In secret wise, and made him to insure. 

He shoulde tell it to no ciei,ture, 

= Head And if he did, he shoulde lose his hede ® 

« Counsel And when assented was this cuised lede,® 120SO ' 
Glad was the judge, and inaked him gieat choei. 

And gave him giftes piecious and doai. 
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When shapen ivas all their conspnacy 1:20s 

Fiom point to point, how that his lecheiy 
Peiformed shoulde be full subtlelv. 

As ye shall hear it aftei openly, 

Home go’th this chuil, that highte Claudius 
This false judge, that highte Appius, 

(So was his name, for it is no fable. 

But known for an histoiial thing notable, i2u£ 
The sentence of it sooth is out of doubt,) 

This false judge go’th now fast about 
To hasten his delight aU that he may. 

And so befell, soon after on a day 
This false judge, as telleth us the stoiy, 

As he was wont, sat in his consistory. 

And gave his doomes upon sundiy case ; 

This false chml came foith a full gieat pace. 

And saide, ‘ Loid, if that it be your wdl, 

As do me light upon this piteous bill, 12I' 

In which I ’plain upon Yugimus 
And if that he will say it is not thus, 

I will it piove, and finden good witness. 

That sooth IS that my bille will expiess ’ 

The judge answer’d, ‘ Of this m his absence 
I may not give defiintive sentence 
Let do^ him call, and I will gladly heai , 

Thou shalt have light, and no wiong as now heie,' 
Yirgmius came to weet^ the judge s wnll, 

And light anon was lead this cursed bdl, 12; 
The sentence of it w’as as ye shall heai 
‘ To you, my loid. Sir Appius so deal, 

Sheweth your poore servant Claudius, 

How that a knight called Virgimus, 

Against the law, against all equity, ^ 

Holdeth, express against the wdl of me. 
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^ Pro 
nouace 


= Al- 
thougli 


My seivant, which that is my tin all by light, 
Which fiom mine house was stolen on a night 
While that she was full jmung, I U'lll it pi eve 
By witness, loid, so that it you not gnovo. 

She n’ls his daughtei nought, whatso he saj'' 
Wheiefoie to you, my loid the judge, I piay , 
Yield me my thiall, if that it be yoiii will/ 

Lo, this was all the sentence of his bill 
Yngmius ’gan upon the cliuil behold. 

But hastily, eie he his tale told, 

And wwld have proved it, as should a knight. 
And eke by witnessing of many a wight. 

That all was false, that said his adveisaiy. 

This cursed judge wmulde nothing taiiy. 

Nor heal a woid more of Yiigimus, 

But gave his judgement, and saide thus 
‘I dcem'^ anon this chuil his seivant have. 
Thou shalt no longer in thine house hei save 
Go, bung her foith, and put her m our waid. 
The churl shall have his thiall, thus I awaid ’ 
And when this worthy knight Viigimus, 
Thiough sentence of this justice Appius, 

Muste by force his deaie daughtei given 
Unto the judge, m lechery to liven. 

He go’th him home, and set him in his hall. 
And let anon his deare daughtei call 
And with a face dead as ashes cold. 

Upon her humble face he ’gan behold. 

With father’s pity sticking thiough his heart, 
Alp would he fiom his purpose not convert 
‘Daughter,’ quod he, ‘Virginia by thy name. 
There be two wayes, either death oi shame. 
That thou must suffei, alas that I was boio! 
For never thou deseivedest wheiefore 


12117 


12130 


12140 


121f0 
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To dien \ritli a swoid oi with a knife 12151 [ 

0 deaie daiightei, endcr of my life, | 

, Which I ha\e fo&tci’d up with such pka-ince 
i That thou weie ne’ei out of my lemembiauce; 

, 0 daughtei, which that art my laste woe, 

I And m my life my laste joy aLo, 1 

0 gem of chastity, m patidnce | 

I Take thou thy death, foi this lo my sentence , 

] Foi love and not foi hate thou must be dead, 1 

I My piteous hand rau&t smiten otf thine head 12160 
1 Alas that evei Appius thee say’’- 
1 Thus hath he falsely judged thee to-daj-^ j 

! And told hei all the case, as to befoie 
; Have heaid, it iieedoth not to tell it nioie 
‘ 0 meicy, deaie fathei,’ quod this maid 
And with that woid she both hei aimes laid 
About his neck, as she was n out to do, 1 

(The teaies buist out of hei cyen two,) 1 

And said, ‘ 0 goode fathei, shall I die'^ ! 

Is theie no giace^ is theie no lemedy’’ i2i7n) 

‘No ccitcb, deaie daughtei mine,’ quod he 
‘Then give me leisiiie, fathei mine,’ quod she, 

My death foi to complain a little space j 

Foi, paidie,^ Jephthah gave his daughtei 'Vei 

giace 

For to complain, eie he hei slow', alas* 

And God it wot, nothing was hei tiespass. 

But foi she lan hei fathei fiist to see, j 

To welcome him wuth gieat solemnity’ | 

And with that woid she fell aswooii anon, j 

And aftei, when hei swooning A%as agoiie, 12180^ 

She iiseth up, and to hoi father said 
‘ Blessed be God, that I shall die a maid | 

Give me my death, eie that I have a shame, 

_voLj;i o — 
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Do with yoiii child youi will, a’ Godde’s name ’ 

An d with that woid she piayod him full oft, 12185 
That with hiB swoid ho woulde smite hci soft, 

An d with that wold, aswooii agam she foil 
Hei fathei, with full soiiowful hcait and will, 

Hei head off smote, and by the top it hoiit,'^ 

And to the judge he ’gan it to piesent, i 2 i 90 

As he sat yet m doom^ m consistdiy 

And when the judge it saw, as saith the 
stoiy. 

He bade to take him, and anliang® him fast 
But light anon a thousand peojffe in thiast^ 

To save the knight, foi luth and foi pity. 

For knowen w^as the false imqiuty 

The people anon had suspdct in this thing 
By mannei of the chuile’s challenging. 

That it was by the assent of Appius , 

They wisten well that he was lechcious 12200 

Foi which unto this Appius they gon. 

And cast him 111 a piison right anon, 

Wheieas he slew himself and Claudius, 

That seivant was unto this Appius, 

Was doomed foi to hang upon a tiee. 

But that Yiigmius of his pity 
So prayed foi him, that ho w'as exiled. 

And elles certes had he been beguiled 
The lemnant weie anhanged, moie and less. 

That weie consentant of this cursedness 12210 

Heie men may see how sm hath his mciit 
Bewaie, for no man wot whom God will 
smite 

In no degiee, nor in which mannei wise 
The woim of conscience may agiise® 

Of wicked hfe, though it so pi ivy be, 
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Our Hoste ’gan to sweat as he weie wood/ 12221 
‘ Han owl (quod he) by nailes and by blood, 

This was a false chuil, and a false justice 
As shameful death, as heaite can devise. 

Come to these jiiclges and then advocas ^ 

Algate® this sely^ maid is slam, alas' 

Alas’ too deal abought she hoi beauty 
Wheiefoie I say, that all day man may see. 

That giftes of foitdne and of natiiie 

Be cause of death to many a cied-tuie 12230 

Hei beauty was hei death, I date well sayn, 

Alas' so piteously as she was slam 
Of bothe giftes, that I speak of now, 

Men have full often moie for haim than jiiow ^ 

‘But tiuely, mme owen mastei dear. 

This was a piteous tale for to hear 
But natheless, pass over, is no foice ® 

I piay to God to save thy gentle coisc. 

And eke thine uiinals, and thy j 01 dans, 

Thmo Hippocias, and eke thy Galiens, 12210 

And every boist''^ full of thy lectuaiy, 

God bless them and oui lady Sainte Maiy 
So may I thc,^ thou ait a piopei man. 
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And like a pi elate, Ly Saint Ptonian, 

Sa,id I not well’ I cannot speak in teim,’ 

But well I wot, thou dost^ mine heart to eime,^ 
That I have almost caught a caidiacle 
By corpvs Domita hut® I have tii5,cle,® 

Oi else a di aught of moist and coiny ale. 

Or hut I heai anon a meiiy tale. 

Mine heait is lost foi pity of this maid 
Thou hel aruy, thou Paidonei, he said, 

‘Tell us some miith of japea® light anon’ 

‘ It shall be done,’ quod he, ‘ by Saint Ptuiiion 
But fiist (quod he) heie at this ale-stake® 

I will both dunk, and biten on a cake ’ 

But light anon these gentles ’gan to ciy, 

‘ Nay, let him tell us of no iibaldry 
Tell us some moial thing, that we may leie^® 
Some wit, and thenne will w’e gladly hear’ 

‘ I giant ywis,’^^ quod he, ‘ but I must think 
Upon some honest thing, while that I dunk.’ 
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Lordings, (quod he,) in churche when I pi each, 
I pame me to have an hautein'^^ speech, 

And ling it out, as lound as go’th a bell, 

Foi I can^® all by lote that 1 tell 
My theme is alway one, and evei w'as^ 

Radix malorm/i est cupidttas 

First I pionounce wliennes that I come. 

And then my bulles shew I aE and some 
Our liege loide’s seal on my patent. 

That shew I fiist my body to waiient. 
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That no man ho so bold, no piiest noi clcik, 12273 
Me to di&tinb of Chiiste’s holy wcik 
And aftci that then toll I foith my talcs. 

Culles of popes, and of caulmalcs. 

Of patiiaichs, and bishopes I shew. 

And in Latin 1 speak a woides few, 

To saffion^ with my piedicatidn. 

And foi to stn men to derotidn 12280 

Then shew I foith my longc ciystal stones, 
Yciammed full of cloutes and of bones, 

E-elics they be, as weonen^ they each one 
Then have I in laton® a shouldei-bone. 

Which that was of an holy Jowe’s sheep 

■‘Good men,^ say I, ‘take of itiy woides keep ^ 

If that this bone be wash’d in any well, 

If cow, 01 calf, 01 sheep, 01 o\e swell, 

Tliat any woiin hath eat, 01 lyoim ystiing. 

Take watei of that well, and wash his tongue, 12290 
And it IS whole anon and fuitheimoie 
Of pockes, and of scab, and eveiy soie 
Shall eveiy sheep be whole, that of this well 
Diinketh a di aught, take keep of that I tell 
‘ If that the good man, that the bcastes oweth,® 
Will every week, eie that the cock him ciowoth, 
Fasting ydrinken of this well a di aught. 

As thilke holy Jew oui* elders taught. 

His beastes and his stole shall multiply 

And, Sns, also it healeth jealousy , 12300 

Foi though a man’ be fall in jealous lage. 

Let maken with this water his potd.ge. 

And never shall he moie his wife mistiist. 

Though he the sooth of hoi defaulte wist, 

All® had she taken pnestes two 01 thiee 
‘Here is a niittam'^ eke, that ye may see 
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He that las hand will put in this mittam, i23ur! 

? 

! 

He shall have multipljung of his giain. 

i 

When he hatli sowen, be it wheat or oats. 

So that he offei pence or elle '3 gioats 

‘And, men and women, one thing wain I you 

If any wight be in this chiuche now. 

That hath done bin hoiiible, so that he 

i 

1 

Daie not foi sliamo of it y&liiiven^ be 

^ Conf js- i 

Oi any ■woman, be she young oi old. 

That hath ymade liei liusband cokewold. 

Such folk shall have no powei noi no giaee 

ed , 

To offei to my i elics m this place 1 

And whoso findeth him out of such blame, 1 

He Mill come up and offei m Godde's name, 12320^ 
And I assoil him by the authoiity, j 

Which that by bull ygi anted was to me ’ 1 

! 

i 

1 

i 

By this gaud^ have I wonnon yeai by year ! 

An liundied maik, since I was paidoneie I 

I stande like a cleik 111 my pulpit. 

2 Jest ; 

1 

! 

f 

! 

And when the lewed^ people is do-wn yset, 

I pieache so as ye have heard before. 

t 

^Iguoniit 1 

And tell an hundred false japes* more | 

Then pain 1 me to stietclien forth my neck, 

And east and west upon the peojile I beck, 12330 

^ Tne’ks 

1 

1 i 

1 » 

As doth a dove, sitting upon a bein ® 

® Barn 1 

My liandes and my tongue -go so yein,® 

That it IS joy to see my business 

Of avarice and of such cmsedness 

Is all my pieaching, foi to make them free 

To give their pence, and namely unto me 

For mine intent is not but for to win, 

And nothing for correction of sin 

I lecke never when that they be buiied. 

Though that their soules go a blacke buried i 23 io 

® BrisUy | 

1 

! 

? 

1 

1 
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Foi ceites many a picdication 12311 

Cometh oft-time of evil intention , 

Some foi plcasaiice of folk, and flatteiy, 

To be advanced by liypociisy. 

And some foi vain-gloiy, and some foi hate 
Foi when I daie none othei ways debate, 

Then will I sting him with my tongue smait 

In pleaching, so that he shall not astait 

To be defamed falsely, if that he 

Hath tiespass’d to my biethien 01 to me 12350 

Foi though I telle not his piopei name, 

Men shall well knowen that it is the same 
By signes, and by othei cii cum stances 
Thus quit I folk, that do us displeasctncos 
Thus spit I out my venom imdei hue 
Of holiness, to sccme holy’ and ti 110 
But shoitly mine intent I will devise, 

I pi each of nothing hut foi covctiso 
Theiefoie my theme is yet, and evei was, 

Radix malorum est cupiditas 12300 

Thus can I pi each against the same vice 
Which that I use, and that is avaiico 
But though myself be guilty in that sm, 

J Pait Yet can I maken other folk to twm^ 

Fiom avarice, and sore thorn to lepent 
But that IS not my principal intent, 

I pieache nothing but foi covetise 
Of this mattdie it ought enough suffice 
Then tell I them examples many one 
j Of olde stones longe time agone 12370 

j ^ignoiant Foi lewed^ people lovcn tales old. 

Such thinges can they well lepoit and hold 
I What '2 trowen ye, that whiles I may pi each 

I And winnen gold and silver foi I teach. 
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That I will lire 111 poveit’ wilfully? 

Nay, nay, I thought it iierei tiuely. 

Foi I will pi each and beg in foundry lands, 

I will not do no laboui with mine hands, 

Noi make haskettes foi to lire thereby, 
Becau&e I will not beggen idlely 
I w'lll none of the apostles counteifeit 
I will have money, woolle, cheese, and w’lieat, 
AIF wreie it given of the pooiest page, 

Oi of the pooiest widow’ in a village 
All should hei cluldien staiven foi famine 
Nay, I ATill dunk the liquoi of the vine. 

And have a jolly wench m eveiy town 
But heaik’neth, lordnigs, in conclu&iodn. 
Your liking is that I shall tell a tale 
Now I have diuiik a di aught of corny ale. 

By God, I hope I shall you tell a thing. 

That shall by leason be at your hking 
Foi though myself he a full vicious man, 

A moial tale yet I you tellen can. 

Which I am wont to pieachen, for to wm 
Now hold youi peace, my tale I will hegm. 
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In Flandcis w'hilom was a company | 

Of younge folk, that haunteden folljr. 

As hazaid, not, stewes, and taverns; i 

Wheieas with harpes, lutes, and gittdms,® isioo > Guitars. 
They dance and jilay at dice both day and night, 

And eat also, and dnnke o’ei then might, | 

Thiough which they do the devil saciifice j 

Wit hin the devil’s temple, in ciused wuse, | 

By supeifluity abominable j 

Then oathes been so gieat and so damn^ible, j 

That it is giisly® foi to heai them swrear > Dreadful | 
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Oul blissful Loide’s body tlicy to-tearj 12408 

Tbem thought the Jowes lent him not enough, 

And each of them at oihei’s sinne lough 
1 Eemaie And light aiion in comon tombostoios’ 

Fetis^ and small, and youngo fiiute&toios,® 

' Singeis with haipes, baucle&,^ wafoieis,® 

sellers Wliich be the veiy devil’s officeis, 

4 Joyous 

“ Sellers of To kindle and blow the file of lecheiy, 

Sfe^ That IS annexed unto gluttony 

The holy wiit take I to my witness. 

That luxiuy IS in wine and diunkonness 
= TTnnstu Lo, how that diiuiken Lot unkindely® 

Lay by his daughters two unwittingly, 12420 

So diunk he was he n’lAe what he wi ought 
Hciodcs, who so w'ell the stones souaht 
When he of 111116 icplcte was at his feast, 

' Com- Light at his owen table he gave his hcst'^ 
mand Baptist John full giiiltelcss 

Seneca saith a good woid doubteloss 
He saith he can no difFeionco find 
BetiMxt a man that is out of his mind, 

8 Drunken And a man whiclie that is diunkolew ® 

» Madness But that wooduess,^ yfalleii in a shiow,'“’ 12430 
tmpS' Peisev 6 ieth longer than doth diunkonness 
0 gluttonie, full of cuisedness, 

0 cause first of our confusion, 

0 original of our damnation. 

Till Chiist had bought us with his blood again 
Looketh, how deare, shortly for to sayn, 

" Purchas Abouglit^' was thilke cursed villainy 

Corrupt was all this world for gluttony 
Adam our father, and Ins wife also. 

From Paradise, to labour and to woe, 12440 

Were driven for that vice, it is no diedo 


“ Doubt 
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For wliile that Adam fasted, as I lead. 
He was m Paiadise, and when that he 
Ate of the fiuit defended,"' on a tiee. 
Anon he was out-ca'^t to W’oe and pain 
0 gluttony' on thee well ought us plain 
Oh ' wist a man how many maladies 
Follow of excesse and of gluttonies. 

He woulde he the moie measuiable 


^ Forljid- 
den. 


Of his diete, sitting at his table isisu 

Alas' the shoite thioat, the tender mouth, 

Maketh that east and west, and noith and south, 

In earth, in an, in watei, men to-swink,^ | = Labon- 

To get a glutton dainty meat and dunk 
Of this mattei, 0 Paul' well canst thou tieat 
Meat unto womb, and womb eke unto moat. 

Shall God destioyen both, as Paulus saith 
Alas' a foul thing is it by my faiih 
To say this woid, and foulei is the deed. 

When man so diinketh of the white and lede isieo 
That of his thioat he maketh his piivy 
Thiough thilke cuised supei-fluity 

The Apostle saith, weeping full pitei usly, 

Theie walken many’, of which you told have I, 


I say it now weeping nntli piteous voice. 

That they be enemies of Chiiste’s ciois 
Of which the end is death, womb is then God 
0 womb, 0 belly, stinking is thy God.fi 
Fulfill’d of dung and of coiiuptioiin. 

At either end of thee foul is the soun’ i24<o 

How gieat laboui and cost is thee to find'^ 

These cookes how they stamp, and stiain, and gnnd. 


’ A 'bag' 


* To 
plj 


And till non siibstancG into accident, 
To fdlfil all thy likerous talent' 

Out of the haide bones knocken they 
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The maiiow, foi they casten nought away, 12476 
That may go thiough the gullet soft and sote ’■ 

Of spicciy, of loaf, of baik, and loot, 

Shall be his sauce ymaked by delight 
To make him yet a newei appetite 
But ceites he, that haimteth such delices. 

Is dead, while that he liveth in those vices 
A lecheious thing is wine, and diunkenness 
Is full of stimng and of wictchedness 
0 di unken man’ disfignied is thy face. 

Sour IS thy bieath, foul art thou to embiace 
And thiough thy diunken nose scemeth the soun’, 
As though thou saidest aye, Samsoun’ Samsoun’ 
And yet, God wot, Samson diank ne’ei no wine 
Thou fullest, as it woie a sticked swine 12490 

Thy tongue is lost, and all thine honest cuic,^ 

Foi diunkenness is veiy sepultuie 
Of manne’s wit, and his disci etidn 
In ■nhom that dunk hath domination. 

He can no counsel keep, it is no diead ® 

Now keep you fiom the white and fiom the red. 
And namely fiom the white wine of Lepe, 

That IS to sell in Fish-stieet and in Cheap 
This wine of Spaine cioepeth subtlely 
In othei wines gi owing faste by, 12500 

Of which theie iiseth such fumosity,^ 

That when a man hath drunken diaughtes thiee, 
And woeneth that he be at home in Cheap, 

He IS in Spain, light at the town of Lepe, 

Not at the Bdchelle, noi at Bouideaux town. 

And thenne will he say, Samsoun’ Samsoun’ 

But heark’neth, loi dings, one woid, I you pi ay. 
That all the sovereign actes, daie I say, 

Of victories 111 the Okie Testament, 
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Tliiough veiy God, that is omuipotent, 12510' 

Weie done m abstinence and in piayeie 
Looketh the Bible, and thcie ye may it leie '‘■ 

Look, Attila, the gieate conqueioi, 

Died m his sleep, with shame and dishondi. 

Bleeding aye at Ins nose in cliunkenness 
A capitaiu should live in soberness 

And o’ei all this, aviseth^ you light well. 

What was commanded unto Lumuel, 

Not Samuel, but Lemuel say I 
Readeth the Bible, and find it expressly 12520 

Of wine giving to them that have justice 
No moie of this, foi it may well suffice 
And now that I have spoke of gluttony, 

Now will I you defenden® hazaidiy* 

Hazaid is vciy mothei of leasings,® 

And of deceit, and cuised foisweaiings' 

Blaspheming of Claist, manslaughtei, and waste also 
Of chattel,® and of tune , and fuitheraio 
It is lepieve,'!' and coutiaiy of honoili. 

For to be held a common hazaidoiir 12530 

And ever the highei he is of estate. 

The moie he is holden desolate 
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If that a piince useth hazaidiy, 

In alle governance and policy 
He IS, as by common opinion, 

Yhold the less m leputatidn 

Stilbon, that was a wise ambassador. 

Was sent to Coiinth with full gieat honour 
From Calidon, to niaken them alliance 
And when he came, it happen’d him par chance. 
That all the gieatest that were of that loud 12541 
Yplaymg atte hazard he them fond 
For which, as soon as that it mighte he, 
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He stole liim home again to Ins countiy, 12544 

And saide tbeic, ‘I 'will not lose my name, 

Ne will not take on me so gieat defame. 

You foi i’ ally unto no hazaidois 
Sendeth some othei wise ambassadoia, 
lEather For by my tiutlie, mo weie level ^ die. 

Than I you should to hazaideis ally 12550 

Foi ye, that be so gloiious m honouis. 

Shall not ally you to no hazaidouis, 

As by my will, 1101 as by my tieaty/ 

This wise philos 6 phei thus said he 
Look eke how to the King Demetiius 
The Kmg of Paithes, as the book saith us, 

Sent him a pair of dice of gold m scoin, 

Foi he had used hazaid theiebcfoin 

Foi which he held his gloiy and leiiown 

At no vaWe 01 leputatioiin 12600 

Loides may finden othei mannci play 

Honest enough to diive the day away 

Now will I speak of oathes false and gieat 
A woul 01 two, as olde bookes tieat 
Gieat sweaiiug is a thing abominable. 

And false sweaiing is yet moie icprovable. 

The highe God foibade sweaiing at all. 

Witness on Matthew but in special 
Of sweaiing saith the holy Jeiemie, 

Thou shalt swear sooth thine oathes, and not ho 
“ Judg- And sweai in doom,^ and eke m iighteousness, 

But idle sweaiing is a cuisedness 12572 

Behold and see, that m the fiiste table 
* Com Of highe Godde’s hostes® honoui^ble, ' 

meats How that the second best of him is this, 

Un ><un Take not my name in idlc^ 01 amiss. 

Lo, lathei ho foibiddeth such swearing, 



THE PARDOXEE’s TALE 


223 


Than homicide, oi many another thing 125;8 

I say that as by oidei thus it standeth, 

This knonreth he that his bests undei standeth, 

How that the second best of God is that 

And fuitheimoie, I will thee tell all plat,^ ’ Piamiy 

That vengeance shall not paiten fiom his house. 

That of his oatlies is outiageous 

‘By Godde’s piecious heait, and by his nails. 

And by the blood of Chiist, that is in Hailes, 

Seven is my chance, and thine is cinque and tiey 
By Godde’s aimeh, if thou falsely play, 

This daggei shall tluoughout thine lieaite go ’ 

This fimt com’tli of the bicchel bones two, 12590 ; 

Forsweaiing, lie, falseness, and homicide 
Now for the love of Chii&t that foi us died, 

Leteth® youi oathes, bothe gzeat and smale ^Leare , 

But, Siis, now will I tell you foith my tale. j 

These iiotouies tliiee, of which I tell, j 

Long eist® eie piime lung of any bell, 'Before 

Weie set them in a tavein for to dunk 
And as they sat, they heaid a belle clmk 
Befoie a coipse, was earned to his giave ! 

That one of them ’gan callen to his knave,^ 12000 « Servant 
‘ Go bet,’® quod he, ‘ and aske leadily, 5 a Bunt- 

What coipse is this, that passeth here foith by: p^fase 

And look that thou lepoit las name well’ 

‘ Sii,’ quod this boy, ‘ it needeth never a del,® " whit. 

It was me told eie ye came heie two horns. 

He was pardie an old felldw of youis, j 

And suddenly he was yslain to-night, | 

Foi drunk as he sat on his bench upiight, j 

There came a piny thief, men clepen'^ Death, ' Caii 1 

That m this country all the people slay’th, 12010 
And with his speai he smote his heait atwo. 
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And went Ins way withoutcn woides mo 12612 

He liatli a thousand slam tins postilonco 
And, mastci, 01 e you coino ni Ins piosenco, 
Methinketli that it wcio full noccssaiy, 

Foi to bowaie of such an advcisaiy. 

Be leady foi to meet him ovcimoio 
Thus tan§hte mo my dame, I say no moie’ 

'By Samte Maiy,’ said this tavcineio, 

‘ The child saith sooth, foi he hath slam this year 
Hence ovei a mile, within a gioat village, 12021 
Both man and woman, child, and hind, and page , 

I tiow his habitation be theie 
1 Watchful To be avised'*- gieat wisdom it weie, 

Eie that he did a man a dishondui ’ 

‘Yea, Godde’s aimes,’ quod this iiotoui, 

‘Is it such peiil with him foi to inccf^ 

I shall him seek by stile and oko by stioct 
“ Woithj I make a vow by Godde’s digno^ bones 
-jAtoua Heaik’notli, fellows, wo till CO bo alio ones ® isoso 
Lot each of us hold up his hand to othoi, 

And each of us bocomon othoi ’s bi otlioi , 

And wo W’lll slay this false tiaitoi Death 
He shall bo slam, ho that so many slay th. 

By Godde’s dignity, eie it bo night’ 

Togethei have those thice thou tiuthes plight 
To live and dien each of them foi othoi. 

As though he wcio his owen boioii biothci 
And up they stait all diunkcn m this lagc. 

And foith they go towaides that village, 12640 

Of wrhich the taveinei had spoke bofoiii, 

‘Dieadiui And many a giisly^ oath then have they swoin, 

And Chiisto’s blessed body they to-icnt, 

‘ Catch ‘ Death shall be dead, if that w'e may him hont 
When they have gone not fully half a mile. 
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Puglit as they ■would have trodden ovei a stile, ' 

An old man and a pooie with them met i264r' 

This olde man full nioekely them giet,^ j ^ Gicc^. I 

A-lld. bElcl (3 tllUs j INoW, loi cIcjsj GrOd. J^OU SG0 ^ * ** Fi£,.(,i\e \ 

The pioudest of these no tomes thiee j 

Answdi’d again, ‘What^ cliuil, with soiiy giace, ' 

Why ait thou all foiwi aliped save thy face’ ' i 

Why hvest thou so long in so gieat age’’ | J 

This olde man ’gan look in his vis^e, ■ j 

And saide thus, ‘ Foi I ne cannot find ^ I 

A man, though that I walked into Ind, i ! 

Neithei in city, noi m no village, | i 

That woulde change his youthe for mine ago, | 

And therefoie must I have mine age still ! 

^ I 

As longe time as it is Godde’s will iseeo I 

Ne Death, alas' ne will not have my life , 

Thus walk I like a lesteless caitiff, j 

And on the ground, which is my mother’s gate, 

I knocke with my staff, eaily and late, | 

And say to hei, “ Leve® mother, let me in » Dair ! 

Lo, how I vanish, flesh, and blood, and skin, ' 

Alas' when shall my hones be at lest’ | 

Mothei, with you would I changen my chest. 

That m my chambei longe time hath he, ! 

Yea, foi an haiiy clout to wiap m me ” 12670 | 

But yet to me she will not do that giace, | 

For which full pale and w'elked^ is my face. * Wither 1 

‘ But, Sus, to you it is no courtesy ^ ! 

To speak unto an old man vfilamy. 

But® he trespass in woid or else m deed. ‘ Except 

In holy wilt ye may youiselven lead, | 

“ Against® an old man, hoar upon his head, •> To meet | 

Ye should arise ” theiefore I give you rede,’ r Adme. j 

Ne do unto an old man no haini now, , 

VOL II £ 
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No more than that ye would a man did you 12680 
In age, if that ye may so long abide 
And God be with you, wheie ye go or iide 
I must go thithei as I have to go ’ 

‘ Nay, olde chuil, by God thou shalt not so,’ 

Saide this othei hazaidoui anon, 

‘Thou paitest not so lightly, by Saint John 
Thou spake light now of thilke tiaitor Death, 

That in this countiy all oui fiiendes slay'th. 

Have heie my tiuth, as thou ait his espy; 

^Sttffeifoi TeU where he is, 01 thou shalt it aby,^ 12690 

By God and by the holy saci ament. 

For soothly thou art one of his assent 
To slay us younge folk, thou false thief ’ 

'Pleasant ‘Now, SiTS,’ quod he, ‘if it be you so lief^ 

To finden Death, turn up this ciooked way, 

For in that giove I left him, by my fay, 

Undei a tiee, and theie he will abide. 

Nor for your boast he will him nothing hide 
See ye that oak^ right there ye shall him find 
God save you, that bought again mankind, 12700 
And you amend i’ thus said this olde man. 

And eveieach of these riotouies ran, 

Till they came to the tiee, and theie they found 
Of flonns fine of gold ycomed round, 

Well mgh an eighte bushels, as them thought. 

No longer as then after Death they sought, 

But each of them so glad was of the sight, 

Foi that the fiioiins been so fair and bnght. 

That down they set them by the precious hoard. 

The woist of them he spake the fiiste word 12710 
‘Brethren,’ quod he, ‘take keep what I shall say, 

» JoU My wit is great, though that I bourd^ and play. 

This treasure hath fortdne unto us given 
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In nnith and jollity oui Me to hven, \2m\ 

And lightly as it com’th, so wiU we spend 
Heyt Godde’s piecious dignity* who wend^ 

To-day, that we should have so fan a grace’ j 

But might this gold he earned from this place j 
Home to mine house, oi elles unto youis, j 

(Foi well I wot that all this gold is ouis,) 12720 1 

Theime were we in high felicity , 

But tiuely by day it may not be , I 

Men woulden say that we weie thieve's stiong, , 

And foi oui owen treasure do^ us hong 
This tieasuie must ycaiiied be by night 
As wisely and as slily as it might 
Wherefoie I rede,® that cut^ among us all 
We diaw, and let see where the cut will fall- 
And he that hath the cut, with hearte bhth, 

Shall lunnen to the town, and that full swith,® 12730 
And bung us bread and wine full pnvily 
And two of us shall keepen suhtlely 
This treasure well and if he will not tarnen. 

When it IS mght, we will this tieasuie cariien 
By one assent, where as us tlnnketh best ' 

That one of them the cut bi ought m his fist. 

And bade them draw and look wheie it would fall, 
And it fell on the youngest of them all 
And forth towaid the town he went anon. 

And all so soon as that he was agone, 12710 

That one of them spake thus unto that other; 

‘Thou wettest well thou ait my swmien brother. 

Thy profit will I tell thee right anon 
Thou wost® well that oui fellow is agone. 

And here is gold, and that full great plenty. 

That shall departed be among us three 
But natheless, if I can shape it so. 


^ Thouglit 


2 Cause 


^ Advise 
^Lot 


^ Quickly 


^ Knowesi 



228 


THE CANTERBHRT TALES 


That it dcpaitcJ woio among tis two, 12748 

Had I not done a fiionde’s turn to tlioo' 2 ’ 
iKnoTv That otlioi answei’d, ‘I n’ot^ how that may be 
' Ho wot AYcll that tho gold is wnth us twaj’’ 

What shall we do'^ wdiat shall wo to him say'?’ 

‘Shall 1C he counsel'?’ said tho fiiste sinew, 

‘And I shall tellcn thee 111 woidos few 
What we shall do, and hung it well about ’ 

‘I giaiite,’ quod that otliei, ‘out of doubt. 

That by my tiutli I Mill thee not bewiay ’ 

‘Now,’ quod the fiist, ‘thou wost well we be tway. 
And tway of us shall stionger he than one 
Look, Avhen that he is set, thou light anon 12700 
Aiise, as though thou wouldest with him play. 

And I shall live him through the sides tivay. 

While that thou stiugglest with him as 111 game, 
And with thy dagger look thou do the same. 

And then shall all this gold depaited be. 

My deaie fiiend, betwixen thee and me 
Then may we both oui lustes all fulfil, 

And play at dice light at oui owen will ’ 

And thus accoided been these sin ewes tway. 

To slay the thud, as ye have heaid me say 12770 
This youngest, which that wente to the town. 

Full oft in lieait he lolleth up and down 
The beauty of these floiins new and blight 
‘ 0 Loidi’ quod he, ‘if so weie that I might 
Have all this treasuie to myself alone, 

I Theie ii’is no man that liveth under tin one 

' Of God, that shoulde live so meny as I ’ 

And at the last the fiend oui enemy 

Put in his thought, that he should poison buy, 

With which he mighto slay his follows tway 1278O 
I For why, the fiend found him in such living, 
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That he had leave to soiiow him to bung i27S2 
Foi this was iitteily Ins full intent 
To slay them both, and nevei to lepent 

And forth he go’th, no longei would he tairy. 

Into the town unto a 'pothecaiy, 

And played him that he him woulde sell 
Some poibon, that he might his lattons’- quell, 

And eke theie was a polecat in his haw,” 

That, as he said, his capons had yslaw ^ 12700 

And fain he would him wieakon,-* if he might. 

Of veimin, that destioyed them by night 
The ’pothecaiy answ^i’d, ‘Thou shalt have 
A thing, as wisly® God my soule save, 

In all this woild theie n’ls no ciedtiue, 

That eat 01 diank hath of this cdnfectuie. 

Not but the mountance® of a com of wheat. 

That he ne shall his life anon foilete,^ 

Yea, steive® he shall, and that m lesse while. 

Than thou wilt go a pace not but a mile i28on| 

This poison is so stiong and violent’ 

This cuised man hath m his hand yhent® 

Tins poison in a box, and switlrt® he lan 
Into the nexte stieet unto a man, 

And bon ow’d of him laige bottles thiee, 

And m the two the poison ponied he. 

The thud he kepte cleaiie for his dunk, 

Foi all the night he shope“ him for to swmk'^ 

In cairying off the gold out of that place 

And when this iiotei, with soiiy grace, 12810 
Hath fill’d with wine his gieate bottles three, 

To his felldws again lepaireth ho 

What needeth it theieof to sermon moie^ 

Foi light as they had cast his death before, 

Faoht so they have him slain, and that anw 
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And when that this was done, thus spake that one, 
‘Now let us sit and dunk, and make us mciry. 

And aftei waid we will Ins body buiy ’ 128I8 

And with that woid it happen’d himy)ar cas,'^ 

To take the bottle theie^ the poison was. 

And diank, and gave liis fellow dunk also, 

Foi which anon they storven® bothe two 
But ceites I suppose that Avicenne 
Wiote nevei in no canon, noi in no fenne,^ 

Moie wonder signes of empoisoning, 

Than had these wretches two ere their ending 
Thus ended been these homicides two, 

And eke the false empoisoner also 
0 cuisedness of aUe cuisedness' 

0 traitors homicide' 0 wickedness' i28so 

0 glutt’iiy, luxury, and hazaidry' 

Thou blasphemer of Clmst with villainy, 

And oathes gieat, of usage and of piide' 

Alas' mankinde, how may it betide, 

That to thy Cieatdr, which that thee wrought, 

And with his precious heaite-blood thee bought. 
Thou ait so false and so unkmd,* alas' 

Now, good men, God foigive you your tiespass. 
And waie you fiom the sin of avaiice 
Mine holy paidon may you all waiico ® imo 

So that ye offei nobles or sterlings,® 

Or elles silvei biooches, spoones, lings 
Boweth youi head undei this holy Bull 
Come up, ye wives, and off’ieth of your will. 

Your names I enter here in my loll anon. 

Into the bhss of heaven shall ye gon 

1 you assoile^ by mine high power. 


* 'Eenne ’ The name of the sections of Aiioenaa’s great work entitled 
* Canon ’ 
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You that will offer, as clean and eke as clear 12848 1 
As ye weie bom Lo, Sues, thus I preach, I 

And Jesus Chiist, that is oui* soules’ leach, I 

So giante you his paidon to receive. 

For that IS best, I will you not deceive 
But, Siis, one word forgot I m my tale; 

I have leKcs and paidon in my mail. 

As fan* as any man m Engleland, 

Which were me given by the Pope’s hand j 

If any of you will of devotidn | 

Offer, and have mine absolution. 

Come forth anon, and kneeleth here adown. 

And meekely receiveth my pai dodn 1286O 

Or elles taketh pardon, as ye wend,^ I ' Go 

All new and fresh at eveiy towne's end, 

So that ye offer alway new and new. 

Nobles 01 pence, which that be good and tiue ; 

It IS an honour to eveieach that is here. 

That ye may have a suffisant paidon^re , 

T’ assoilen you in country as ye ride, j 

Foi aventuies, which that may betide j 

Paiiventure theie may fall one or two, 1 

Down of his horse, and break his neck atwo i2S7o 
Look, which2 a surety is it to you all, ' 

That I am in youi fellowship yfall. 

That may assod you bothe moie and lass,® ’ Less. 

When that the soul shall from the body pass j 

I rede^ that our Hoste shall begin, , ^ 

For he is most enveloped m sm 

Come forth, Sir Host, and offer first anon. 

And thou shalt kiss the lelics every one, ' 

Yea for a groat, unbuclde anon thy purse 

‘ Nay, nay,’ quod he, ‘ then have I Chiiste s curse , j 

Letbe,’quodhe, ‘itshallnotbe, sotheich« i288i| thme 
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Thou wouldest make mo kiss thine olde bicoch, 

And sweai it woio a lolic of a saint, 12S83 

Though it woio with thy fundament dopaint 
'Found But by the cioss, ^^hloh that Saint Helen fondd 
I would I had thine coilons in mine bond, 

Instead of lolics, oi of sanctuaiy 

Let cut them off, I will thee help them eairy, 

They shall be shiined m an hogge’s toid/ 

This Pai doner answoied not a woid, 128O0 

So wioth he was, no woid ne would he say 
‘Now,’ quod 0111 Host, ‘I will no longer play 
With thee, nor with none othei angiy man ’ 

But light anon the woithy Knight began, 

(When that he saw that all the people lough,) 

‘ No more of this, foi it is light enough 
Sii Paidonoi, be meny and glad of chooi , 

And ye, Sii Host, that be to me so dear, 

I pi ay you that ye kiss the Pai doner, 
a Ke-u-er And, Paidonei, I piay thee diaw thee noi,^ 1290a 
And as we diden, let us laugh and play.’ 

Anon they kiss’d, and nden foitli then way. 
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Our Host Upon his stimips stood anon, i 2903 | j 

And saide, ‘ Good men, heaik’netli eveiy one, ' 

Tins was a tluifty tale foi the nones 
Sn Palish Piiest,’ quod he, ‘ for Godde’s bones, 

Tell us a tale, as was thy forwoid^ yore ‘ Promise 

I see well that ye learned men in loie 
Can mucliel good, by Godde’s dignity ’ 

The Paison him answdi’d, ‘Benedicite' 12910 [ 

What aileth the man, so sinfully to sweai ’’ | 

Oui Host answ^i’d, ‘0 Jankin, be ye thoie^ 

Now, good men,’ quod oui Host, ‘ lieaik’neth to me 
I smell a lolloi ^ m the wmd,’ quod he - Loiiara 

‘Abideth foi Godde’s digne® passion, MVorthj 

For we shall have a piedicatidn 
This lollei heie will pieachen us somewhat’ 

‘Nay, by my fathei’s soul, that shall he nat, 

Saide the Shipman, ‘heie shall he not pi each. 

He shall no gospel alosen^ heie nor teach 12920 ' Com 
We lieven all in the gioat God, quod he. 

^ He woulde sowen some difficulty. 

Or spimgen cockle in our cleane corn 
And theiefoie, Host, I vraine thee beforn, 

My jolly body shall a tale tell, 
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1 Stomacli 


And I sliall clinken you so meiiy a bell, 
That I shall waken aU this company 
But it shall not be of philosophy, 

Nor of physic, noi termes quaint of law; 
Theic is but Mtle Latin in my maw ^ 
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A Merchant whilom dwell’d at Saint Denise, 
That iiche was, foi uhich men held him wise. 
A wife he had of oxcellont beauty, 

And conipaignablc,^ and lorellous was she, 
lYIuch IS a thing that causeth inoie dispense 
Than woitli is all the clieei and leYCionco, 
That moil them do at feastes and at dances 
Such salutations and countenO,ncos 
Passen, as doth a shadow upon the wall 
But woe IS him that paycn must foi all 
The sely® husband algatc^ ho must pay, 

He must us clothe and he must us an ay 
All foi his owen woiship iichely 
In which ail ay wc dancen jollily 
And if that he may not paiivcntuic, 

Oi elles list not such dispense endure, 

But thmketh it is wasted and ylost. 

Then must another payon foi om cost, 

Oi lend us gold, and that is peiilous 
This noble Moi chant held a woitliy house, 
Foi which he had all day so gieat lepaii 
Foi his largesse, and foi Ins wife was fan. 
That wondci is but hcark’ncth to my tale 
Among es all those giiostes gicat and smale. 


12940 


129C0 
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Tliei 0 was a monk, a fair man and a bold, 12955 1 j 

I tiow a tliuty -mnter lie w^as old, ! ; 

That over in one^ was di awing to that place [ > Constant- 

This yoiinge monk, that w^as so fan of face, i 

Acquainted was so with this goode man, j 

Sithen^ that their fiist knowledge began, 12960 ^ = Smce [ 
That in his house as familiai w^as he, | 

As it possible IS any fiiend to be l i 

And for as muchel as this goode man 
And eke this monk, of which that I began, 

Weie bothe two yboin in one village. 

The monk him claimeth, as foi cousinage. 

And he again him said not ones nay. 

But was as glad thereof as fowl of day. 

For to his heait it was a great pleasdnce 

Thus been they kmt with etein alliance, 12970 
And each of them ^gan otliei for F insuie 
Of brotherhood, while that their life may duie 
Flee was Dan John, and namely of dispense 
As m that house, and full of diligence 
To do pleasance, and also gieat costige. 

He not foigai to give the leaste page , 

In all that house, but, after then degiee. 

He gave the loid, and sitlien® his memee,^ ’ After 

Wlien that he came, some manner honest thing , Senants, 
For which they weie as glad of his coming 12980 
As fowl IS fain when that the sun upiiseth 
No moie of this as now, for it sufficeth 
But so befell, this mei chant on a day 
Shope® him to maken leady his an ay = Pnrpos 

Towmid the town of Bruges for to faie, 

To buyen theie a portidn of ware 
For which he hath to Pans sent anon 
A messengei, and prayed hath Dan John 
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That he should come to Saint JDenis, and plaj 

With him, and with his wife, a day oi tway, 12090 
Eie he to Binges went, in alle wise 

This noble monk, of which I you devise, 

Hath of hi^ abbot, as huh list, licence, 

(Because he was a man of high piudence. 

And eke an oflScei out foi to iide. 

To see then gianges, and then baines wide,) 

And unto Saint Hems he cometh anon 

Who was so welcome as my loid Dan John, 

Our deaie cousin, full of couitesy'^ 

With him ho bi ought a jub^ of malvesie,® 18000 

2 Malmse} 

And eke anothei full of fine veinage. 

3 Wild 

And volatile,® as aye was his iisd,gc 

fOTvl 

And thus I let them cat, and dunk, and play. 

* Seiions 

This mei chant and this monk, a day 01 tway 

The thiide day tins mci chant up aiiseth. 

And on his needes sadly* him aviscth ® 

ly 

® Consider 

And up into his countoui ® house go’th he, 

eth 

® Count- 

To leckon with himselven, well may be, 

ing 

Of thilke yeai, how that it with him stood. 

room 

And how that he dispended had his good, isoio 

^ Would 

And if that he inci cased weie 01 non 

His bookes and his bagges many one 

He lay’th before him on his counting board 

Full iiche was his tieasure and las hoaid, 

Foi which full fast his countoui dooi he shot, 

And eke he n’olde'^ no man should him let® 

not 

® Hinder 

Of his accountes, foi the moane time 


And thus he sits, till it was passed piime 

Dan John was risen in the moiiow also. 

And m the gaiden walkcth to and fro, 13020 

And hath his thing es said full couitcously. 

This goode wife came walking pnvily 
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Into the garden, theie he walketh &oft, , 13023 i 

And him saluteth, as she hath, done oft 

A maiden child came lu hei company. 

i 

Which as hei list she- may govern and gie,^ 

■* Guide 1 

Foi yet undei the yaidg^ \vas the maid 
‘ 0 deare coiism mine, Dan J ohn,’ sliefiaid. 

- Eod- 

n. 1 

‘What aileth you so lathe^ £01 to aiise’’ 

‘Niece,’ quod he, ‘it ought enough suffice isoso 

- Earlj 

Five homes foi to sleep upon a night 

f 

( 

1 

But^ it weie foi an old appalled® wight. 

* TJhIj S3 

As be these wedded men, that lie and daie,® 

** Mdde 1 

P'ile 1 

As in a foime sitteth a weaiy liaie, j 

^ Stare 1 

1 

Weie all foistiaught"^ with houndes gaeat and smale,i 

1 

" Distract- * 

But, deaie niece, why be ye so pale'^ 

I tiowe ceites, that our goode man 

cd j 

Hath you laboiiied, since this night began, 

t 

That you weie need to lesten hastily ’ 

And with that word he laugh’d full meiiily, isoio 
And of his owen thought he wax’d all led 


This fane wife ’gan for to shake hei head. 

And sayed thus, ‘Yea, God wot all,’ quod she 
‘ Nay, cousin mine, it stands not so with me 


For by that God, that gave me soul and hfe. 


In all the lealm of Fiance is there no wife. 


That lesse lust hath to that soiiy play. 


For I may smg alas and wala-wa' 

That I was boin, but to no wight (quod she) 

Daie I not tell how that it stands with me isoso 

Wherefoie I think out of this land to wend. 

Or elles of myself to make an end. 

So full am I of diead and eke of care ’ 


This monk began upon this wife to stare, 

And said, ‘Alas' my niece, God forbede, 


That ye for any soiiow, or any drede. 

1 
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iRuin Foi do ^ y 0111 self bat telletli me youi giicf, 13057 

Pai^ventuio T may m yom miscliiof 
I Coimsol 01 help and tlicieioie tellotli me 

All yom annoy, foi it shall be seciee 
= Bie\iai) Foi on my Portos® lieie I make an oath, 

® lYiiimg That nevei in my life, foi licf 1101 loth,® 
wXug Ne shall I of no counsel you bcwiay ’ 

‘ The same again to you,’ quod she, ‘ 1 say 
By God and by this Poitos I you swear. 

Though men me woulden all in pieces teai, 

Ne shall I nevoi, foi to go to heU, 

Bewiay one woid of thing that yc me tell. 

Nought foi no cousinage, 1101 alMiice, 

But veiily foi love and affiance ’ I8070 

Thus bo they swoin, and heieupon they kiss’d. 

And each of them told othci what them list 
‘ Cousin,’ quod she, ‘ if that I had a space. 

As I have none, and namely m this place. 

Then would I toll a legend of my life. 

What I have suffei’d since I vas a wife 
! With mine husband, all be ho youi cousin ’ 

j ‘Nay,’ quod this monk, ‘by God and Saint Mai tin, 

He n’ls no moie cousin unto me. 

Than is the leaf that hangeth on the tree 13080 
’ Call I elope* him so, by Saint Denis of Fiance, 

To have the raoie cause of acquaintiinco 
Of you, which I have loved specially 
= Aasured Abovcu alle woiuen sikeily,® 

This sweai I you on my piofcssioifn 
Telleth youi giief, lest that he come adown. 

And hasteth you, and go’tli away anon ’ 

‘My dcaie love,’ quod she, ‘0 my Dan John, 

® Agree Full lief® wcie me this counsel for to hide, 

But out it must, I may no longer abide 18090 
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‘Mme husband is to me the worste man, 13091 1 i 

That ever was smce that the world began . i 

But since I am a wife, it sit’- not me 1 

To tellen no wight of om: pimty, ! 

Neithei in bed, noi in none other place ; ’ 

God shield^ I should it tellen for his grace , = PorMd. I 

A wife ne shall not say of hei husb&nd ! 

But aU honoui, as I can undeistand, , 

Save unto you thus much I tellen shall ' 

As help me God, he is nought worth at all, isioo i 

In no degiee, the value of a fly ! 

But yet me giieveth most his mggaidy 
And well ye wot, that women naturally 
Desnen thinges sis, as well as I 
They woulden that then husbands shoulden 
be 

Haidy, and wise, and iich, and thereto free. 

And buxom 3 to his wife, and fresh a-bed » Yielding 

But by that like Loid that for us bled. 

For his honour myselven for f an*ay. 

On Sunday next I muste needes pay isiio ! | 

An hunched fiancs, or elles am I loin * h Lost 1 

Yet were me level® that I were unborn, ' « Bather 

Than me were done a slandei or villainy 
And if mme husband eke might it espy, 

I n’eie but lost, and theiefoie I you piay 
Lend me this sum, or elles must I dey 
Dan John, I say, lend me this hundred 
frankes , 

Pardie, I will not faille you my thankes, 

If that you list to do that I you pray 
For at a certain day I will you pay, 18120 

And do to you what pleasance and service 
That I may do, right as you hst devise 
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1 Unless And but^ I do, God take on mo vengeance, 13123 
As foul as evei bad Gcnolon'' of Fiance’ 

Tins gentle monk answei’d in tins manneic, 

‘ Now tuiely, mine owen lady dcai, 

= Paty I have (quod be) on you so gieat a lutb,^ 

That I you sweai, and pligbte you my tiutb, 

•iGoae That when youi busband is to Flandcis faic,^ 

I will delivei you out of tins caie, isiso 

Foi I will biingen you an bundled fiancs’ 

And with that woid be caugbt bci by tbo flanks. 
And bei embiaced baid, and kiss’d ber oft 
‘ Go now your way,’ quod be, ‘ all still and soft, 

And let us dme as soon as that ye may, 

Foi by my calendei it is piinie of day 
Go now, and be as tiue as I shall bo ’ 

‘Now elles God foibide, Sn,’ quod sbe, 

And foi til sbe go’tb, as jolly as a pie, 

* Haste And bade tbe cookes that tboy should them bie,^ 

So that men migbton dme, and that anon laui 
Up to boi busband is this wife ygone. 

And knocketh at his countoui boldely 
‘ Qui est la^’ quod be ‘Peter, it am I,’ 

Quod she ‘What, Sn, how longe will ye fast'* 
How longe time will ye reckon and cast 
Your summes, and your bookes, and youi things'* 
The devil have pait of all such reckonings 
’ Gift Ye have enough paidie of Goddfe’s sond ® 

Come down to-day, and let youi bagges stond isiso 
Ne be ye not ashamed, that Dan John 
•Cheerless Shall fasting all this day elenge® gon"* 

Wbaf* let us heai a mass, and go we dme ’ 

‘ Wife,’ quod this man, ‘ little caust thou divine 

‘Genelon ’ One of Charlemagne’s officers, whose treacheiy was the 
\ : cause of the defeat at Boncevaux, foi which ho was toi n to pieces by hoi scs 
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The eunous husinesse that we hive 13155, 

Foi of us chapmen, all so God me save, 

And hy that loi-l that cleped is Samt Ive, 

Scaicoly amonges twenty, ten shall thiive 
Continually, lasting unto our age 
"We may well maken cheei and good visige, isieo 
And diiven foith the woild as it may be. 

And keepen oui estate m puvity, 

TiE we be dead, or elles that we play 
A pilgiimage, 01 go out of the way 
And theiefoie have I gieat necessity 
Upon this quamte^ woild t’ avisen^ me. 

For eveimoie must we stand m diead 
Of hap and foitune m our chapmanhead ^ 

‘To Flandeis will I go to-monow at day. 

And come again as soon as ever I may isiro 

Foi which, my deaie wife, I thee beseek 
As be to eveiy wight busom^ and meek. 

And foi to keep our good be cmious. 

And honestly goveine well oui house 
Thou hast enough, m eveiy mannei wise. 

That to a thiifty household may suffice 
Thee lacketh none airay, nor no vitiille , 

Of silver in thy puise shalt thou not fad. * 

And with that woid his countour door he shet. 

And down he go’th no loiigei would he let, isiso 
Ari d hastily a masse was there said. 

And speeddy the tables weie ylaid. 

And to the diimer faste they them sped, 

And iichely tins monlc the chapman fed 
And aftei dmner Dan John sobeily 
This chapman took apart, and privily 
Ho said him thus, ‘ Cousin, it standeth so. 

That, well I see, to Bruges ye will go, 


^ Strange 
® Consider 


^ Trading 





242 THE OANTEEBURY TALES 


^ Tempe 
rately 
2 Ado 


* Civillj 

* Surely 

® Merchan- 
dise 

^ Borrow 


God and Samt Austin speede you and guide. 

I pi ay you, cousin, wisely that yo iide, 
Goveineth you also of youi diet 
Attempiely,^ and namely in this heat 
Betwixt us two iieedeth no stiango faie,^ 
Faiewell, cousin, God shielde you fiom care 
If any thing there be by day oi night. 

If it lie in my power and my might, 

That ye me will command in any wise. 

It shall be done, light as ye will devise 
‘ But one thing ere ye go, if it may be, 

I woulde piayen you foi to lend me 
An bundled fiaiikes foi a week oi twey, 

For ceitain beastes that I iiiuste buy. 

To stolen with a place that is ouis, 

(God help 1110 so, I would that it weie youis ) 
I shall not faille suiely of my clay, 

Not foi a thousand fiancs, a mile way 
But let tins thing be seciet, I you pi ay, 

Foi yet to-iiight these beastes must I buy 
And faie now well, mine owen cousin deal. 
Grand mercy of youi cost and of your olicei ’ 
This noble mei chant gcntilly® anon 
Answer’d and said, ‘ 0 cousin mine, Dan John, 
Now sikoily* this is a small lequest 
My gold IS youies, when that it you lost, 

And not only my gold, but my chaffaie ® 

Take what you list, God shielde that yo spare 
But one thing is, ye know it well enough 
Of chapmen, that then money is then plough. 
We may cieancen® while we have a name. 

But goochess foi to be it is no game 
Pay it again, when it h’th in youi ease, 

Aftei my might full fain would I you please ’ 


13189 


13200 


13210 


18220 
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These hundred fiankes set he foith anon, 13223 

I 

1 

And piivily he took them to Dan John 

1 

No wight in all this woild wist of tins loan, j 

1 

i 

Saving this mei chant and Dan John alone j 


They dunk, and speak, and loam a while and play, j 

{ 

Till that Dan John iideth to his abbay 1 

1 

1 

The moiiow came, and foith this ineichant iideth 

1 

1 

To Flandeis-waid, his ’pientice well him guideth, 

f 

Till he came in to Binges meiiily i323i 

Now go’th this mei chant fast and busily ! 

r 

About his need, and buyeth, and cieanceth ' 

He neithei playeth at the dice, noi danceth, | 

But as a meichant, shoitly foi to tell, j 

He leadeth his life, and there I let him dwell j 

^ Borrows 

The Sunday next the meichant was agone, 1 

To Saint Denis yeomen is Dan John, , 

With ciown and beaid all fiesh and new yshave 

i 

! 

In all the house theie Aas so httle a knave,^ iS24o 

- Ser\ant* 

Noi no wight elles, that he n’as full fam. 

For that my loid Dan John was come again 

bo} 

And shortly to the point nght foi to gon, 

1 

This fane wife accoideth with Dan John, 1 

That for these hundied fiaiics he should all night 

1 

i i 

Haven hei in his aimes bolt-upiight. 

i i 

And this accord performed was mdeed 

In miith all night a busy life they lead 


Till it was day, that Dan Jolm yede® his way. 

3 Went 

And bade the meime^ ‘ Farewell, have good day ’ 
For none of them, noi no wight in the toivn, 13251 
Hath of Dan John light no suspectiodn. 

And foith he iideth home to his abbay. 

Or wheie him list, no moie of him 1 say 

This meichant, when that ended was the fan, 

To Saint Denis he ’gan for to repau. 

Servants 

; 
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And witlx Ins nifc lie makctli feast and cheer, 13257 
iMoiehan An d tollotli hci that cluffaio'^ IS so deal, 

J Igice That needes mast lie malvo a chovisancc,” 
mentfor j'qj hoimd 111 a iccos,nisaiico, 

boilow ^ 

^ ini? To paj’-on tivonty thousand shields® anon 
C 10 \\Ua Foi which this nioi chant is to Pans gone 
To boiiow of ccitam fiicndes that he had 
« 'Took A ceitaiii fiancs, and some wnth him he lad ^ 

And nlieii that ho was como into the town, 

“Love Foi gloat chioi toe® and gi cat atfcctiotin 

Uiito Dan John him go’th him fiist to playj 
Not foi to ask or honow of him mondy, 

I- Know But foi to wcet® and seo of his wclfaio. 

And foi to tcllon him of his chaffaie, 13270 

'Compauj' As fiiendcs do, when they bo mot m fcio 

Dan John him maketh foast and moiiy chcci , 
And ho him told again full specially. 

How ho had well yboiight and giaciously 
(Thanked bo God) all whole his meichandise 
Save that ho must m alio mannci wise 
Makon a chovisancc, as foi his best 
±ind then he shoulde be 111 joy and lest 
®Giad Dan John answdicd, ‘Ccitos I am fain,® 

That ye m health bo oomen homo again i8280 

And if that I wcie iich, as have I bliss, 

Of twenty thousand shields should ye not miss, 

Foi ye so kmdely this otliei day 
Lonte me gold, and as I can and may 
I thanke you, by God and by Samt Jamo 
But nathelcbS I took unto om Dame, 

Your wife at home, the same gold again 
Upon youi bench, she wot it well ccitd-in. 

By ceitain tokens that I can hci toll 

Now by your leave, I may no longci dwell, 13290 
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1 

Oul abbot ■Rill out of this towiEanon, 13291 j 

And in bis company I muste gon i 

Greet well oui Dame, mine owen mece sweet, 

And faiewell, deaie cousin, till we meet ’ ' 

1 

i 

i 

i 

{ 

Tins mei chant, which that was full waie and wise, 
Cieanced hath, and paid eke in Pans 

To era tain Lombaids leady in then bond 

The sum of gold, and got of them Ins bond, i 

And home he go’th, meiiy as a popinjay ' 

1 

i 

( 

I 

For well he knew he stood in such aiiay, issou 

That needes must he wun in that vidge'' 

f 

1 

^ Toarncr ' 

A thouband fiancs, above all his costage ^ 

His wife full leady met him at the gate. 

As she was wont of old usdge algate . 

And all that night in mirthe they been sot, 

Foi he was iich, and clearly out of debt 

When it was day, this mei chant ’gan embiace 

His wife all new, and kiss’d hei in hei face. 

And up he go’th, and maketh it full tough issoo 

‘No moio,’ quod she, ‘by God ye have enough ’ l 
And wantonly again mth him she play’d, | 

Till at the last this mei chant to her said 


! 

\ 

1 

‘ By God,’ quod he, ‘ I am a little wioth 

With you, my wife, although it be me loth 

And wot ye why '2 by God, as that I guess. 

That ye have made a mannei strangeness 

Betwixen me and my cousin, Dan J ohn 

Ye skould have warned me, eie I had gone. 

! 

j 

j 

1 i 

I 

That he you had an hundred fiankes paid 

By ready token and held him evil apaid,® 13320 

Satisfied 

For that I to him spake of chevisance,^ 

* Borrow- 

(Me seemed so as by his countenance ) 

But natheless by God our heaven king. 

ing 

I though te not to ask of him no thmg 
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1 EnghL 
ened 


2 Care 
» Whit 

^ Success 


® Piofit 


® Pledge 


I pi ay thee, wife, no- do thou no moie so 
Tell me alway, eie that I fiom thee go. 

If any debtor hath in nunc absence 
Ypaide thee, lest thiough thy negligence 
I might him ask a thing that he hath paid ’ 
This wife was not afeide^ nor afiaid. 

But boldely she said, and that anon, 

‘Maiyt I ddfy that false monk Dan John, 

I keep^ not of his tokens nevei a del ® 

He took me certain gold, 1 wot it well 
What^ evil thedom^ on his monke’s snout' 
For, God it wot, I ween’d withouten doubt, 
That he had given it me, because of you. 

To do theiewith mine honoin and my piow,® 
Foi cousinage, and eke for belle chere, 

That he hath had full often times heie 
But since I see I stand m such disjoint, 

I will answer you shoitly to the point 
‘Ye have more slacke debtois than am I: 
For I Will pay you well and icadily 
From day to day, and if so be I fail, 

I am your wife, score it upon my tail. 

And I shall pay as soon as evei I may. 

Foi by my truth, I have on mine an ay. 

And not in waste, bestow’d it eveiy del. 

And foi I have bestowed it so well 
For your hondur, for Godde’s sake I say. 

As be not wioth, but let us laugh and play. 
Ye shall my jolly body have to wed,® 

By God I n’lll not pay you but a-bed, 
Foigive it me, mine owen spouse dear. 

Turn hitherward and maketh better cheor ’ 
This merchant saw there was no lemedy 
And for to chide, it n’ere but a follj^. 


13325 


13SS0 


13340 


13350 
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Since that the thing may not amended he 
‘Now, wife,’ he said, ‘and I foigive it thee, 
But by thy life ne be no more so large. 

Keep bof- my good, this give I thee in charge ’ 
Thus endeth now my tale, and God us send 
Tabng enough, unto om hves’ end 
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! THE PEIOEESS’S PEOLOGHE. 


‘ Well said, by mpiis Dom%m' quod our Host, isaes 
‘ Now longe may thou sailen by the coast, 

Thou gentle Mastei, gentle Maimeic 
God giro the monk a thousand last quad yoai 
^Tucfc Aha' follows, bewaio of such a jajie '• 

The monk put lu the mannc’s hood an ape, issro 
And m his wife’s eke, by Saint Austin 
Diaweth no monkcs moic into yom mn 
‘ But now pass ovoi, and lot us seek about, 

Wlio shall now tcllcn fiist of all this lout 
Anothei tale ’ and with that woid ho said, 

As couiteously as it had been a maid, 

‘My Lady Piioiosse, by yom leave. 

So that I wist I should you not aggiiovo, 

•* Decide I woulde deciuon.^ that ye tollen should 

A tale next, if so were that ye would issso 

Now will ye vouch esafe, my lady doar^’ 

‘ Gladly,’ quod she, and said as ye shall heai 

* ^ A thousand last quad year * A tHousaud weight of bad yeais. 
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0 Lord onr Loid' thy name how maivelloiis 
Is in this large woild yspieaJi (quod she) 
Eoi not all only thy laud^ piecious 
Poifoiined is by men of dignity. 

But by the mouth of childien thy boimty 
Peifoimed is, foi on the bieast sucking 
Sometime showen they thine heiymg ^ 


13383 


3 Praise 


- Praise 




Wheiefore m laud, as I can best and may, 
Of thee and of the white lily flow'r, 

Which that thee baie, and is a maid alway. 
To tell a story I will do my labdui , 

Not that I may incieasen hei hondur. 

For she hersolven is hondiir and loot 
Of bounty, next hei son, and soules’ boot ® 


13390 


3 Help 


{ 

{ 


t 

i 

i 


0 mother maid, 0 maid and mother fiee'^ 

0 bush mibuint, burmng in Moses’ sight. 

That lavished’st down fiom the deity, 

Tlnough thine humbless, the ghost that in thee’ 
ahght 

Of whose viitue, when he thme heaite light,® ism 
Conceiyed was the Father’s sapience 
Help me to teU it to thy leverence. 


^ Bonnh 
M 


i 


5 Lighten 
ed, ^lad- 


Lady’ thy bounty, thy magnificence, 

Thy vntue and thy great humility. 

There may no tongue express m no scidnce . 
For sometime. Lady’ eie men piay to thee. 
Thou go’st before of thy bemgmty. 
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And gettost us ilinliglit, of tliy piayeio, is-toa 

To gulden us unto tliy sou so doai 

1 Skill My conning is so weak, 0 blissful queen, 

Poi to declaie tliy gioato woitluncss. 

That I no may the iTeiglite not sustenc , 

But as a child of twelve month old oi less, 

“Sosuceiy That cau unnethes^ any woid expiess, 

Eight so faie I, and theicfoie I you pi ay, 

Guideth my song, that I shall of you say 

Theee was in Asia, in a great city, 

’ Jews’ Amonges Chiistian folk a Jewery,® 

quarter countlj’, 13420 

Foi foul usuio, and lucie’ of villainy. 

Hateful to Chiist, and to his company 
^ Walk. And thiough the sticet men mightcn iidc and wend,^ 
For it was fine, and open at oithei end 

A httle school of Chiistian folk thoio stood 
Down at the faithoi end, in which theio wmio 
Childicn an lieape come of Chiistian blood. 

That learned in that schoole yeai by yoai. 

Such mannci doctiine as men used there 

This IS to say, to smgen and to road, 13430 

As smalle childien do m their childhede 

Among these children was a widow’s son, 

‘ Young A little cleigion,® seven yeai of age, 

' cStom That day by day to schoole was his won,® 

And eke also, wheieas he saw th’ im&ge 
Of Chnste’s mothei, had he m usdge. 

As him was taught, to kneel adown, and say 
Ave Maria, as ho go’th by the way 
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Thus hath this widow her little, son ytaught 

Oui blissful Lady, Chiiste’s mother deal, laiiu 

To woisliip aye, and he foigot it naught 

Foi sely’- childe will alway soon leie^ 

But aye, when I lemember on this matt&e, 

Saint Nicholas stands ever in my piesence, 

Foi he so young to Chiist did reverence. 

i 

1 

1 

^ Simple 
" Learn, 

This little child his little book learning. 

As he sat m the school at his prim4ie. 

He Alma redemptoris heaide smg, 

As children learned their antiphoneie 

And as he durst, he drew him nere and neie,® 13450 
And heaiken’d aye the wordes and the note. 

Till he the firste verse coude* all by rote. 

® Kearer 

* Knew 

Nought wist he what this Latm was to say, 

For he so young and tender was of age. 

But on a day his feUow ^gan he pray 

H expounden him this song in his langu%e, 

Oi tell him why this song was in us&ge 

This pray’d he him to construe and declare. 

Full often time upon his knees bare 


His fellow, which that elder was than he, isioo 
Answer’d him thus ‘ This song, I have heard say. 
Was maked of our blissful Lady free. 

Her to salute, and eke hei for to pray 

To be our help, and succour when we dey. 

I can no more expound m this matt&e 

I learne song, I can® but smaE grammere ' 

* Know 

‘ And IS this song maked in leverence 

* ^ Antiphonere ' Chanting alternate verses of the Psalms. i 

^ 




252 


a HE CANTEUBURY TALES 


Of Clmsto’s raotlioi said tins mnoccnt, isici 
Now cGitcs I tmU do ray diligence 
1 Kno^y To coiiiio'^ it all, CIO Cliii'-tcraas be went, 

2 Di=suc Tliougli that I foi ray piiraoi sliall bo slieiit,^ 

And shall bo beaten times in an lioiii, 

I wdl it conne, ora Lady £oi t hoiioui ’ 

His fellow tanglit him liomcwai d piivily 
»Eneiv Flora day to day, till he condo ^ it by loto. 

And then ho sung it well and boldoly 
Flora woid to word accoidmg witli the note 
Tivies a day it passed tlnougli his tin oat. 

To schoolewaid and homcwaid when ho went 
On Chiiste’s mothoi set was his intent i3i8( 

As I have said, tliioiighout the Jcwciy 
This little child as ho came to and ho, 

Full raeiiily then voiild ho sing and ciy, 

0 Alma 0 edemj^to') is, ovoimo 
The sweetness hath his heaite picicod so 
Of Chiiste’s mothoi, that to hci to pi ay 
4 Cca'ie He cannot stint^ of singing by the way 

Our fiiste foe, the scipcnt Sathanas, 

That hath in Jowes’ hoait Ins waspe’s nest. 
Upswcll’d and said, ‘ 0 Ebiaiko people’, alas' 1319 
» Cicdit Is this to you a thing that is honest,^ 

That such a boy shall walken as him lest 
In youi despite, and sing of such scnt6ico, 

Which is against oui lawe’s icvoionce'?’ 

Flora thennesfoith the Jowes hare conspnod 
This innocent out of this woikl to chase 
Au homicide theicto have they lined. 
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That in an alloy had a piivy placd, loioc 

1 

And as the clnld gan foithby foi to pace. 

1 

This cuised Jew him hent,^ and held him fast, ' 


And cut his tin oat, and in a pit him cast 


I say that in a waidiope^ they him tlnew. 

-Seiver 


Wheieas these Jewes puigen then entiail. 
0 cm sod folk’ of Heiodes all new, 




^Confirm , 
ed j 

® Continu- t 
aBj I 


This pooie widow awaiteth all that night | 

After her httle child, and he came nought 
For which as soon as it was daye’s light. 

With face pale of dread and busy thought. 

She hath at school and elleswheie him sought, 13520 
Till finally she ’gan so fai espy. 

That he last seen was m the Jewery 

With mothei’s pity in her hi east enclosed 
She go’th, as she were half out of her mmd. 

To every place, where she hath supposed 

By hkehhood her httle child to find 

And ever on Christe’s mother meek and kmd 


What may youi evil intente you avail 
Murdei will out, ceittlin it will not fail, 

And namely theie® th’ honoui of God shall spiead 
The blood outciieth on your cuised deed. 

0 maityr souded^ in virgimty, 

Now may’st thou sing, and foUowen ever m one® 
The white Lamb celestial, (quod she,) issii 

Of which the gieat Evangehst Saint John 
In Patmos wiote, which saith that they that gon 
Before this Lamb, and sing a song all new. 

That nevei fleshly woman they ne knew 
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She cued, and at fne laste thus she wi ought, 13528 
Among the cuised Jewes slie Imn sougkt 

lAsketh She fiejmethd and she piayetli piteously 
To evoiy Jew that dwell’d in thilke place, 

To tell her, if hei child went ought foithby 
They saiden, Nay, but Jcsu of his giaco 
Gave in hei thought, within a httle space. 

That in that iilace aftoi hei son she ciied, 

= Whole Theie^ he was casten in a pit beside 

0 greate God, that peiformest thy laud 
By mouth of innocents, lo heie thy might I 
This gem of chastity, this emeiaud, 

And eke of maityidom the luby blight, 13540 

Cut There he with tin oat ycoivon® lay upiight, 

He Alma redemptons ’gan to sing 
So loud, that all the place ’gan to ling 

The Chiistian folk, that through the stieete went. 
In comen, foi to wonder upon this thing 
And hastily they foi the piovost sent 
He came anon withouten taiiymg, 

* Piaisoth And heiieth^ Christ, that is of heaven king, 

And eke his mothei, honour of mankind. 

And after that the Jew^es let he bind 13550 

This child with piteous lamentation 
Was taken up, singing his song alway 
And with honoiir and great procession. 

They caiiien him unto the next abbay 
His mother swoomng by the bieie lay, 

‘ Soaiceij Unnethes® might the people that was there 
This newe Bachel bringen fiom his bier 
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With toiment, and "VTith shamesful death each one 
The provost doth'^ these Jewes foi to steive,^ 13569 ’ 
That of this mm del wist,® and that anon, 

He n’olde^ no such cuisedness ohseive 

Evil shall he have, that evd will deseive 

Thciefoie with wilde hoise he did them diaw, 

And aftoi that he hung them hy the law 

( 

^ Cau^etL ' 

2 Die ’ 

^ Knew 

* Woold 
not 

Upon his biei aye h’th this innocent 

Bcfoie the altai wlnle the masse last 

Anri after that, th’ abbot with his convent 

Have sped them foi to bury him full fast 

And when they holy Avatei on him cast. 

Yet spake this child, when spient® was th’ holy 
watei, 

And sang, 0 Alma redemptoris mater' iss'o 

** Spnnk- • 
led j 

i 

1 

\ 

This abbot, which that was an holy man. 

As monlces be, oi elles ought to be. 

This younge child to conjuie he began. 

And said, ‘ 0 dG £0 6 child* I Lalse® thee 

In viitue of the holy Tnmty, 

Toll me what is thy cause for to sing. 

Since that thy thioat is cut, to my seeming’ 

1 

i 

1 

\ 

\ 

® mplore 

‘ My thioat is out unto my iiecke-bone,’ 

Saide this child, ‘ and as by way of kmd^ issso 

I should have died, yea longe tune agone, 

But Jesus Chiist, as ye m bookes find, 

Will that his gloiy last and be m nund, 

And foi the woiship of his mother dear. 

Yet may I sing 0 Alma loud and clear. 

’ ISTatiire 

* This well® of meicy, Christe’s mother sweet. 

^Fountain. 
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1 Know- I loved alway, as aftoi my coiuimg ^ isssr 

s Lea\o And wlien that I my life should foiletc,^ 

To me she camo, and bade me foi to sing 
This anthem veiily in my dying, 

As ye have heaid, and, when that I had sung, 
Mothought she laid a giain upon my tongue 

‘Wheiefoio I sing, and sing I must ccitruii 
® Bounti In lionoui of that blissful maiden fiee,® 

“ Till fiom my tongue off taken is the giam 
-And aftei that thus saidc slie to me, 

“ My little child, then will I fctcheii thee. 

When that the giain is fiom thy tongue ytake 
Be not aghast, 1 will thee not foisake 

This holy monk, this abbot him moan I, laeoo 
His tongue outcaught, and took away the 
giain, 

And he gave up tho ghost full softely 
« Seen And when this abbot had this wondei sem,^ 

His salte toaies tiilFd adowii as laiu 
“ FUt And groff® he fell all plat*' upon tho giound, 

' And still he lay, as ho had been ybouiid 

The convent lay eke on the pavement 
’Piaising Weeping and heiynig'^ Chiist’s mothei doai 

And aftei that they iisen, and foith been i\ciit. 

And took away this martyi fiom his biei, iscio 
And m a tomb of marble stones cloai 
Encloseu they his little body sweet 
« Where Theie® he is now, God lone® us for to moot 

Giant 

0 younge Hugh of Lincoln t slam also 
With ciused Je^wes, as it is iiotlblc, 
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Foi it ii’is but a little while ago,* 

Play eke foi us, we sinful folk unstable, 
That of his meicy God so raeicidble 
On us his gieate meicy multiply, 

Foi loveicnce of his motiiei Maiy. 
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NOTES 
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Veh 5583 I have alieady given my leasons for following the I 
best MSS in placing this piologiie of the Wife of Bath next to , 

the Man of Law’s tale Discourse/ &c ^ § XVI ) The want of j 

a few veises to connect thib piologue with the preceding tale j 
was peiceivecl long ago , and the defect was attempted to be » 
supplied by the aiithoi of the following Imes^ which^ in MS B j 
aie piefixed to the common Piologue — 

* Ome oost gan tho to loke up anon 
Gode men, quod he, heikenetli eveiicHone, 

As evere mote I cliynke wyn or ale, 

Tins mai chant hath itold a niexy tale, 

Howe Janiiarie hadde a lithei jape, 

His wyf put m his hood an ape 
But heieof I wii leve off as now 
Dame wyf of Bathe, quod he, I pi ay you 
Telle us a tale now neite after tins 
Sii oost, quod she, so god my soule bhs, 

As I fully theieto wil coosente, 

And also it is myn hole entente, 

To done yow alle dispoite as that I can 
But holde me excused , I am a woman 
I can not reherse as these cleilces kune 
And nyt anon she hath hir tale bygunne 
Bxpeiienoe/ &c 

The same lines aie in MSS Bod /3 and ^ I pnnt them heie, 
m oidei to justify myself foi not inseiting them in the test 
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Yei 5626 Imvc TvedtleQ five ’ Aftei tins veisc; tlie six 
following aie in MSS C 1, HA ^ C 2, and in Edit Ca 2 — 

' Of whicho I liavo pykcd out tlio bcste 
Eotlie of lieic nethei x>uis and of licio claesto 
DiveibO scoles maken paifyt doikc'3, 

And di\erge pi act} k in many sondiy weikea 
Maken the weikman paifyt sckuly 
Of five husbondea scoLiyng am I, 

Welcome the sii^the/ &c 

If these lines aie not Chaucei’s, they aie ceitainly moie in 
his niannei than the geneiality of the imitations of him Pei- 
haps he wiote them, and aftei waids blotted them out They 
come in but awkwardly heie, and he has used the piincipal idea 
in anothei place (Meich T ^ vei 9301 ») 

Vei. 5657. ^The dart is set ’ See ^Lydg Boc / fol. xxvi — 

^ And oft it happencth, he that hath best ion 
Both not the apeie like his cleacit poasedc ’ 

Vei 5677 giant it well, I have none envy, 

Though maidenhead picfei bigamy/ 

So these two veises stand, without any niateiial diffcicnce, in all 
the MSS If they aie light, we must undeistaiid ^piefei ’ to 
signify the same as ^be piefeiied to ’ Knowing no example of 
such a constiuction, I have ventuied at an alteiation of the text 
It might have been as well, peiliaps, to have left the fiist line 
untouched, and to have collected the second only thus 

^Though maidenhead be piefen’d to bigamy* 

Vei 5681 ^ A loid in Ins household ’ See 2 'Tim ii 20 
Vei 5764 ^ Wiiteth Ptolemy ’ In the maigiii of MS C 1, 
IS the following quotation ^ Qui pei alios non corngitui, alii 
pel ipsum coiiigentui ’ But I cannot find any such passage in 
the ^Almageste’ I suspect that the Wife of Bath’s copy of 
Ptolemy was veiy diffeient fiom any that I have been able to 
meet with, (See anothei quotation from him, vei 5906 ) 

Vei 5799 ^The bacon — at Dunmow*’ See Blount’s ^Aiit 
Tenuies,’ p 162, and ^P P,’ 446 This whimsical institution 
was not peculiai to Dunmow Theie was the same m Bietagne. 

^ A PAbbaie Sainct Melaine, pi^s Kennes, y a, plus do six ecus 
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ans sontj \m coste de laid encoieitout frais et non coiiompu et ' 
neantmoms voue et oidonne anx piemieiSj qni pai an ct jrni ' 

ensemble maiiez ont vescu san debate giondement; et sans s"en | 

lepentii ’ Contes d’Eutiap / t n p 161} I 

Vei 5810 ^ Sweaien and lien ’ ^Eom delaE,Ver 19013 — 1 

^ Oar plus haidiment que nulz boms 
Certainement juient et mentent’ 1 

I 

Vei 5811 I say not tbis ’) This paienthesis seems to be 
lathei belonging to Chancer liimself than to the ^Yife of Bath i 
Vei 5814 ^ Shall beaien them on hand ’ ^ Shall make them 
believe falsely/ the cow is ^ wood ’ The lattei woids may eitliei , 
signify that the cow is ^ mad/ oi ^ made of wood ^ ’Which of » 
the two IS the piefeiable inteipietationj it will be safest not to 
deteimme^ till we can discovei the old story to which this phrase 
seems to be a pioveibial allusion 

Ver 5817 ^Sir old Kaynard ’ ^Cagnaid/ oi ^Caignard/ 
was a Fiench teim of leproachj which seems to have been - 
03 igmally deiived from ^ Cams ’ (Menage, in v ) In the fol- j 
lowing speech it would be endless to pioduce all Chaucei a | 

imitations The beginning is fiom the fiagment of TheophiaS'* 1 

tus, quoted by St Jeiome^ c, Jovm , 1 i, and by John of ! 

Salisbuiy, ^ Polyciat / 1 viu. c xi (See also ^ Eom de la E / j 

vei 8967, et suiv ^ 1 

Vei 6882. ^ Chamberere ’ A chamber-maid, Fi (See 8695, j 

8863 ) I 

^ Son varlet et sa ebambenere, | 

Aussi sa seur et sa nourrice \ 

Et sa mere, si moult n’est nice * ' 

Eom de la E 14480 ) 

Vei 6923 ‘ In tlie apostle’s name ’ See 1 Tim n 9. ^ 

Ver 6042 ‘Metellins ’ This stoiy is told by Pliny ('Nat ^ 
Hist ’ 1 xiT c. 13 ) of one Mecennis , hut Chaucer probably 
followed Valerius Maximus, (1 vi. c 3 ) ^ , 

Vei. 6049 ' In woman vinolent ’ 'Eom de la E,’ 14222. 

^ Car pnisqtie femme est enyvr^e ’ 

El n’a point en soy de deffence ’ ; 

Ver. 6065. ^ Saint Joce,’ or Josse Sanctus Judocus was a 
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saint of Pontliieu (‘Vocabo Hagiol/ picfixetl to Menage, 
‘Etymol Fir’) 

Vei 6137. ‘ Visitations ’ ‘ Eom cle la R 12492 • — 

^Souvent voise a k meic Egliso, 

Et face Yisiiations 

Axix nopceg, au\ piocessionn, 

AiiJi. jenxj au\ fc&tes, aiix caiolos’ — 

Vei 6151 ^Bobance ’ ^Boasting/ ^piide/ Fi , ^cn oigiieil 
et en Tbobans ’ (Fioissaitj v iv c 70 ) In tlio Eclitt it is ^ bos- 
tance ’ The thought in the nest lines is taken fiom ^ Bom de 
la R ; 13914 — 

^ Moult a somis povie lecouiSj 
Et met en grand peiil la duxge, 

Qiii n’a <iu’ung paituys h refuge ’ 

Yei 6191-6194 These foiii lines aie wanting in MSS A., 
Ask Ij 2, and seveial others And so aie the eight lines fioni 
ver 6201 to yei 6208; inclusive They ceitamly might veiy 
well be spaied 

Vei 6216 ‘With Ills fist ’ MS A leads, ^on the lyste/ and 
so does Ed Ca 2; with the addition oi (what was at fust a 
maigmal gloss) ^ on the cheke ’ In sixppoit of this reading it 
may be obseived; that Sii Thomas Moie, among many Cliau- 
ceiiaii phraseS; has thiS; in his ‘ Meiiy Jest of a Seigeant;’ &c — 

‘ And -with his fist 
Upon the lyst 
He gave him such a blow’ 

Ver 6227 ^Open-headed ’ This is litei ally fiom Val Max, 
1 VI c 3, ^uxoiem dimisil, quod earn capite apeilo foiis veisa- 
tani cognoveiat’ He gives the leason of this seventy ^Lex 
enim tibi meos tantum pisefinit oculos, quibus foiniam tuam ap- 
probes His decoiis instinmenta compaia his esto speciosa,’ &c 

Ver 6230 ^A summei-game ’ This expiession, I suppose, 
took its rise fiom the summei being the usual season foi games. 
It IS used m ^ B P fol xxvii — 

have lever heie an harlotiy, or a someis game’ 

This stoiy IS also from Val Max , 1 vi. c 3 P Sempiomus 
Sophus — ^ conjugem repudii not^ affecit, niliil aliud quam se ig- 
norante ludos aiisam spectaie. 
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Va 6253. ^ Valeiie, and Theoghiast ’ Some account lia^ been | 
giYcii of these two tieatises in the ^ Disconrsse/ &c ^ note’" p cxs 
As to the lest of the contents of this Yolume, ^Hieionymus’ f Con- i 
tia Jovinianum,’) and ^Teitullian’ (^De Pallio ) are sufficiently 
known j and so aie the Letteis of Eloisa and Ahelaid, the Paiahles i 

of Solomoiij and Ovid^s ^ Ait of Love ’ I know of no ‘ Tiotnla j 

but one, whose book, ^ Ciuandaium ^gntudinnm Muliehimm j 
ante, in, et post Paitum,’ is printed ^int Medicos Antiq^uos,’ | 
Vcn 1547 What is meant by ' Chiysippus ' I cannot guess. ] 
Vei 6258 ^ Which hook was theie ’ I have heie depaited , 
fiom the MSS , which all lead, ^ In which book theie wa^ eke * j 
Peihaps, liowevei, it might be sufficient to put a mil stop after | 

^ JoYinian ’ j 

Vei 6284 ^ Exaltation ’ In the old astiology, a planet was 
said to be in its exaltation, when it was in that sign of the 
zodiac in which it was supposed to exert its stionge&t influence 
The opposite sign was called its dejection, as in that it was 
supposed to be weakest To take the instance m the text, the 
exaltation of Venus was m Pisces, (see also ver. 10587,) and her 
dejection, of comse, in Viigo. But m Virgo was the exaltation 
of Meicuiy 

« She IS the welthe and the rysynge 
The lust the joy and the lykynge 
Unto Meiouiy’ — 

(Gowei, ‘ Gonf Am ’ 1 vu fol 147 ) So in vei 10098, Cancer 
IS called ^ Jove’s exaltation.’ ! 

Vei 6303 ‘Then lead lie ’ Most of the following instances 
aie mentioned in the ‘Epistola Valeiii ad Eufinnm de non 
DncendSi XJxoie ’ Sse also ‘ Eom de la E , 9140, 9615, et 

Vei 6329 ‘OfLima— and of Lucie ’ Lithe ‘Epistola Valerii,’ 
&c , (MS Eeg 12, E iii ,) the stoiy is told thus — ‘ Luna virum 
suum intei fecit quern nimis odmt Lucilia sunm quern nimis 
amavit. Ilia sponte misciut aconita* hsec decepta tuioiem 
piopmavit pio amoiis poculo.’ ‘Lima’ and ‘Luna’ in many 
MSS aie only distinguishable hy a small stroke over the i, 
which may he easily oveilooked wheie it is, and supposed where 
it is not. 
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Yei 6339 ^Latimieiis ’ Ii\MSS Ask 1, 2, it is 'Kitynnis,’ 
m tlie ^Epistola Valciii,’ just cited, ^ravoinms liens ait Amo ’ 
Vei 6355 ^Mo pioveibs ’ Foi the following aplioiisms see 
Piov* XX 9, 19, XI 22 The oTbscivation lu vci 6304 is in 
Heioclotus (B 1 p 5, Ed Wesseling) 

Vei 6414 ^ The Sompnoui lieaid the Fiiai gale ’ The same 
woid ocems below, wei 6918, ^and let the Bompnoui gale’ 
In both places it seems to be used metaphoiically ‘^Galan,’ 
Sax, signifies ^caneie’ It is used liieially m the ^Couit of 
Loye,’ vei 1357, wheic the nightingale is said 4o ciy and 
gale ’ Hence its name, ^ Nightegalc,’ oi ^Nightengale ’ In the 
Iceland, ^at gala’ is Gilnlaie, Galli moie exclamaie,’ and 
^Hanagal,’ ^ Gallicimum ’ (Gudm And Lex Iceland) 

Vei 6439 ^King Aitom ’ I hope that Chaucei, by placing 
Ins elf-queen Gn the days of Xing Aitom,’ did not mean to 
intimate that the two monai clues weie equally fabulous and vision- 
aiy Mastei Wace has judged moie candidly of the exploits of 
oui Biitish heio — 

^ NTe tut niensonge, ne tut ven , 

Ne tut foiie, ne tut saveii 
Tant unt li conteor cont6, 

E li fableor tant fahl6, 

Pur les contes onbelecer, 

Ke tut unt fait fable sembler’ 

LoBiut MS Cotton, Vitoll A 7 

Vei 6441 ^Paeiie ’ ^Feeiie,’ Fi , fiom ^Fde,’ the Fiench 
name for those fantastical beings which in the Gothic languages 
aie called alfs,’ oi ^ elves ’ The coiiesponding names to ^ Foe,’ 
in the other Eomance dialects, aie ^Fata,’ Ital, and ^Hada,’ 
Span , so that it is piobable that all thiee aie deiived fiom the 
Lat ^ Fatum,’ which, m the baibaious ages, was coiiupted into 
^Fatiis’ and ^Fata’ (See Menage, m v ^Fee,’ Du Cange, m 
V ^ Fadus ’) 

Oiii system of faeiie would have been much more complete, 
if all oui ancient wiiteis had taken the same laudable pains to 
infoim us upon that head, that Geivase of Tilbeiy has done 
Ot Imp Dec ’in c 61, 62 ) He mentions two species of 
dssmons in England, which I do not lecollect to have met wath 
m any other author. The fiist aie those, ^ quos Galli Neptunos, 
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Angli Poitunob dominant’ Of the othei^ he &aj^ — ^Est m 
Anglia q,uoddam dsemoniiin genus, quod sno idiomate Giant 
noininant, admstar pulli equmi anmculi, tibiis erectum^ oculi^ 
scintillantibus,’ &c 

This last seems to have been a daemon sui genet is ^ but the 
^ poitunus’ appeals to have lesembled the ^ gobelin,’ as de=?ciibed 
by Oi del 1 C, ^ Vital 1 v p 556 Speaking of the mnacles of St 
Tauiinixs at Evieux in Noimandy, he says, ^Dsemon enini, quern 
de Dianfe phano expulit, adhuc in eadem uibe degit, et in vaiiis 
fiequentei foimis appaiens neminem Isedit Hunc vulgus Go- 
beliniim”*^ appellat, et pei meiita Sancti Tain mi ab human a 
loesione coeicitum usque hodie affiimat ’ 

In the same mannei Geivase ^^ays of the ^poituni ’ — ^Id illis 
xnsitum est, ut obseqtii possint et obesse non possint ’ lie add-- 
indeed an exception — ^ Veium unicum quasi modtilum nocendi j 
habent Cum enim intei ambiguas noctis tenebias Angli sob- 
tain quandoque equitant, Poitunus nonnunquam mvisus eqiiitantl , 
se copulat, et cum diutius comitatur euntem, tandem lonsaneptis ! 
equum in lutum ad manum ducit, in quo dum mfixus volutaxui, | 
Poitiinus exiens cachinniim facit, et sic hujuscemodi ludibno > 
humanam simplicitatem deiidet ’ This is exactly such a prank j 
as oui ^Hob,’ 01 ^Hop, goblm’ was used to play (See the | 
‘Midsummei Night’s Dieam,’ Act 2, Scene 1, and Diayton’s 1 

* Nymphidia ’) f 1 

It should be obsei ved, that the ^ poituni,’ accoi ding to Geivase. ; 
weie of the true faeiy size, ^ staturfi pusilb, dimidium pollicis non 
liabentes ’ But then, indeed, they weie ^ semli vultu, facie coi- 
rugat^ ’ In ^ Dec i c 18, he describes anothei species of ham- 
less daemons, called ^ folleti , ’ ^ espiits follets,’ Pi , ^ foletti, Ital j 
The ^ mcuhus ’ mentioned below, (vei 6462,) was a faery of ; 
not quite so haimless a nature He succeeded to the ancient | 


* Gohelmum, v Bii Cange, Gloss Gr v Ko^oXot 
t 1 shall here correct a mistake of my own m tne ‘Discourse, m , note 
•D Gsxv I have supposed that Shakspeare might have followed Drayton m 
his Paeiy system I have since observed that ‘ Don Quixote/ which was not 



followed Shakspeare, 
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^fauni/ and like them was s],ipposed to inflict that oppiessionj 
which goes nndei the name of the ^ cphialtes/ oi ^ niglitintiie ^ 
Plmy calls the ephialtes ^ faimoiiim m qnietc ludihua/ N TI / 1 
25 x) The ^ incnhiis/ howevci^ as Chaucei insinuates^ excited 
his poweis foi love as well as foi hate Gcivas Tilboi ^ Dec / 
1 c 17 ^ Vidimus qiiosdain D^emones tanto zclo miilicics amaie 
quod ad inaudita jnoiiimpiint ludibiia^ et cum ad conciibi- 
turn eaiiim accedimt niii^ mole eas oppiimunij iicc ab alas 
videntm ^ 

Yei 6457 ^Undeimeals ’ Theundeimealj « c ^ ^imclcimmelc/ 
was the dinnei of oui ancestois (See the note on vei 8136 ) 

Yei 6466 ^ Came iiding fio iivei ’ oi, 4io the iivei/ as it 
IS m some MSS It means ^fiom hawking at watei-fowl ’ 
Fioissart, V i c 140 — ^Le Comte de Flandies estoittousjours en 
imeie — nn join advint quhl alia vollei en la iivieie — et getta 
son fanconniGi un faucon apies le heion, et le Corate aussi iin ’ 
So, in c 210, he says, that Edwaid III had with him in his 
aimy Giente fanconmeis ^ cheval, chaigez d’oiscaux, et bicn 
soixante couples de foits chiens et aiitant de leviicis dont il 
alloit, chacun join, on en chace on cn iivieio, amsi qiie il luy 
plaisoit’ Sir Thopas is desciibed as following this knightly 
spoit; vei. 13665 — 

‘ He coude hunte a-*- tlie wiide deie, 

And ride on hanking foi the river© 

With giey goshauk on honde’ 

Yei 6710. ^ Full seld up iiseth ’ Dante, ^ Plug vxi 121. — 

‘ Bade volte risurge per h rami 
Hhumana xuohitate et qne&to vuole 
Quei che la da, peiohe da se si chiami^ 

Yen 6741 ^For gentilless ^ A great deal of this leasoning is 
copied hom Boetlims, ^De Consol,’ L in Pi. 6 See also 
B / 2184, et seq — 

^ Bor villanie maketh viJloine, 

And by his dedes a chorle is seine,’ &;c 

Yei 6777. ^Poveity is hateful good ’ In this commendation 
of poveity, oui authoi seems plainly to have had in view the 
following passage of a fabulous confeience between the Emperor 



THE OANTERBUEY TALES 


2C7 


Adiian’ and Secnndus tlie pliilosopjiei^ repoited by Vincent of 
Beauvais (^Spec Histoi ’ 1 s: c 71) — ^ Quid est Paupeitas^ 
Odibile bonuiUj sanitatis matei, lemotio curaium, sapientiaa 
lepcitiix, negotmm sine damnOj posses=^io absque calumnia, 
sine sollicitiidme felicitas ’ What Vincent has theie published 
appeals to have been extiacted fiom a laiger collection of 
^ Gmms^ undei the name of Secimdus, which aie still extant in 
Gicek and Latin (See Fabiic ^Bib Gi / 1 vi c x , and MS. 
Hail 399 ) The authoi of ^Bieice Ploughman’ quoted and 
paiaphiased the same passage, fol 75 

Vei 6781 ^Elenge ’ ^Stiange/ piobably fiom the old Fr 
^ esloingne ’ So m ^ The Cuckow and Nightingale/ ver 115 — 
^ Thy songes ben so elenge in good fay ’ 

Andm'P P/fol 3 b — 

^ Wheie the cat is a kiten, the court is full elenge ’ 


See also fob 46. b 

Yei 6797 ‘For filth, and eld also, so ’ Though none of the 
MSS that I have seen authorise the insertion of the second ‘ so,’ 
it seems absolutely necessaiy 

Vei 6858 ‘Auctoritees ’ ‘Auctoiitas’ tras the usual word 
fox what we call a ‘text’ of Scripture MS Harl 106, 10 ‘Ex- 
positio auctoiitatis, Majus gaudium supei uno peccatoie.’ Ihid 
21, ‘Expositio auctoiitatis, Stetit populus de longe,’ &c 

Vei 6931 ‘ The naie . ’ The ale-house. ‘ P P ,’ fol 32 b — 

^ An ri than satton some and songe at the nale’ 

Shiuuei supposes it to be a corruption of ‘ inn-ale, which is not 


impossible 
Vei 6959 


An old iibibe ’ He calls her below (ver 7155) 


an ‘ old lebeck ’ They weie both names foi the same musical 
instrument See Menage, m v ‘Bebec’ ‘Eibeba,’ in the 
< Decameion ’ (ix 5), is rendered by Ma 9 on, the old Fiench 
translator, ‘ lebec ’ and ‘ guiteme ’ Chaucer uses also the dimi- 
nutive ‘iibihle,’ (vei. 3331, 4395 ) How this mstiument came 
to be putfoi an old woman, I cannot guess, unless perhaps fiom its 
shrillness. An old wiitei, quoted by Hu Cange, in v Baudosa, 
has the following lines m his description of a concert 
^ Quidam rebeccam arcuabant ^ 

' Muliebrem vocem confingentes ’ 
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Vei 6990 ^ Waiiaiigles VI have nothing to say cithci in le- 
futation 01 siippoit of Mi Spcglit’s cxjilanation of this woicl^ — 
A kind of hiids full of noise, and veiy lavenons, pi eying upon 
otheis, winch, when they have taken, they use to hang upon a 
thoine 01 piicke, and teaie them in pceces, and dcvoiii them 
And the common opinion is, that the thoinc, whcicu})on they llms 
fasten them and eat them, is afteiwaid poisonsoine In Staflbid- 
shiie and Shiopshiie the name is common,’ — except that Cotgiave, 
111 Ills Diet,’ explains ^aineat’ to signify ^The lavcnoiis 
bud called a sin ike, nynmiiidei, waiiangle ’ 

Vei 7018 ^ Too heavy 01 too hot ’ We have neaily the same 
expiession in Fioissait, (vie 229,) ^Ne laissoient iiens h 
piendie, s’ll n’estoit tiop chand, tiop fioid, on tiop pesant ’ 

Vei 7092 ^ As to the Pythoness did Samuel ’ So MS A. 
The Edit! lead — 

^ As the Pliitonesse did to Samuel / 

which is ceitanily wiong (Sec 1 Sam xxvii ) Oui authoi uses 
^Pliitonesse’ foi ^Pythonesse’ (^II F in 171) And so does 
Gower ( ^ Conf Amant ,’ fol 140) — 

‘ The Pliitonesse in Samaiy ’ 

Vei 7146 ^Liaid ’ A common appellative foi a horse, fiom 
its giay coloui, as ^bayaid’ was fiom ^bay’ (See befoie, vei. 
4113) ^P P;foL92 — 

^ He lyght downe of liaide and ladde him in his hand ’ 

Bp. Douglas, in his Viigil, usually puts Miait’ foi ^albus,’ 
^ incanus,’ &c 

Vei 7164 ^Thou olde veiy tiate ’ So MSS C 1, Ask. 1, 2, 
and Ed Ca 2 The latei Editt lead initiate’ m one woid 
We may suppose ^ tiate ’ to be used foi ^ tiot,’ a common tcim foi 
an old woman Keyslei (^ Antiq, Sept.’ p 603) lefcis it to the 
same oiigmal with the Geiman ^ diud,’ oi ^ diut,’ ^ Saga ’ 

Vei 7269 ^ And now hath Sathanas, saith he ’ So MSS C. 
1, Ask 1, 2 I have put these two lines in a paienthesis, as 
^he’ lefeis to the naiiatoi, the Sompnoui 
Vei 7277. ^ A twenty thousand ’ I have added ^A’ foi the 
sake of the veise Chaucei fiequently piefixes it to nouns of 
numbei. Soever 10697 — 

And up they iison, wol a ten oi twelve ’ 
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Vei 7299 ‘ To tientals ’ ‘ Un’tieutel,’ Fi j was a seivice of 
tliiiiy masses, which wexe usually celebiated upon as many dif- 
feient days, tor the dead (Du Cange, in v ^ Tientale ’) 

Vex 7327 ^Askaunce that he woulde fox them pi ay ’ The 
Glossaiy inteipiets ^ ascaunce ’ to mean ^ askew, aside, sideways , 
111 a side view , ’ upon what authoiity I know not It will be 
bettei lo examine the othei passages in which the same word 
ocems, befoie we deteimine the sense of it See vei 16306 — 

^ Ascaunce that oiaft is so light to leie * 

^Tio; 1 285 — 

^ Ascaunce, lo ‘ is this not wisely spoken ? ’ 

Ibid , 292 --- 

‘ Ascaunce, what, may I not stonden here ^ ’ 

^ Lydg Tiag fol 136, b — 

‘ Ascaunce I am of inaners most chaungeable ’ 

In the fiist and last instance, as well as in the text, ^ascaunce* 
seems to signify simply ^ as if,’ ^ others it 

signifies a little moie , ^ as if to say ’ This lattei signification 
may be cleaily established fiom the thud line, which, in the 
Italian oiigmal, Filostiato di Boccaccio,’ 1 i ,) stands thus — 

^ Quasi dicesse, e no ci si puo staie 

So that ^ascaunce’ is theie equivalent to ^ quasi dicesse’ iii 
Italian. 

As to the etymology of this woid, I must confess myself moie 
at a loss I obseive, howevei, that one of a similai foim in the 
Teutonic has a similiai signihcation ^Als-kacks,’ ^ Quasi, quasi 
veio,' Kihan Oui ^ as ’ is the same with ^ als,’ Tent and Sax 
It IS only a fuitliei coiiuption of ^ al so ’ Peihaps, theiefoie, 
‘ascaunce’ may have been oiigmally ‘als-kansse’ ‘Kansse’ 
in Tent IS ‘ chance,’ Fi and Eng 

I will ]ust add, that this veiy laie phiase was also used, as I 
suspect, by the authoi of the ‘ Continuation of the Canteibuiy 
Tales,’ fiist punted by Mi Uiiy (Piol , vei 361) — 

« And al ascaunce she loved him wel, she toke him by the swere^ 

It IS pimled ‘ a staunce ’ 

Ver. 7329. Godde’s kicliel.’ ‘It was called a “Godde’s 
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Vei 6990 ^ Waiiangles VI have nothing to saj citliei in le- 
futation 01 siippoit of Mi Speght’s explanation of this woid, — 
A kind of buds full of noise, and veiy lavenoiis, ]n eying upon 
otheis, which, when they have taken, they use to hang upon a 
thoine 01 piicke, and teaie them in pecces, and devoiii them 
And the common opinion is, that the thoinc, whcicupon they thus 
fasten them and eat them, is afteiwaid poisonsoine In Staifoid- 
shiie and Shiopshne the name is common,’ — except that Cotgiavc, 
in his ^Fi Diet,’ explains ^aineat’ to signify ^Tho lavenoiis 
bnd called a shiike, nynmiiidei, waiiangle ’ 

Vei 7018 ^ Too heavy oi too hot ’ We have neaily the same 
expiession in Fioissait, (vie 229,) laissoient iiens a 
piendie, s’ll n’estoit tiop chaud, tiop fioid, on tiop pesant ’ 

Ver 7092 ^As to the Pythoness did Samuel ’ So MS A 
The Editt lead — 

^ As the Phitonessc did to Samuel / 

which IS ceitainly wiong (See 1 Sam xxvn ) Oui authoi uses 
^ Phitonesse ’ foi ^ Py tlionesse ’ (^IL F,’in 171) And so does 
Gowei ( ^ Conf Amant ,’ fol 140) — 

* The PhitonessG in Samaiy ’ 

Vei- 7145 ^Liaid ’ A common appellative foi a hoise, fiom 
its giay coloui, as ^bayaid’ was fiom ^bay ’ (See befoie, vei 
4113) 'P P,’ fol 92 — 

‘ He lyght downe of liaide and laddo him in his hand ’ 

Bp Douglas, m his Viigil, usually puts ^liait’ foi ^albus,’ 
^ incanus,’ &c 

Vei 7164 ^ Thou olde veiy tiate ’ So MSS C 1, Ask 1,2, 
and Ed Ca 2 The latex Editt lead ^viiitiate’ in one woid 
We may suppose ^ trate ’ to be used foi ^ tiot,’ a common term foi 
an old woman Keyslei (^Aiitiq Sept’ p 503) lefeis it to the 
same oiigmal with the Geiman. ‘ diud,’ oi ^ dint,’ ^ Saga ’ 

Vei 7269 ^ And now hath Sathanas, saith he ’ So MSS C. 
1, Ask 1, 2 I have put these two lines in a paientliesis, as 
^he’ lefeis to the naiiatoi, the Sompnom* 

Vei 7277 ^A twenty thousand.’ I have added ^A’ foi the 
sake of the verse. Chaucer fiequently prefixes it to nouns of 
numbex. See vei 10697 — 

And up they risen, wel a ten oi twelve ’ 
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Yei 7299 ^Totientals ’ ^ Un^tienteV Fi , was a service of 1 
tliiity masses, winch weie usually celebiated upon as many dif- | 
fcient days, foi the dead (Du Cange, in v. ^ Tientale ’) j 

Vci 7327 ^ A&kaunce that he woulde foi them piay ’ The 
Glossaiy mteipiets ^ ascaunce ’ to mean ^ askew, aside, sideways , 
in a side view , ’ upon what authoiity I know not It will he 
hettei to examine the othei passages in which the same woid 
occms, hefoie we cleteunme the sense of it See vei 16306 — 

‘ Ascaunce that craft is so bght to leie ’ 

^Tio; L 285 — 

^ Ascaunce, lo ’ is tins not wisely spoken ? ’ 

Ihid , 292 — 

‘ Ascaunce, what, may I not stonden here ^ ’ 

^ Lydg Tiag foi 136, h — I 

‘ Ascaunce I am of manors most chaungeahle ’ 

In the fiist and last instance, as well as in the text, 'ascaunce’ 
seems to signify simply ' as if,’ ‘ quasi ’ In the two othei& it 
signifies a little moie , ‘ as if to say ’ This lattei signification 
may he cleaily established fiom the thud line, which, in the 
Italian oiiginal, (' Filostiato di Boccaccio,’ 1 i ,) stands thus 
‘ Quasi dicefese, e no ci &i puo staie 

So that 'ascaunce’ is theie equivalent to 'quasi dicesse’ in 
Italian 

As to the etymology of this woid, I must confess myself moie 
at a loss I ohseive, howevei, that one of a similar foim in the 
Teutonic has a similiai sigmhcation. ‘ Als-kacks ' Quasi, quasi 
veio,’ Kilian Our ' as ’ is the same with ' als,’ Teut and Sax 
It IS only a fuithei couuption of ' al so ’ Peihaps, theiefoie, 

‘ ascaunce ’ may have been ougmally ' als-kansse ’ ' Kansse ’ 

m Teut IS ' cliance,’ Fi and Eng 

I will just add, that this veiy laie phiase was also used, as I 
suspect, by the author of the ' Continuation of the Canteibmy 
Tales,’ fust punted by Mi Uuy (Piol , vei 361) — 

‘And al ascaunce she loved him wel, she toke him by the swere’ 

It IS punted ' a staunce.’ ^ ^ , 

Vei. 7329. 'A Godde’s kichel ’ ‘It was called a “Goddes 



270 


NOIES ON 


kichel,” because godfatlieis md godmotlieis used commonly to 
give one of them to then godchilchcn, when they asked blessing ’ 
(Sp ) And so we aie to suppose a ‘Goddo’s halfpenny/ in vci. 
7331, was called foi the same leason, &c But this is all gratis 
dictum, I believe. The phiase is Ficncli, and the tiue meaning 
of it IS explained by M do la Monnoyc m a note upon the 
‘Contes de B D Peiieis ’ (t ii p 107) — ‘Belle seiuue de 
Dieu ’ ‘ Expiession du petit peuple, qui lapoi te pieuscment tout 
Dieu — Rien n’est plus commun dans la bouclie des bonnes 
vieilles, que ces especes d’Hebiaismes II m’en coute un bel ecu 
de Dieu , II ne me leste que ce pauvie enfant de Dieu , Doiiez 
moi une benite aumdne de Dieu ’ 

Vei 7442 ‘ Fifty yeai ’ See Du Cange, in v ‘ Sempectee ’ 
Peculiar honouis and immunities weie gianted by the Eule of 
St Benedict to those monks, ‘qiu qumquaginta annos in oidme 
exegeiant, quos annum jubilaium exegissc vulgo dicimus ’ It is 
piobable that some similai legulation obtained in the othei 
Oideis 

Vei 7488 ‘Mendicants ’ In MS A it is ‘ mcndinants,’ both 
heie and below, (vei 7494J which icadmg, though not agieeable 
to analogy, is peihaps the tiue one, as I hud the woid constantly 
so spelled in the Stat 12 E II , c 7-10 
Vei 7511 ‘Joviman ’ Against whom St Jeiome wiote ; oi, 
peihaps, the supposed empeioi of that name in the ‘GestaEoma- 
noium,’ (c lix ,) whose stoiy was woikcd up into a Moiality, 
tindex the title of ‘L’oigueil et piesomption de I’Empeieur 
Jovimen—a 19 peisonages ’ It was punted at Lyons, 1581, 
8vo, ‘sui une vieille copie’ (Du Veidiei, in v ‘Jovinien’) 
The same stray is told of a ‘Eobeit, King of Sicily,’ in an old 
English poem (MS Hail 1701) Mi "Wai ton has given laige 
extiacts horn an Oxfoid MS , as I suppose, of the same poem 
(‘Hist of Eng Po/p 184) 

Vei 7514 ‘Of full gieat leveience ’ The Editt have changed 
this to ‘ful htel,’ but the leading of the MSS may stand, if it 
be undeistood iionically , 

Ver 7G00 ‘As saitli Senec ’ This stoiy is told by Seneca, 
(‘De La,’ 1 1 c XVI ) of Cn Piso It is also told of an Empeior 
Eiaclius, (‘Qesta Eomanoium,’ cap cxi ) 
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Vei 7625 ^Iious Camliyses ’ stoiy is also in Seneca^ j 

(1 111 c XIV ) It diffeis a little fiom one in Heiodotiis, (1 m ) ! 

Vei 7657 ^Singetli Placebo The allusion is to an anthem 
in the Romish Chinch^ fioni Psalm cxvi 9, which in the Vulgate 
stands thus ^ Placebo Domino in legione vivoium ’ Hence the 
complacent biothei m the ‘Meichanfs Tale’ is called ^Placebo’ 

Vei 7662 ‘The iivei of Gisen ’ It is called ‘Gyndes’ in 
Seneca (lib cit c xxi ) , and m HeiodotuSj (1 i ) 

Vei 7666 ^ That women ’ So the best MSS , agieeably to i 
the anthois just quoted The Editt have— * 

‘ That men might nde and wade,’ &g 
Sii J Mandeville tells the stoiy of the Euphiates — ^ Because 
that he had swoin, that he sholde putte the lyveie in suche 
poynt, that a womman myghte wel passe theie, wnthoiiten 
castynge of of hue clothes ’ (P 49 ) 

Vei 7710 ‘^The letter of oui seal ’ There is a lettei of this 
kind in Stevens (‘Supp to Dugd/ vol ii App p 370; — 
^Fiaties Pimdicatoies, Waiwicc admittunt Thomam Cannings j 
et uxoiem ejus Agnetem ad parti cipationem omnium bonoiiim I 
opeium conventus ejusdem ’ It is undei seal of the Piioi^ 4 
Hon Octob An Dom 1347 

Vei 7740 The remamdei of this tale is omitted in MSS B , 

G J and Bod /S ; and instead of it they give us the following 
^ lame and impotent conclusion 

‘ He ne had nozt ellis for his seimon 
To iDait among his biethren when he cam home 
And thus is this tale idon 
Eoi we weie almost att the toun ’ 

I only mention this to shew what libeities some copyists have 
taken with oui author, 

Vei 7879 ^ Weie new spoused ’ It has been obseived in note 
upon ver 812, that Chaucei fiequently omits the goveining pro- 
noun befoie Ins veibs The instances theie cited weie of pei- 
sonal ]uonouiis. In this line, and some others, which I shall 
point out heie, the relatives Gvho ’ oi ^ which’ aie omitted in the 
same mannei (See vei 7411, 13035, 16049 ) 

Vci 7910 ^Lynyan,’ or ^ Liman ’ The person meant was an 
eminent lawyer, and made a gieat noise, as we say, in his time 
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His name of late has been sodittlc knowii; that I believe nobody 
has been angiy with the Edit! foi calling him ^ Livian ’ Theie 
IS some account of him in Panziiolus (^JDe Cl Leg Tiiteipiet ^ 
1 in c xx\ ) — ^ Joannes, a Ligiiano, agii Mcdiolaneasis vico, 
oiiundns, et oh id Lignanus dictus/ (!Lc One oi Ins woks^ 
entitled, ^ Tiactatus de Bello/ is extant in MB ileg , Id, B, ix 
He compiled it at Bologna in the yeai 1860 

He was not, howevei, a ineie lawyei Chaucex speaks of him 
as excelling also ^ iii philosophy , ’ and so does his epitaph (Ap 
Panziiol , h c ) — 

^Gloiia Lignanij titnlo decoiatus utioquc, 

Legibus et sacio Canone dives ex at, 

Alter Aiistoteles, Hippocias erat ei Piolomajus 

The only specimen of his philosophy that I have met with is 
in MS Hail , 1006 It is an astiological woik, entitled, ^ Con- 
clubiones Jiidicn composite pei Domiiiuii Johcimicm de Lyviano 
(1 Lyiiiano) super coionacione Homiii Uihaiii Pape VL A.ii 
1378, XViii Apiil, &c , cum Diagiainmate ^ He also suppoited 
the election of Uibaii as a lawyci (Panziiol ,1c et ^ Annal 
Eccles ^ a llaynaldo, tom xvii ) lie must, tlieiefoic, have lived 
at least to 1378, though in the printed epitaph he is said to have 
died in 1368, xvi Eebi- 

Vei. 7927 ^To Emily-waid ’ One of the legions of Italy 
was called iEmilia, fioin the Via Jimiha, winch ciosscd it fiom 
Placentia to Pamiui Placentia stood upon the Po (^Pitzsc 
Lex Ant Eom inv ^ Via iEmilia.’) Pctiaich’s desciiptionof 
this pait of the couise of the Po is a little diffeient He speaks 
of It as dividing the JEmiiian and Flanunian legions fiom 
Venice — ^iEmiliam atqiie Elamimam Venctiamque discimii- 
nans ’ But oui authoi’s Emily ’ is plainly taken fiom lam 
As the following tale is almost wholly tianslated fiom Petiaich, 
(see the ^Discouise,’ &c , § XX ,) it would be endless to cite 
paiticulai passages fiom the oiigmal, especially as it is pimted 
in all the editions of Petiarch’s works* It is theie entitled, ^ De 
obedienti^ et fide uxoii^ Mytliologia ’ 

Vei 8136 ^The time of undein*’ The Glossaiy explains 
this lightly to mean ^ the thud hour of the day, oi nine of the 
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clock ’ 111 vei 8857j wlieie tins t70id is used again, the oiigmal ^ 

lias 4ioia teitia ’ In tins place it has ^hoia piandii ’ Fiom 
whence we may collect that in Cliaucei’s time the ^ thud hour/ 

01 ^ undeiii,’ was the usual hoiu of dmnei 

I have nevci met with any etymology of this woid ^mdein/ 
hut the following passage might lead one to suspect that it had 
some lefeieiice to ^ iindeiiioon ’ ‘ In the town-hook belonging to 

the coipoiatioii of Stanfoid, 28 E lY , it is oideyned, that no 
pel son opyn tliei sack, oi set thei coin to sale afoie houi ot ten 
of the hell, oi els the uiideinoiie hell he longyn ’ (Peck’s 
^ Desid Cui vol i h vi p 36 ) In the Icelandic Diet ^ ond- 
veine ’ is lendeied ^ mane diei ’ 

Yei 8258 ^Full of nonches ’ The common leading is | 

^ ouches , ’ but I have retained the leading of the best MSS , as I 
it may possibly assist somebody to discover the meaning of the 
woid I obseive, too, that it is so wiitten m the mventoiy of 
the effects of Heniy V Rot Pail 2 H YI n 31) ^ Item 6 . 

Biochcs et nouches d’oi gainiz de divers garnades pois d’or | 
pus 35® ’ j 

Yei 8466 ^ Of Pavie ’ When the text of tins tale was punted, j 
I had not sufficiently adveited to the leadmg of the best MSS i 
winch IS unifoimly ^ Pauik ^ I have little doubt that it should 
he ^ Panik ’ both heie and below, (vei 8640, 8814,) as in Petiaich 
the Maiquis’s sistei is said to be maiiied to the Count de Panico, 

In Boccaccio it is ^ de Panago ’ 

Yei 8614 ^ His message ’ His ^ messengei ’ (See below, ^ 

vei 8823 ) ^ Message ’ was commonly used foi ^ messagei ’ by , 

the Fiench Poets (Du Cange, m v ' Messagaiius ’) 1 

Yci 8915 ^ As ye have do mo ’ Eoi ^ me ’ This is one of 
the most licentious couuptions of oithogiaphy that I lememher j 

to have obseived in Chaucei All that can be said m excuse of j 

him is, that the old poets of othei countiies have not been moie , 
scrupulous Quadiio has a long chapter (1 ii dist iv cap ^ 

IV ) upon the licences taken by the Italian poets, and especially 1 

Dante, the most licentious, as he says, of them all, ^ fox the sake i 
of ihyme ^ As long a chaptei might easily he filled with the 
lucgulaiitics winch the old Fiencli poets committed toi the .^ame 
xcasvni It should seem that, while oithogiaphy was so variable, 
vox^ n* _ ^ 
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as it was in all the living Emo^iean languages hefoie the inven- 
tion of punting^ the poets thought it gcnciallj advisahle to 
paciifice piopiiety of spelling to exactness of ihyming Of the 
funnel ofience theie weie hut few judges^ the lattei was ohvious 
to the eye of eveiy leadei 

Vei 9064 “^Lest Cliichevache ’ Tins excellent leading is 
lestored upon the authoiity of the best MSS j instead of the 
common one^ ^ Chechiface ’ The allusion is to the subject of an 
old ballad^ which is still pieseived in MS Ilail (2251, fol 270, 
b ) It is a kind of pageant, in which two beasts aic intioduced, 
called ^ Bycoine ’ and ^ Chichevache ’ The fiist is supposed to 
feed upon obedient husbands, and the othei upon patient wives , 
and the humoui of the piece consists in lepiesentmg Bycoine as 
pampeied Tvith a supeifluity of food, and Chichevache as half 
staived 

In Stowe’s Catalogue of Lydgate’ sWoiks, at the end of Speght’s 
Edit of Chaucei, tlieie is one entitled ^Of two monstious beasts 
Bicoinc and Cliichefache ’ It is not impiobable that Lydgate 
tiaiislatcd the ballad now extant fiom some oldei Fienoli poem, 
to which Chaucei alludes The name of Ohichevudic is Eicnch , 
^ Tacca parca ’ 

Vci 9080 ^Aventail ’ ^Tlie foicpait of the aimoiu ’ (Sk) 
He deduces it fiom ^ avant ’ But ^ vcntaille ’ was the common 
name foi that apeitme in a close helmet thiougli which the 
weaier was to bieathe (Nicot, in v ), so that peihaps ^ aventaille’ 
meant originally an helmet with such an apeitme, ^un heaume 
% ventaille ’ 

Ver 9088 ^ And wimg and wail ’ Besides the MSS C 1, 
Ask 1, 2, and otheis, we have the authoiity of both Caxton’s 
Editt foi concluding the Cleik’s Tale in this mannei I say 
nothing of the two Eclitt by Pynson, as they aie meic copies of 
Caxton’s second But I must not conceal a ciicumstancc which 
seems to contiadict the supposition that the Meichant’s Piologue 
followed immediately In those same MSS the following stoza 
IS inteiposed — 

‘This wortliy Cleik whan ended was his tale, 

Our Hosto saide and swoie by cockos bones, 

Me wore lever than a baud of alo 



THE CANTERBURY TALES 275 

My wd at home had hei^ this legend ones , 

This IS a gentil tale foi the nones. 

As to my iDiupos, wiste ye my wiUe 
But thing that wol not he, let it be stille ’ 

Whatevei may be thought of the genuineness of these lineS; 
they can at best, in my opinion, be con&ideied as a fiagment of 
an unfinished piologue, which Chaucei might once have intended 
to place at the end of the Cleik’s Tale When he determined to 
connect that tale with the Merchant’s in another manner, he may 
be supposed, notwithstanding, to have left this stanza for the 
present uncancelled in his MS He has made use of the 
thought, and some of the lines, in the piologue which connects 
the Monk’s Tale with ^Meliboeus’ (vei 13895-13900) 

The two additional stanzas, which were first printed in Ed. 
Uii fiom MS F , (H 1, in XJiry’s List,) and which serve to 
introduce the Franklin’s Tale next to the Clerk’s, are evidently, 
I think, spurious They aie not found, as I recollect, m any 
MS except that cited by Mr Uiry and MS B If these two 
MSS were of much gieatei age and authority than they really 
are, they would weigh but little in opposition to the number 
and chaiactei of those MSS in which these stanzas are wanting, 
and in \\hich the Merchant’s Tale stands next to the Clerk’s. 

Anothei proof of the spuiiousness of tliese stanzas is, that they 
aie almost entiiely made up of lines taken fiom the prologue, 
which in this Edition, upon the authority of the best MSS , is 
prefixed to the Squiie’s Tale (See below, yer 10301 ) 

Vei 9172 ^Ne take no wife ’ What follows, to vei 9180 
inclusive, is taken from the ^Libei ameolus Theophiasti denup- 
tiis,’ as quoted by Hieronymus, Contia Jovinianam,’) and fi*om 
tlicuce by John of Salisbuiy, Polyciat ,’ 1 vm c xi ) — ^Quod 
si pioptei dispensationem domus, et languor is solatia, et fugam 
solitudmis, ducuntui uxoies, multo melius dispensat seivus 
fidebs,’ &c ^ Assideie autem segiotanti magis possunt amici et 
veinul^B bcneficiis obligati quam ilia, qu^ nobis imputet lachiy- 
mas suas,’ &c 

Vei. 9180 ^Many a day ’ After this yeise, in the common 

Editt , aie these two — 

‘ And if thou take to thee a wife untrew 
Full oftontime it shall thee soie lew ' 
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In MSS A ^ C , and B a j they stand thus — 

^ And if tlioii take a wif ho wel ywai 
Of on whicbL J cleolaie no dai ’ 

In MSS 0 1, HA , D , thus — 

‘ And if thou take a wif of hoye lynage 
She &iial be hautoyn and of gieat costage* 

In MS B S thus 

^ And if tliou take a wif in thin ago olde 
Fill lightly inayst thou be a cokowold * 

In MSS Ask 1^ 2j E , H , B 0 , H C , and both Caxton’s Editt ^ 
they aie entiiely omitted^ and so I believe they should be. If 
any one of these couplets should be allowed to be fiom the hand 
of Chaucer, it can only be consideied as the opening of a new 
aigument, which the authoi, for some leason oi othci, imme- 
diately abandoned, and consequently would have cancelled, if he 
had lived to publish his woik 

Vei 9236 ^Lo how that Jacob ^ The same instances aie 
quoted m ^ Meliboeus ’ 

Ven 9250 ^ As saith Senec ’ In Mai g C 1 ^ Bicut mhd cst 

supeiius bemgna conjiigc, ita nihil est ciiidclius infcsta muheie ’ 
(Seneca ) 

Vei 9251 ^As Caton bit*' t e, biddeth (Sec the note on 
vei. 187 ) The line lefeiicd to is quoted in Maig. Cl* — 

* Uxoris huguam, si fingi est, foiio memento’ 

It IS m 1 111 dist 25 

Ver 9269* ^ If thou lovest thyself ' The allusion is to Ephes, ^ 

V* 28 'He that loveth his wife, loveth himself The MSS i 

lead, 'If thou lovest thyself, thou lovest thy wife,’ which, I 
think, IS ceitainly wiong I have punted, fiom conjectme only 
'love thou thy wife' But upon leconsideimg the passage, I 
think It may be brought still neaiei to the apostle’s doctime by 
writing, 'Thou lovest thyself, ?/thou lovest thy wife ’ 

Ver 9298 'Wades boat ’ Upon this Mi Speght lemaiks, 
as follows 'Conceining Wade and his bote called Gumgclot, 
as also his stiaunge exploits m the same, because the mattex is 
long and fabulous, I passe it ovei ’ 'Tantamno icm tam negli- 
gentei ^ Mi Speght piobably did not foiesee that postoiity would 
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be as much obliged to him for ^ little of this ^fabulous matter’ 
conceiiimg ^l/Vade and his bote^’ as foi the giavest of his anno- 
tations The stoij of Wade is mentioned again by our author 
in his ^ Tioilus ’ (ill 615) — | 

^ He feonge, she playede, he tolde a tale of Wade’ I 

It IS theie put pioveibmlly for any lomantic history j but the ' 
allusion m the present passage to ^Wade’s boat’ can hardly be 
explained; without a moie paiticulai knowledge of his adyentuies 
than we aie now likely evei to attain 
Vei 9348 ^Dispiitison ’ Disputation Sovei 11202; 15244 
See Gower, Gonf Am / fol 15, b) — ! 

^ In gieat desputeson they weie / 1 

and fol 150; b 151, b. j 

Vei, 9409 ^ A chidestei ’ So MS A. (See the note on vet i 
2019 ) 

Vei 9410 ^ A man is wood * ’ In MS A ; ^ mannishewed , ’ m 
C 1; ^mannish wood ’ 

Vei 9594 he Theodomas ’ This person is mentioned 
again as a famous tiumpeter in the ^ H of F in 156 , but j 
upon what authoiity I leally do not know I should suspect that 
oui authoi met with him^ and the anecdote alluded tO; in some 
Bomantic History of Thebes 

^ He ’ IS piefixed to pioper names emphatically, according to 
the Saxon usage See befoie, vei 9242, ^ him Holofeines , ’ veu j 
9247, ^ him Mardochee , ’ and below, vei . 9608, I 

^ Of her Philology and him Meicuiy ’ i 

Vei 9652 ‘As tliat she haie it ’ As this Ime is not only in 
all the best MSS hut also in Edit Ca 2, it seems very estia- 
ordinaiy that the latei editions should have exchanged it foi the 
following — ' 

^ So fresh she was and thereto so licand ’ * 

Ver. 9658 ^ His seivice bedeth ’ Profferetb^ So tins woid is 
explained in anotbei passage (vei 16533 — 

^ Lo, how this thief coulde his service bede * 

Full sooth it is, that such proffer’d service 
Stmheth, as witnessen these olde wise.? 

See also ver. 8236- 
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Vei 9659 ^ False of holy line ’ I have added ^of/ fiom con- 
jectiiie See belo'vVj vei 12355, ^ uiidei Jiue of hohnesb ’ 

Vei 9681 ^Veinage ’ ^ A^eiiiaccia/ ItaL ^ Ciedo sic dictum/ 
says Skinnei, ^quabi Vcionaccia, ah agio Vcioncnsi in quo opti- 
mum ex hoc geneie vinum ciescit ’ But the veinagc, ^vhatevcl 
may have been the leason of its name, was piobably a wine ol 
Ciete, 01 of the iieighbouiiiig continent Fioi&s , v iv c 18 
^ De ]’isle de Candie il leui venoit ties bonnes malvoisies et giena- 
ches (i geinaches) dont ils estoient laigemeut seivis et confoitez ’ 
Our authoi, m anothei place, (vei 13001,) joins togethei the wines 
of ^Malve&ie’ and ^ Veinage ’ Malvasia was a town upon the 
eastern coast of the Moiea, neai the site of the ancient Epidauius 
Limeia, within a small distance horn Oiete 
Vei 9684 ^ Dan Constantine ’ ^ Dan,’' a conuption of ^ Do- 
mmus,’ was a title of honom usually given to monks, as 
Dom and Don still aie m Fiance and Spam See below, vei 
13935 — 

^ Wliethei shall I call you my loid Dan John, 

Or Dan Thomas, or elLa Dan Albon ? ’ 

Dan Constantine, accoiding to Fabiic , (^Bibl Med, yEt,’ t i p. 
423, Ed. Pat 4to,) wiote about the ycai J080 Has woiks, 
including the ticatise mentioned in the text, weie pimtcd at 
Basil, 1536, fol 

Vei 9090 ^ And they have done ’ This line has also been 
left out of the latei Editt , though it is in all the best MSS. and 
in Edit Ca 2 To supply its place the following lino — 

^ So hasted Januaiy it must be done ’ — 

has been mseited aftei vei 9691 , .and the foui lines have been 
made to ihyme together by adding “^sone^ at the end of ver 
9689 — 

^Let voiden all this house m comteous wise sono ’ 

Vei 9714 ^Ne liuit himselven ^ In the Paison’s Tale we 
have a contraiy doctiine ^ God wot, a man may slay himself 
with his own knife, and make himself drunken of liis own tun ’ 
Vei 9761. ^In ten of Tame.' The gieatest numbei of MSS 
lead Gwo,' Guo,’ Goo,’ oi Go ’ But the time given (Goui days 
complete,’ vei. 9767,) is not sufficient foi the moon to pass from 
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tlie 2d degiee of Tam us into Cancel, The mean daily motion 
of the moon being = 13° 10^ 35^^, hei motion in four days is = 
1*^ 22° 42^j 01 not quite 53 degiees , so that, supposing hei to set 
out iiom the 2d of TauuiSj she Tvould not^ in that time, be ad- 
Tanced beyond the 25th degiee of Gemini If she set out fi.om 
the 10th degiee of Tamils^ as I have collected the text, she 
might piopeily enough be said, in foui days, to be ^ gliden into ’ 
Cancel 

Yei 9888 dog foi the bow ^ A dog used in shooting 
(See bcfoie, vei 6951 ) 

Vei 9967 ^So bmmngly ’ Yulg ^benignly’ MSS Ask 
1, 2, lead Geivently / which is piobably a gloss for the tine 
woid, ^bienningly’ (See befoie, vei 1566) MS A reads 
^benyngly’ 

Yei 9983 ^ Ifoi as good is ’ The reading in the text is from 
MS Ask 1 MS A leads thus — 

Eor as good is al blind deceived be’ 

I should not dislike — 

^ For as good is al blind deceived to be, 

As be deceived, wban a man may see ^ 

Yei 10000 ^ What sleight is it • ’ These lines are a little 
different m MSS C 1 , HA — 

^ What sleigbt is it, though it be long and hot, 

That love nhl find it out m some mannere *2’ 

Yei 10104 ^ Which that he lavished out of Ethna ’ So MS 
A lu some othei MSS , ^ Ethna/ by a manifest erior of the 
copyist, has been changed into ^Pioseipina’ The passage 
being thus made nonsense, othei tiansciibers left out the line, 
and substituted this in its stead — 

' Each after other light as ony hne ’ 

Yer 10121 ^ Among a thousand ’ Ecclesiastes vu 28 This 
aigument is tieatecl in much the same mannei m ^ Meliboeus,’ 

Yei 10158 ^ The Eoman gestes ’ He means the collection of 
stones called ^ Gesta Eomanoium of which I once thought to 
say a few words heie, in oidei to lecommend it to a little more 
attention than it has hitlieito met with horn those who have 
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wiittexi ■apon tlie poetical mvcnjtions of the Middle Ages , hut as 
many of the stoxies in that collection aie taken fioin a tieatisc of 
Petius AlphonsiiS; ^De Cleiicali discipline/ an oldei and still 
moie foigotten woik; I shall leseive what I liave to oflei upon 
this subject till I come to the ^ Tale of Melihocus/ whcic ^ Pieis 
Alphonse ’ is quoted 

Vei 10227 ^ ’Gan pullen ’ Aftei this veise, tlie Editt 
(except Ca 2, and Pyns 1, 2/ have eight otheib of the lowest 
and most supeifluous iibaldiy that can well he conceived It 
would he a meie loss of time to aigue fiom tlie lines themselves, 
that they were not wiitten by Cliaucei, as we ha\e this shoit and 
decisive leason foi lejecting them, that they aic not found m any 
one MS of authoiity They aie not found in MSS A , C 1, 
Ask 1, 2, HA , B , C*, D , G , Bod a ^ y S e C 2, T , 
H Oh. In MSS E , H , I , W 5 eithei the whole tale, 01 that 
pait wheie they might Tbe looked foi, is iTOntiDg The only 
toleiable MS m which I have seen them is F j and thcic they 
have been added in the niaigm, by a latei hand, peihaps not 
oldei than Caxton’s fiist edition. 

Vei 10240 ^ Out f help Two lines, which follow this in the 
common Editt , aie omitted foi the leasons stated in tlie note 
upon vei. 10227. And I shall take the same liboity, upon 
exactly the same giounds, with foui inoie, which have been 
inserted in tliose Editt aitei vei 10250. 

Vei 10241 ‘0 stionge lady stoie ’ As all the best MSS 
suppoit this leading, I have not dcpaited fiom it, foi leai ‘ stole’ 
should have some signification that I am not awaic of Some 
MSS have ‘stowie,’ MS. O, ‘home,’ Edit. Ca 2, ‘hoic’ 

‘ Hdra, meietiix,’ Iceland 

Ver 10261 ‘Ye mase, ye masen ’ The final ‘n’ has been 
added without authority, and uniiecessaiily This line is veiy 
oddly wiitten in MSS. Ask 1, 2 — 

‘ Ya may ya may ya, quod she ’ 

Vei 10293 It has been said in the ‘ Discourse,’ &c ,§ XXTTI , 
that this new Piologue has been prefixed to the Stimie’s O’ale 
upon the authority of the best MSS. They aic as follows ~ 
A,, 0. 1, Ask 1, 2, HA , D., Bod «, y B. The concuiience of 
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the hist hve MSS "would alone l^ave been moie than sufficient 
to outweigh the authonties m favoui of the othei jiiologue Edit 
Ca 2 (though it has not this piologue) agiees with thebe MSS 
HI placing the Squue’s Tale aj-ter the Mei chant’s 
Vei 10298 ^Weive ’ This veib is gen ei ally used tiansitiTelj, 
to ^ wave/ to ^ lelinqui&h ’ a thing But it has also a neutei sig- ‘ 
mfication , to ^ depait / as heie (See also veis 4728j 9357 ) 

Vei. 10312 ^ Since women connen nttei ’ MS A leads, 
‘oute,’ Trat otlieis have ^ nttei,’ which I heheve is light, 
though I confess that I do not clearlj undei stand the passage 
The phiase has occuiied befoie (ver. 6103) — 

* With danger uttren we all our chaffaie ^ i 

Ver. 10344 ^Of which the eldest son ’ I have added ^son/ 
foi the sake of the roetie | 

Ver 10364 ^ And m his naansion ^ ^ His ’ refeis to Mais, and ' 

not to the Sun ^ Aries est I’exaltation du Soleil ou xix degre | 

et si est Aiies maison de MaisJ Calend des Berg / Sign I ! 

ult ) Leo was the mansion of the Sun* (Ibid j Sig K 1 ) ^ 

Aries is theie also said to be ^ signe chault et sec ’ j 

Vei 10381 ^ Stiange sewes ’ A sewei was an officer so called 1 
fiom his ]>lacing the dishes upon the table ^ Asseom/ Fi j from 
^ asseoii/ to place In the establishment of the king’s household 
theie aic still four Gentlemen Seweis ^ Sewes’ heie seem to 
signify ^ dishes/ fiom the same oiiginal , as ^ assiette/ in Fr , 
still signifies a ^ little dish/ oi ^ plate ’ See Gowei^ ^ Confi Am / 
fol 116j b — 

‘ The fieshe, whan it was so to-hewe, 

She talieth, and maketh theiof a &ewe* 

Ver* 10382 ^Heionsewes ^ Heionqeaux/ Fi ^ according to 
the Glossaiy At the Intionisation of Aichbp hfevilj 6 Edwaid 
IV j theie weie ^ Heionshawes iiii C ’ (Lei ^ Collect / vol vi. 

2/ At anothei feast, in 1630, we read of ^6 Heaionsews, 
eveiy one 12d*’ (Peck’s ^ T) C^/ voL u. 12 ) 

Ver 10509- ^ A gentle Poileis couiser ’ A horse of Apulia, 
which m old Fi\ was usually called ^ Poille-’ The hoises of that 
country weie much esteemed (MS* Bod , J ames VI , 142 ) 
Eichaid, Aichbp of Aimagh, in the fomteenth century, says m 
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piaise of om St Thomas ^ Quod ncc miilus Ilispanuo, nee dex- 
tiaims Apuhse, nec lepedo /Ethiopicn, nee elepluuitiis Asun, ncc 
camelus Syiise hoc asmo nostio Anglim aptioi sive audciitioi in- 
yemtiii adpiasha^ lie had heloic iiiloinicd his audience^ that 
^Thomas, Aiighce, icIgih est quod Thom Asinus^ Thcie is a 
patent m Eyineij 2 E II / De dextiauis in Liimhaidid cmendis ’ 
Vei 10523 ^The Gieek’s hoise Smon ’ Tins is lathoi au 
awkwaid expiession foi ^the hoise of Smon the Gieek^’ oi^ as 
we might saj, ^ Smon the Gieek’s hoise ’ 

Vei 10546 ^ Alhazen and Vitellon ’ ^ Alhazcni et Vitellonis 
Opticm’ aie extant^ punted at Easil, 1572 The fiibt is sup- 
posed by his editoi to have lived about ad 1100, and the 
second to A n 1270 

Vei 10561 ^ Canacees ’ This woid should peihaps have had 
an accent on the fiist — Canacees — to shew that it is to be 
pionounced as of foui syllables So also below (vci 10945) — 

^ And swouuetli eft in CanaoCcs baiine ’ 

Vei 10570 ^ Yknowen it so feme ’ ^ Known it so befoie ’ I 
take ^ feme ’ to be a coiiuption of ^ loine ’ loian/ Sax ) So in 
^Tio,’ V 1176, ^fcinc yeie’ seems to signify ^foimei ycais ’ 
111 ^ P P.’ fol Ixxx b , ^ feme ago ’ is used as ^ long ago ’ 

Yer 10583 ^Chambei of paiemcnts ^ ^Chambic de paie- 
ment’ is tianslated, by Cotgiave, the picsenee-cliambei , and 
*^Lit de paiemcnt,’ a bed of state* ^Paicincnts’ oiigmally sig- 
nified all soits of ornamental fuinituic, oi clothes, fioiii ^paioi,’ 
El , 4o adorn.’ See ven 2503, and ^Leg of G W., Dido,’ vei 
181 — 

^ To dauiicmg ohambies, M of paiemontos, 

Of riche beddes and of pavoiuoutes 
This Eneas is ledde afioi the mote ’ 

The Italians have the same expiession Tst d Cone Tiident 
1 111 ) — ^11 Pontefice— iitoinato alia cameia do’ paiamenti co’ 
Cardinali ’ 

Vei 10587, Qn the Eisli* ’ See ihemole on vei 6284 
Vei 1066Q ^ Till that well mgh ’ ^ Tliat ’ has been added 
for the sake of the metxe* We might read with some MSS.— 

^ Till well nigh the day began foi to spniig’ 
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Vci 10663 ^ Tliat muchel dimt: and lalDoui ’ So MSS 0 
Ij HA In MS A it is ^That mu the and lahoui ^ ’ in A&k 1, 

2; ^ That aftei moche laboiii / in seveial othei MSS andEditt 
Ca Ij 2, ^That moche mete and lahoui’ We miist seaich 
fmthcij 1 appieliend; foi the tiue leading 

Vei 10666 ^ Blood m domination ’ W. Lib Galeno adscr 
de natuia/ &c , Ed Chaitei T, V p 327 ^ Sanguis dominatui 
hoiis septem ab hoia noctis nona ad hoiam diei teitiam ’ 

Vei. 10742. ^A falcon peiegiine ’ This species of falcon is 
thus desciibed m the ^ Tiesoi de Biunet Latin/ P 1 Oh Des 
Eaucons (MS Reg 19, C X ) ^La seconde ligme est faucons, 
que horn apele peleims, pai ce que nus ne tiove son ni ams est 
pus autiesi come en peleiinage. et est mult legieis a noiiir, et 
mult coitois, et vaillans, et de bone manieie ’ Chaucer adds, that 
this falcon was of ^fiemde/ oi ^fiemed, loud/ Aom a ^foreign 
country ’ j 

Vei. 10749 ^Leden ’ ^Language/ Sax, a conniption of | 
^ Latin ’ Dante uses ^ Latino ’ in the same sense (Can^ 1) — 

cantine gli augelh 
Ciasouno m suo latino “ 

Vei. 10840. ‘ Crowned malice ’ Tiie leadei of taste will not 
Ibe displeased, I trust, at my having leceived this reading upon 
the authoiity of MS A only. The common leading is ‘ ciuel.’ 

Vei 10921 < Thilke test ’ Boethius, 1 m met 2 .— 

^Eepetunt propiios qiiseque lecursus, 

Bedituque suo singula gaudent , ' 

which om author has thus translated ‘ All thynges seken ayen 
to hii piopie comse, and all thynges rejoysen on hii letomnmge 
agayne to hn natme ’ The comparison of the hnd is taken 
horn the same place 

Ver 10958 ‘ Velonetteshlue ’ ‘ Velvets,’ fiom the Ei ‘Velou,’ 
‘Velouelte’ See Du Cange, in v ' Villosa, Velluetum ’ See 
Saintid, t ill. p 664 

I will just add, that as ‘blue’ was the colom of 'truth,’ (see 
CL. 248,) so 'gieen’ belonged to ‘inconstancy,’ Hence in a 
‘Ballade upon an inconstant lady,’ (among Stowe’s Additions 
to Chaucer’s Works, p 651, Ed Hiiy,) the burden is- 
Hnstede of blew thus may ye were al giene’ 
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Vei 10962 ^ These tidif^ ’ The ^ tidifc ^ is niontioncd as an 
inconstant bud in the ^ Leg of G W / vci 154 — 

^As cloth ihotidif foi newofaiigolnobHc ’ 

Skmnei supposes it to be the Gitmoasc/ but he pi educes no 
authoiity foi his supposition j noi have 1 any to op])ose to it 

Vei 10963, 10904j aie tiansposcd liom the oidci m which 
they stand in all the Editl and MSS that I have scon Some 
of the best MSS howevei lead ^ And pics/ which lathei counte- 
nances the tiansposition My only excuse foi such a libeity 
must be, that I cannot make any good sense of them m the 
common oidei 

Vei 10977, 10978, aie also tiansposed , but upon the autlioiity 
of MSS A, C 1, and, I belieye, some otheis, though, being 
satisfied of the ceitainty of the emendation, 1 have omitted to 
take a note of then concuiicnce Ed, Ga 2 agices witli those 
MSS Accoiding to the common aiiaiigcment, old Oambubcan 
is to ^wm Theodoia to Ins wile,’ and we aie not told what is to 
be the object of Algaisif ’s advcntuies 

Veu 10981 '01 Gamballo ’ MS A leads 'Gaballo’ Eui 
that is not my only leason foi suspecting a mistake in this name 
It seems cleai fiom the context, that the peison lioic intended is 
not ' a biothei,’ but ' a lovei,’ of Canacc — 

^ Who f ouglit in listes with tlio brotliron two 
Poi Cauace, or that Ixe might lino wnmo ’ 

' The bietliien two ’ aie, obviously, the two bietlnen of Canacc, 
who have been mentioned above, Algaisif and Caraballo In 
MSS Ask 1,2, it is, Cur bietlnen two,^ -which would put 
the mattei out of all doubt, Gamballo could not fight with 
himself 

Again, if tins- Gamballo be supposed to bo the brotbei of 
Canace, and to fight in defence of hei with some two bietlnen, 
who might be suitois to hex, accoiding to Spensei’s fiction, he 
could not piopeily be said to 'wmne’ his sistei, when he only 
pieveiited otheis fiom winning hei. 

The outline theiefoie of the unfinished pait of this tale, accord- 
ing to my idea, is neaily this , the conclusion of the sioiy of the 
' Eaiicon/ 

modiaiion of Camballus/ 
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witli the help of the Eing , the cenqiiests of Cambuscan , the i 
wxnniLg of Theocloia by Algaisifj with the assistance of the 
Iloise of Biass, and the maiiiage of Canace to some knight^ | 
wlio was fii&t obliged to light foi hex with hex two biethien — a ’ 
method of comtship veiy consonant to the spirit of ancient j 
chivahy [ 

Vex 10D84 ^ And thexel left ’ Aftei this veisej in MS* C Ij j 
and othexs, is the following note ^Heie endeth the Sqniexes j 
tale as nxcche as Chancex made-’ The two ImeSj which in the i 
Editt and some MSS axe made to begin a thixd paxtj axe want- ^ 
ing 111 all the best MSS — 

^ Apollo whiileth up his chare so hie 
Til that the god Meicurms house the she’ 

They cextainly have not the least appeal ance of belonging to 
this place. I should guess that they weie oiigmally scribbled 
by some vacant reader in the blank space, which is commonly 
left at the end of this tale, and afterwaids txansciibed, as Chan- 
cel’s, by some copyist of more dibgence than sagacity. 

Vei 10985 ‘In faith, Sqnier ’ The aiithoiities foi giving 
this piologiie to the Fianklm, and foi placing his tale next to the 
Sqnue’a, aie MSS A , Ask 1, 2, HA , Bod n y In MS C. 

1, theie is a blank of neai two pages at tbe end of tbe Squire’s 
Tale, but tbe Fianklin’s Tale follows, beginning at ver 11066 
This aiiangement is also suppoited by Ed Ca 2 Eoi tbe rest, 
see the ‘ Hiscomse, t&c., § 

Vei 11021 ‘ These olde gentle Bietons ’ Of the collection of 
‘Biitish Lays,’ by Mane, something has been said in tbe ‘His- 
conise,’ &c , p cxxvu , note I will here only quote a few passages 
fiom that collection, to shew how exactly Chancei and she agree 
m then mannei of speaking of the Aimoiican baids The Lay 
of ‘Elidus’ concludes thus (MS Hail, 978, foi 181) 

‘ De I’aventLire de ces treis 
Li auntien Bretuu curteis 
Rirent li lax pm xomembrer, 

Qe hum nel deust pas oblier’ 

The Lay of ‘ Gnignemai ’ thus (foi 146) 

‘ De cest cunte, he ox avez, 

Fu Guigucmai le lax trovezy 
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Q’hum fart oi> haipe e en lote, 

Dont est d on la uoto ’ 

The Lay of ^ ClieYicfoir "begins (fol 171) — 

‘ A&ez mo plcfst, o bien lo voil, 

Du lai qo hum mime clievicfoil 
Q’la veiite vus encuni, 

Pui quoi il fii fet 0 dimt 
Plusms le mo unt cunie e dit, 

E jeo I’ai tiove en esciit, 

Be Tiistiam e de k icme, 

De lui aimu qui iant fu line, 

Bunt il euient nicmte dolui^ 

Puis muiiuent en un jui ’ 

In one paiticuki Chaucer goes fuithei, as I lemembci, than 
Mane, when he says, that these Lays weie 

‘ Rimeyed m hii fiisto Eielon toiige,’ 

if kimeyed’ he uudeistooci to mean ‘wiif-tcn m iliyine ’ But it 
may veiy well signify only ‘veisilietl’ Indeed, Uic Mdiloi of 
the ‘Dictionaiie do la Langue Bietonne,’ hy Dorn I’ollctiei, 
seems to doubt whethci the Aimoiican language be capable of 
any soit of poetical haimony ‘Nous no voyons pas quo nos 
Bietons Aimoiicains ayeiit cultivdo la poosie, et la langue telle 
qu’ils la paxlent, ne paiott pas pouvoii sc pliei il la nicsmo, it la 
douceur et 5, la liaimonie des veis ’ (Bief , p ix ) A stiange 
doubt m him, who might have found in the Dictionaiy which 
he has published, quotations fxom two Aimoiicaii poems, viz , 
‘Les Biopheties de Q-winglaff,’ and ‘La Dcsti notion de Jeiusa- 
lem,’ both in ihyme (See ‘Aiabat Bagat’) And he himself 
speaks in the same pieface (p viii ) of ‘ la vie de S Gwenold, 
piemiei Abbd de Landevenec, dciite en veis ’ The oldest MS , 
however, now known in the language, according to lus account, is 
that containing ‘ Les Piopheties de Gwinglaff,’ written in 1450. 

Yer lllia. ‘ Not far fiom Penmaik ’ The best MSS have 
blundeied in this name They wiite it ‘ Pedraaik ’ But MSS. 
Bod a , e , and Ed. Ca 2, have it light— ‘ Penmaik ’ The ktei 
Editt have changed it ridiculously enough into ‘ Denmark ’ 

Penmaik is placed in the maps upon tlie western coast of 
Bretagne, between Biest and Port L’Oiient. Walsingliam men- 
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tions a descent of tlie Englisli in U03, ^apiid Penaicli/ (i Pen- j 
inaich^) p 369. (See Lobinean, de Biet/ t i p 503 ) In ' 
the same histoiy, ^de Penmaic’ occuis veiy fieqnently as a » 
family-name The etymology of the woid, fiom ^Pen' (caput, 
mens) and ^Maik’ (limes, legio), is evidently British ! 

Vei 11120 ^Gauiiid ’ This woid is also of Biitish oiigmal, | 
signifying 4he Red city , ’ as ^ Can gnent/ m this island, sigm- I 
fied ^the white city ’ Aiviiagus is a known Biitish name fiom * 
the time of Juvenal I 

Ver 11127 ^Doiigen ’ ^Diogiien/ or ^Doiguen/ was the i 
name of the wife of Alain I (Lohmeau, t i p 70 , see also 
the index to t ii ) J 

Yei 11250 ^Amelins ’ This name, though of Roman oiiginal, | 
was common, we may piesume, among the Biitons One of the | 
pimces mentioned by Gildas was called Auielms Conanus 
Anothei Biitish king is named Auielius Amhiosius by GelFiey < 
of Monmouth It may he lemaiked of this last authoi, that * 

although he has not paid the least legaid to tiuth m hia naiiation | 

of facts, he has been veiy attentive to piobahility in his names j 
both of peisons and places i 

Vci 11262 ^ As doth a fmie in hell ’ It is ^ a file,' in MSS 1 

C 1, Ask 1, 2, HA , which, peihaps, ought to have been fol- | 

lowed though I cannot say that I well undeistand eithei of ^ 
the leadings ^Fuiy’ and ^fuyi’ have been confounded before 
(vei 2686) 

Vei 11317 ^ Is theie none othei grace ' I have inserted these 
two lines in this place upon the autlioiity of MS A , suppoited by 
MSS E , Bod 0 They have usually been placed after ver 11310 
Ver 11422 ^ Pamphilus foi Galathee ’ JIi UiTy, misled by 
his classical learning, has alteied this most licentiously — 

‘ Than Polypliemus did f oi Galathee ' j 

But the allusion is plainly to the fiist hues of a Latin poem, 1 
which was veiy popular in the time of Chaucei, in which one 
Pamphilus gives a history of his amour with Galatea 
The poem begins thus (MS Cotton Titus A xx ) — 

^Libm Fawphili 

Yuln&Tor et olausum porto sub pectore telmn, 

Crescit et assidue jilaga doloique mihi 
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Et fciiijiiti9 aJliuo n«ti aucloo diceio uomen, 

Neo bimt aspootus plaga vidoio stuw’ 

This poem; by the name of ^ Paniphilus/ is (poled in otii anthoi’s 
^Mclibcnus ’ It IS extant in MS in many likdiicg, and it has 
also been punted moie than once (Leysoi , ^Ilist Pool Mcdu 
iEvi/ p 207J (1171) ; Catal Gaignat , n 2233, 2234 ) 

Vei 11453 ^Tiegctouies ’ The piofession of a ^joeulatoi/ oi 
^jugglei/ was anciently veiy compiehcnsive, as appeals fiom 
this passage of the ^Bieviaii d’ Amois ’ (See the ^Discouise/ 
(fee ; page cxxix ^ note) — 

*^Altiessi peccan li joglai, 

Que ssabo cantar o balar, 

E ssabo tocai estiumena^ 

0 ssabon encantar las gens, 

0 ffai autia joglayxia’ 

In the time of Chanceij the peisoiis who oxeicised the fiist-men- 
tioned blanches of the ait weie called; gcncially; ^minstiels; ’ 
and the name of ^jogcloui ’ waS; in a mauiiei; appiopiiated to 
those whO; by sleigiit of hand and machines, pioduccd such illu- 
sions of the senses as aie usually supposed lo bo elFcctcd by en- 
chantment (See above, vei 7049) This species of ^jogcloui ' 
is lieie called a ^ tiegetoiu ’ They aie joined togethci in com- 
pany with magicians, II of F m 169 ) 

* Thei saw I playing ]Ogelouis, 

Magicions and tiagetouis, 

And plntonesses, charinoiosses — > 

And cleikes eko which eonne woi 
All this magike naiiirell > 

See also the following vcr. 187-191 
If we compare the feats of the ^ tiegetours,^ as described in 
this passage, with those which aie aftei wards pei formed by the 
Gleik’s ^magike,’ foi the enteitainmcnt of his guests, (vei 
11501-11519;) we shall find them veiy similai , and they may 
both be illustiated by the following account winch Sii John 
Mandeville has given of the exhibitions befoic the ^ Giete Chan ’ 

^ And than camen joguloms and Giicliantouies, that don many 
maivaylles foi they maken to come in the ayi the Sonne and 
the Mono, be seminge, to eveiy maiines siglit And after they 
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naaken the nyght so cleik, that no man mar see no thing And 
aftie they inaken the day to come ayen fair and plesant with 
hiiglit Sonne to eveiy mannes sight And than they himgen in 
daunces of the faiiest daniyselles of the woild and iichest ai rayed 
And aftie they inaken to comen in othei damyselles^ hnngmge 
coupes of gold^ fulle of my Ik of dj veise hesteSj and yeyen diynke 
to loides and to ladyes And than they make knyghtes to 
] Glisten in aimes fulle lustyly^ and they lennen togidie a giet 
landoum, and they fiusschen togideie tulle fiercely, and they 
hieken heie speies so ludely, that the troncliouns flen m spiotes 
and pcces alle aboute the halle And than they make to come 
in huntyng foi the lieit and for the booi, with houndes lenmng 
with open mouthe And many othei thinges they don be ciaft 
of hit enchauntementes, that it is maiveyle toi to see And suche 
playes of despoit they inake^ til the taking np ot the booides ’ 
(^Mand Tray/pp 285,286) See also p 261 ^ And wlier it be 
by ciaft 01 by ny giomancye, I wot nere ’ 

The Glossaiy deiiyes Hiegetoui ’ fiom the Baib Lat , Hricatoi , ’ 
but the deiivatives of that family are Hiicheur,’ ^ tricheiie,’ ^ trick,’ 
&c Noi can I find the woid ^ tregetoui ’ in any language but 
our own It seems cleaily to be foimed from ^ tieget,’ which is 
fiequently used by Chaucer foi 'deceit,’ ^impostuie’ (^E E,’ 
6267, 6312, 6826), and so is Hiegetiy’ (ibid, 6374, 6382) 
Fiom whence ^tieget’ itself may haye been deiived is more 
difficult to say , but I obseive that ^ trebuchet,’ the French name 
foi a militaiy engine, is called by Chaucei, 'tiepeget’ (^E E 
6279), and by Knighton (2672), 4iepget,’ and that this «ame 
woid, 4iebuchet,’ in Fiench, signified also a machine ^foi 
catching birds ’ Du Cange, in y, ^ Tiepget ’ ^ Hmc appellatio 
inansit apud nos instiumentis, aut machinulis, suspensis et 
lapsiiibus, ad captandas aviculas. Has enim etiamnum tre- 
buchets appellamus ’ Muiatoii, in his ^ Antiq Med JE , Diss 
xxyi p 473, mfoims us that ' tiaboccliello,’ or ‘ tiabocclietto,’ m 
Italian, (which he explains to be the same as ^ trebuchet in 
French,) signified also another instrument of fraud, which he 
desciibes thus ^ Sseculis Itaiise tuibatissimis— in nsu fuere tetei- 
rima insidiaium loca, id est, in cubiculis pavimentum perfoiatum, 
ac Imea tabuU (Eibalta appellabant) ita caute coopeitam, ut q.iii, 
YOU in ^ 
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. impiovlde alteaam talbulsc paitem pedibus piemcictj cedonie ipsa 
; lu iiiia lueiet’ Tins was cleaily a species ol tiap-dooi The 
leadei will judge whetlici the ^ tiegetoui ’ may not possibly have 
I been so called liom his ficqiient use of these nisidious machines 
j in his opeiatioiis 

That a gieat deal of maclnnexy was leqiusitc to piodiicc llic 
i ^ appaiences/ oi illusions^ enumeiated by Cliaucci in this passage, 
I IS veiy ceitain hut not long aftei the aii of a Uicgeioui ’ seems 
I to have been lediiced to that of a modem ^jugglci/ meie sleight 

I of hand In Lydgate’s translation of ^The Dance of ]\Iacabie’ 

• (MS HaiL, 116), he has mtioduccd a Uicgitoni ’ bpeaiung 
thus — 

j ‘ What may availe mankynde [f magike] natmalC) 

I Or any crafte shewed by ai)paroiioe, 

I Or course of steiies above celestiale, 

Or of heveu all the infiiience, 

Ayenst deth to stand at defence ^ 

Ly guide de mayne now hclpith mo light nought 
Faieweil my waft and all such sapiouco, 

Foi defch hath muie inaistiies than I have wioiiglii’ 

j He has also the follo'vving speech of Dcatli to a iunous '^tio- 
gitoiu ’ — 

, ^Maibtei Jolm Kykell, somtinie iiogitoui 

Of noble Hemi kingc of Englelond, 

And of Fiance the mighty ooiKpioiniUj 

Foi all the sleiglites and tuinyng ot thyiio honde, 

Thou must come noie this dance to undoxbtondo 
Fought may a\ail all thy conclusions 
For dcili slioitly, nothei on see iioi loiide, 

Is not d;ysceyvcd by noon illusions’ 

Vei 11567 ^ Andnowelcueth ’ ^ Noel,’ in Ficrich, is domed 
from ' natahs/ and signified oiiginally a ciy of joy at Chiistmas, 
4e joui natal de notie Boigneui*’ (Menage m v ^Nouel ’) It 
was after waids the usual cry of the people upon all occasions of 
joy and festivity ^ Hist de Chailes VII / par Chaitiei, p 3, at 
the proclamation of Heniy VI , Hnt cii6 siii la fosse de son peie 
I haute voix, Vive le Hoy Heiiiy, Hoy de Fiance ct cl’Anglctenc, 
et avec cela fat end ^^Nool,” des assistans, confoitans Icsdits 
I Angiois ’ 

Vei 11585 ^ His tables Tolelaues ’ The Ashonomical Tables, 
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composed Ly oidei of Alplxonso X j king of Caj^tilie, about the 
middle of the thiiteenth ceutui j, weie called sometimes ^ Tabulae 
Toletanae/ fiom then being adapted to the city of Toledo Theie 
IS a veiy elegant copy of them in MS Hail y,d6i7 I am not 
sufficiently skilled in the ancient astionomy to add anything to 
the explanation of the following technical teims, diawn chiefly 
fioin those tables, which has* been given m the Addit to Gloss , 

Uii j V ^ Expans yeies,’ p 81 

Vei 1 1679 ^ Thise stones beie wutnesse ’ They aie all taken 
fiom Hieionymus ^ Conti a Jovinianum/ 1 i c 39 

Vei 11766 ^ To alle wives ’ Aftei this veise, the two follow- 
ing aie found in seveial MSS — 

‘ The same thing I say of Bilia, 

Of Rkodogone and of Yaleiia/ 

but as they aie wanting in MSS A C 1, Ask 1, 2, HA , I 
was not unwilling to leave them out 

Vei 11802 ^ She n’olde ’ Aftei this verse Ed Ca 2 has the 
SIX following — 

‘Pciaventure an hepe of you I wis 
Will holden him a lewed man m this, 

That he woll put his wife in jeopaidie 

Herkneth the tale, ei ye upon him cue 

She may have better foitune than you semeth , 

And whan that ye ban heide the tale demetln’ 

These lines aie moie in the style and manner of Chaucei than 
mteipolations geneially aie, but as I do not lemember to have 
found them in any MS , I could not leceive them into the text ! 

I think, too, that if they weie written by him, he would piohably, I 

upon moie matuie consideiation, have snppiessed them, as un- j 
necessaiily anticipating the catastiophe of the tale j 

Yei 11807 ^ As she was boun ’ ^Eeady^ ^ This old woid is j 

lestoied fiom MSS A , Ask 1, 2 (See ^ P ^ / P ^<36, 291-j j 

Ver 11926 ^ Which w^as the most fiee ’ The same question ; 

IS stated in the conclusion of Boccaccio’s Tale Pliiloc , 1 v ) — 

^ Diibitasi oia qual di costoio fusse maggioi libeiahta,’ &c The | 
queen deteimmes in favoiu of the husband* | 

Ver 11929 ‘ Yea, let that passen ’ I have said all that I have 
to say XU favoui of this Piologue to the Doctor’s Tale, m the 
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^Discoiuscj’ &c j § XXVIII ^ It IS only loiincl m MS A In 
MSS C 1, IfA , the following note is at tlic end of tlie 
Fianklin’s Talc ^ITcic cndctli the Fi T and biginnctli the 
Phisiciens talc wntlioiit a Piologe ’ 

Vei 11993 i;vme and yontlic ’ Tlic context; 1 Hunk; 
lequncs that we should icad — 

^Foi wine and sloutlio do Venus lucicabo* 

He IS giving the icason why she avoided ^ slogaidiC;’ and did not 
peimit Bacclitife to ha\e ^ inaistiic of line inoiitli , ’ because ^ wine 
and slouthe encicaso the amoious inclinations; as oil and giesc 
do file ’ I can make no sense of ^ yoiithc;’ oi ^ thoiightej’ as 
some MSS lead 

Vei 12051 ^Tlie Doctoi ’ Ovei against this ImO; in the 
maiginofMS C 1; is wiitten Angnstmns , ’ which mcanS; I 
suppose, that this dcsciiption of Envy is taken fiom S Austin 
But I doubt vhethei Chaiicci meant to ipioto that saint by the 
title of the Hoctoi It lathci seems to be an idle paicnthcsis 
like that vei 72G9 

Vei 12074 VA. chuii ’ So the best MSS; and VA Ca 2 
The common Edit! have ^ client ’ In ilie ^ Horn do la \l ^ whoie 
this stoiy IS told, (vci 5815--5894,) Claudius is called ^Soigcnt 
of Appius ’ and accoidingly Chaucei; a little lowoi; (vci. 12204,) 
calls him ^ seivant — unto — Appms ’ 

111 the ^Discomse,’ &C; § XXIX , I foigot to mention the 
^Rom de la Rose’ as one of the souices of this talc , though, upon 
examination, I find that oui authoi has diawii moie fiom tlicnce 
than fiom eithci Gowei oi Livy 
Vei. 12159 ^Eoilove ’ ^Rom delaR,’ 5871 — > 

* Car par amour et sans halno 
A sa belle hlle Viigme 
Tautost a la te&to ooup6e, 

Et puis au Jnge piesent6e 
Eevcint tons en plain Consistoire, 

Et Ic Jugo, selon rhystoue, 

Le Gommanda tantost h, prendre * 

(See below, v 12190-12193 ) The speeches of Viiginius and 
Ills daughtei aie of Cliaucei’s own invention. 

Vci 12190 See^P H,’ 18 
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Vei 12233 ‘ Of bothe aiftes ’ This Ime is lestoied fiom ’ 

^ » i 

MSS C 1; HA It liad been suj)plied in tlie common co^^ies j 
Tbj tlie following — i 

‘ But lieieof ^\ol I not 2n’oceed as noTv ’ j 

Vei 12236 ^ A piteous tale ’ This is the leading of two good I 
MSS , A and HA , but I believe it to be a glos^s The othei 
copies lead ^ eineful/ wliifli is neai the tiuth It should be i 

^eimeful’ ^Eaime/ Sax, signifies ^inisei ’ Hence, ^eai- ^ 

melice,’ ^ misei^ ’ Gin Sax / 65) , ^ eaimthe,’ ^ miseiia/ (Ibid , ‘ 

141) And a little lowei, (vei 12246,) 'to einie’ is used foi j 
^to giieve/ as the Sax ^eaimian’ is, Clii Sax 188, 14 ) I 

A^ei 12239 ^Thy joidanes ’ Tins woid is in 'Walsingham | 

(p 288), ^du£e ollae, quas Joidanes vocamus^ ad ejus colliun , 
colligantui ’ This is pait of the punishment oi a pietended j 
^ phisicus et astiologus,’ who had decened the people by a false , 

piecliction Hollinshed calls them ^ two joideu pots ^ (p 440) j 

Vei 12240 ^Thme Hippocias ’ ^Ypocias,’ oi 'Hippouas,’ | 
and ^ Galianes,’ should both have been pimted, as piopei names, 

•with gieat initial lettcis (See the note on ^ei 433 ) ; 

Vei 12245 ^Said I not vell^’ All the best MSS agiee in j 
giving this phiase to the Host in this place It must lemmd us i 
of the similai pliiase, ^ Said I welH ’ wdiich occius so fiequently 1 
in the mouth of Shakspeaie’s Host of the Gaitei ; and may be j 
sufficient, with the othei ciicumstances of geneial lesemblance^ ^ 
to make us believe that Shakspeaie, when he diew that chaiacter, ^ 
had not foi gotten hi& Chaucei j 

Vei 12279 ^Tosaffion ’ So MS A, and Ed Ca 2 I have i 
piefeiied it to the common leading ^savoi/ as moie expiessive, 
and less likely to have been a gloss Saffiion vas used to give 
coloui as well as flavoui 

The next lines aie thus lead iix MSS C 1, Ask 1, 2, HA ^ 

^ In eveiy village and in every toim, j 

This IS my teme, and shal and ever was , | 

Radi% malo7ifm est cupiditas I 

Than show I foith/ &c j 

And peihaps I ought to have followed them j 

Vei 12297 ‘ Fasting ydimken ’ The piepositivepai tide ‘y’ , 

has been added foi the sake of the inetie 1 
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Vei 12340 ^Go a Wake kciicd ’ So all tlic MSS , I tliinkj 
except Ask 2, wliicli acach, ^ W blake be lyocl ’ Bkinncx ex- 
plains ^ blakebeiicd ’ to mean Gn mgias ct inauspicataa domos 
missus ’ I leally cannot guess -vvliat it means 

Vei 12341 ^Foi ceites ’ Sec'^’B R / vei 57G3 — 

‘ Foi oft godo pi edicacioun 
Cometh of e\ il cnt(^icioun ’ 

Vei 12409 ^ Them thought the Jewes ’ The same thought 
IS lepeated m the Faison’s Tale 

Vei 12411 ^Tombcsteies ’ Women-danceis^ fiom the Sax 
^ tiimban/ to dance He uses the woid again in the ^ Test ol L / 
b 2 The Editt lead 4omblesteies , ’ which is a latei woid, 
foimed, like om tumbiei, fiom Gumbelan/ the fieqtientative ot 
‘ tiimban ’ 

With lespect to the termination in ^ steie/ see the note on rei 
2019 5 and in the next line 4iuitesteies’ aie to be undcistood to 
be female selleis of fiuit 

Vei 12417 ^ The holy wilt ^ In maig C 1, ^Kohtc mcbiiaii 
TinOj m quo cst luxuua ’ 

Vei 12426 ^ Seneca ’ Peihaps he icfcis to Epist Ixxxui 
^Extendo m plmes dies illinn cbui liabituui nnuquid de fuioie 
dubitabis? nunc quoque non est minor sod bicvioi ’ 

Vei 12442 ^ Foi while that Adam ’ At Ihis hnOj the maigin 
of MS C 1, quotes Ilieionym (^C Jovmian’) ^ Qiiom dm jc- 
junaYit Adam in Paiadiso fuit Comedit et ejectus est Statim 
duxit uxoiem ’ 

Veil 1245G ^Meat nnto womb ’ Tn maig C 1.^ ^Bsca 
yentii/ &c 

Vei 12463 ‘ The Apostle saith ’ Philippians lii 18 

Vei 12468 ^ Stinking is thy cod ’ So MS C, Or wo may 
read with MS B S; ^ 0 fonle stinking cod ’ 

Ver 12471 ^ To find ’ To supply So yei 14835 — 

^ She found herself and eke hei daughters two ’ 

See also ^ P P / foi Ixxx — 

‘ For a frend, that findeth him, failcth him nevei at node ’ 

Vei* 12473 V D’Artigny, yol yi p 399. 

Vei 12497 ^ The white wme of Lepe ’ Accoulmg to tlie geo- 
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giapheiS; Lepe was not fai fioin Cadiz This wme^ of whatever 
soit it may have heciij was piolbahly much stionger than the 
Grascon wines, usually diunk m England La Eochelle and 
BouideauXj (vei 12505,) the two chief poits of Gra«!cony, were 
hothj in Ghaucei’s time, pait of the Englibh dominions 

Spanish wines might also be moie alluimg upon account of 
thou gieatei laiity Among the Oideis of the Eoyal Hou^^ehold, 
m 1604, IS the following (MS Hail, 293, iol 162} ^And 
whereas, in tymes past, Spanish wines, called Sacke, weie little 
01 noe whit used in our couite, and that in latei yeais, though 
not of oidinaiy allowance, it was thought convenient^ that noble- 
men, &c, might have a boule oi glass, &c , we undei standing 
that It IS now used as common diinke, &c , reduce the allowance 
to XII gallons a day foi the court,’ &c 

Vei 12520 ^ Eeadeth the Bible ’ Proveibs xxxi 4 
Vei 12537 ^Stilbon ’ John of Salisbury, fiom whom our 
authoi piobably took this stoiy and the folio v mg, calls him 
^Clulon’ Polyciat 1 1, c, 5) ^Chilon Lacedasinonms, jun- 
gendm societatis caus^ missus Coiinthum, duces et seniores populi 
ludentes invemt in ale^ Infecto itaque negotio reveisus est,’ 
&c Accoidmgly, in vei 12539, MS 0 1 leads, very lightly, 
^Lacedomye’ instead of ^Calidone,’ the common leading Our 
author has used before ^ Lacedomie ’ for ^ Lacedsemon,’ (ver. 
11692 ) 

Vei 12542 ^Tplaymg atte hazaid ’ I have added the prepo- 
sitive ^ y ’ for the sake of the metie ^ Atte ’ is a dis&yllable It 
was oiigmally ^ atten,’ and is so used by Gr ’ (pp 379, 431) 
It has been fiequently coiiupted into ^ at the but m Chaucer it 
may, and I think should, almost eveiywheie be lestoied See 
vei 126, 3934, 4303, wheie some MSS have preseived the tiue 
leadings — ^ atte Bowe ^ atte full ’ 

Vei 12585 ^ His nails ’ ^ e , with which He was nailed to 
the Cross Su J Mandeville (c vii ) ^ And theieby in the walk 
IS the place where the 4 Nayles of om Loid weien ludd, for he 
had 2 in his hondes and 2 in his feet and of one of theise the 
Bmpeioui of Costantynoble made a biydille to his hois, to bere 
him m bataylle, and thoigh vertue theieof he oveicame his 
enemies,’ &c He had said before (c ii ), that ^ on of the nayles 
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that Gust was nay lied -w itli on the cioss/ was at HJoiibUnty- 
noble,’ and ^ on in Fiance, in tlie Kingcs cliapidlc ^ 

Vei 12586 ^Tliebloocl — in ILulcs ’ Tlic Abbey of Hailes, m 
Gloucesteisliiie, was founded by Kiebaid, King of the limnans, 
biotliei to lleniy HI Tins piecious lelie, whuli was aitei waitls 
commonly called ^ the blood ot llailes ’ was bioughi out ol Gci- 
many by the son of Ridiaul, Edmund, who bestowed a thud 
pait of it upon Ins fathers abbey oi Hailes, and some time altci 
gave the otliei two paits to an abbey of Ins own foundation at 
Asliiiig, neai Beikliampstcad (Ilollmsh , v ii p 275) 

Vei 12590 'The bicclicl bones two ’ Tlie common leading 
IS ^ tlulke bones ’ The altciation which 1 have ventuied to make 
IS not authoiised entnely by any MS , but in pait by seveial 
MS A leads ^biche^,’ G 1, Ghe bccclied , ’ II A and 11, Hho 
bicclied , ^ C , B 0 , N, 0 , Ed Ga 1, ^ the bicchid , ’ B a, ^ the 
bicche,’ Ed Ca 2, 4he bitched’ ^Bickcl,’ as explamed by 
Kilian, IS ^ Talus, ovillus et lusoiius , ’ and ^ Bickeleu/ ‘ tabs 
ludeie’ See also ^Ilad Jiniii Nomcncl,’ n 21 d Oui dice, 
indeed, aie the ancient ^ tesseun ’ (/cu^ot), not ^ tali ’ {darpayaXoi) , 
but both being games ot luuaid, the implements of on<5 unght be 
easily attiibutcd to tlie ollici It should seem iioni dunius (loc 
cit) that the Geimans had pi cbeived the custom of playing with 
the natinal bones, as they have dilicient names loi a game with 
^ tall ovilli,’ and anothci with ^ tali bubiili ’ 

Vei 12601, ^ Go bet ’ Tlie same plnase is used m ^ Leg of 
G W,Dido,’ 288-^^ 

‘ The held of liaites fotiudon as anon, 

With hey, go bet, piicke thou, lei gon, lot gon/ 

wdieie it seems to be a teim of the chase 
Vei 1 2885 ^ Saint Helene ; ’ Su J Mandeville (c vii p 93) 
^And nyghe that awtiei is a place uiidic eithc, 42 degiecs ot 
depenesse, wheie the Holy Cioys was founden, be tlio wytt of 
Seynte Elyne, iindii a loche, wheie the Jewes had ludde it 
And that was the veiay cioys assayed, foi they foiinclcn 3 
ciosses, on of oiue Loid and 2 of the 2 theves and Seynte 
Elyne pioved hem on a ded body, that aios liom dotho to lyvc, 
whan that it was loyd on it, that ouio Loid dyed oh ’ (Ste also 
c in p 15 ) 
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Vei 12914 ‘ I smell a lollei ’,Tliisii in cliaiactei^ as apjieais | 

fiom a ticat™ of the time (Hail Catal, n 1666)' 'How in j 

Bngclond it is a conrnn piotectioma ayens peisecutionn — if a man | 

IS custom able to sweie nedeles and fals and unavisedj by the t 

bones^ nailes, and sides and othei membies of Oust — And to i 

absteyiie fio othes nedeles and nnleful,— and lepieve sinne by j 

■way of chaiite; is matei and cause now^ •v\hy Prelates and sum j 

Loides sclaundien men, and clepen hem LollaideSj Eietikes/ t 

&c j 

Ver 12919 'Said the Shipman ^ So MS B S, the MS ' 
(as I have said in the ' Discouise/ &c j § XXXI ) which coun- 
tenances the giving of this piologue to the Shipman In MSS * 
0 and D this passage is given to the Sompnoui;, but not by way ! 
of piologue to his tale In C it is followed by the Wife of 
Bath’s PiologuCj and in D by the Prologue which m this edition 
IS piefixed to the Squue’s Tale I 

When these diveisities aie consideied, and also that the whole ' 
passage is wanting in the five best MSS , it may peihaps appeal | 
not impiobable that these twenty-eight Imes^ though composed 
by Chauceij had not been inseited by him m the body of his ; 

woik J that they were tlieiefoie omitted in the fiist copies, and ] 

weie afteiwaids injudiciously piefixed to the Squiie’s Tale, when j 

the tiue piologue of that tale, as punted above, was become | 

unsuitable, by leason of the tale itself being removed out of its 
piopei place 

Vei 12923 ' Sprmgen cockle ’ This seems to shew that 
Chaucei consideied 'Lollei’ as deiived fiom 'lolium,’ but Du i 
Cange, in V 'Lollaidus,’ lathei supposes that 'Lollaid’ was a i 
woid of Geiman oiigmal, signifying ' mussitatoi a ' miimblei ’ j 
of piayers (See also Kilian, in v 'Lollaerd } 1 

Ver 12942 'He must us clothe ’ In Ed* Ui it is 'them,’ | 

but all the MSS that I have seen lead ' us ’ which would lead ! 

one to suspect that this tale was oiigmally intended for a female j 

character ! 

Ver 13000. ‘ Malvesie ’ See the note on ver 9681 j 

Vei 13027 'Undei the yaid ’ This was piopeily said of j 
cliildien MS Bod , Jun 66, ' Monachicum Colloquium,’ Sax 
Lat , p. 15 — i 
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‘ Mag Quid mmidueab in die ^ 
llwsoi ytbt thii oil daig 1 

! ‘Di& Adhiit om mbits vesto)^ 

, Gyt fl.x3sometum ic biuce, 

1 quia 2 U 101 s?4m 

I Poitliam olid 1 C com 

sub viigi degem 
undci gy 1 da diulii^icnde.* 

See before; vei 7898 

Vei 13061 ^Oii my Poitos ^ % e ^ Bieviaiy Du Cange, in 
V ^Poitifoiium ’ ^Poituasses’ aie mentioned among otlici pio- 
hibited books m the Stat 3 and 4 E VI , a 10 And in the 
Pailiament-ioll of 7 E* IV , n 40, theie is a petition, that the 
lobbmg of ^Poiteous, Giayell, Manuell,’ &c , should be made 
felony without elcigy , to which the King answered, ‘ Le Koy 
s’aviseia ’ 

Vei 13246 ^ Ha\cn hei The final ^ n ’ in ^ haven ’ has been 
added foi the sake of thonietie, but unnccesbaiily, as tlic 
feminine maybe pionounced betoie Gi,’ as bcfoie a consonant 
(See the note on vei 300 ) 

Vei, 13368 ^ A thousand last quad ycai ’ ^Last,’ in Oknit , is 
^onus,’ ^saicina’ (Kiliaii) , and ^quaed’ m the same language is 
“^malus’ The meaning, thciefoie, is , ^God give the inonke a 
thousand last (e\ei so gieat a weight) of quad ycie (bad ycais, 
misfoitunc) ’ The Italians use ^ mal anno ’ in the same sense, 

Vei 13383 ^0 Lord, oiu Loid ’ The Piioiess begins hex 
legend with the fust veises of the 8tli Psalm, ^Domme, Dommus 
j nostei,’ &c 

Vei 13401 ^ When he thine lieaite light ’ ^, 0 , lighted, made 
light, 01 pleasant So in ^Tio b lu, 1088 — 

^ Wlian wroth is he that shold my soirowoa light’ 

Vei 13444 ^ Saint Nicholas ’ We have an account of the 
veiy eaily piety of this Saint in his Lesson, ^Biev Boman vi 
Decemb* ^ Gujiis viii sanctitas, quanta fotma csset, jam ab 
xncunabuiis appaiuit Nam infans, cum leliquas dies lac nutucis 
fiequens sugeiet, qiiaita et sexta feiiS, (on W^ednesdays and 
Eiidays) semol duntaxat, idque vespeii, sugobat ’ 

Vei 13509 ^Soiidcdmvngimty ’ oi, accoidmg to the bettci 
MSS , ^ souded to viigiuitec.' ^ Soudod ' is from the Ei\ ^ sould6,’ 


♦ — 
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and tliat fioni tlie Lat ^solidatus/ consolidated, fastened to- , 
geiliei In Wycliffe’s T I)edis in , ^ consoliddt^ ’ is len- 
deied ^ sowdid ’ The latter part of this stanza icfeib to Eev 
XIV 3, 4 I 

Vei 13575 ^Ihalsethee ’ MSS Ask 1, 2, lead, conjuie | 

thee/ hut that seems to be a gloss ^To haLe’ signifies pio- 
peily ^to embiace lound die neck/ fiom the Sax ^haL/ the 
neck (See vei 10253 ) So in ‘ CL / vei 1290 — 

^ I stand and speke and laugh and kisse and halse * ’ 

It signifies also ^ to salute ’ (^ P P / fol xxii ) — 

‘ I halse hjm hendhch, as I h}S fiende were / 
and, fol xxxix , ^ to salute with leveience ’ — | 

^ And the eleven steires halsed him all / j 

which seems to he the sense lieie ^ 

Vei 13597 ^ Then will I fetchen thee ’ The best MSS lead j 

^now,’ which is scarce leconcilable to any lules of speech i 

Even with the collection -which I have adopted, theie is a j 
gieatei confusion in this naiiation than I lecollect to ha\e • 
obseived m any othei of Chaucei’s stones j 
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